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Crocker's  Iowa  brigade.  i 

:  Proceedings  of  Crocker's  Iowa  brigade,  at  the  third  reunion,     \ 

i    .3005a     lield  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa.  September  23d  and  24th.  ISSo.    Com- 
posed of  the  officers  and  soldiers  who  have  at  any  time  served 
3  with  honor  in  the  Eleventh,  Thirteenth.  Fifteenth  and  Six- 

;  teenth  regiments,  Iowa  infantry  volunteers,  in  the  war  of  the 

?  rebellion,  from  1861  to  18G5.    Iowa  City,  la.,  Republican  pub- 

;  lishing  company,  1885. 
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NOTICE. 

A  copy  of  the  "Proceeding""  is  sent  to  each  member  of  the  Society. 
Those  members  who  wish  for  additional  copies  for  friends,  or  any  officer 
or  soldier  who  belonged  to  the  Brigade,  and  has  not  yet  become  a  mem- 
ber, can  procure  additional  copies  by  addressing  the  Recording  Secretary, 
Captain  J.  IT.  Munroe,  at  Muscatine,  Iowa,  and  enclosing  twenty-five 
cents  for  printing  and  postage  on  each  copy  ordered. 

In  order  that  the  Society  may  keep  posted  in  regard  to  the  member- 
ship, it  is  requested  that  the  members  desiring  change  in  their  P.  0. 
address,  should  write  to  the  Corresponding  Secretary,  Captain  II.  II. 
Rood,  at  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa;  and  where  members  have  died,  some  com- 
rade should  notify  Captain  Rood  of  that  fact,  and  send  obituary  notices. 
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ARTICLES  OF  ASSOCIATION. 


Article  1.  The  Association  shall  be  known  as  "  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,"  and  shall  include  every  soldier  who  has  served  with  honor  in 
that  brigade.  Honorary  members  may  be  elected  from  those  who  have 
served  with  honor  and  distinction  in  any  of  the  armies  of  the  United 
States. 

Art.  2.  The  object  of  the  society  shall  be  to  keep  alive  and  preserve 
that  kindly  and  cordial  feeling  which  has  been  one  of  the  characteristics 
of  this  brigade  during  its  career  in  the  service,  and  which  has  given  it 
such  harmony  of  action  and  contributed  in  no  small  degree  to  its  glor- 
ious achievements  in  our  country's  cause.  The  fame  and  glory  of  all 
the  soldiers  belonging  to  this  brigade  who  have  fallen,  either  on  the  field 
of  battle,  or  in  the  line  of  their  duty,  shall  be  a  sacred  trust  to  this 
Society,  which  shall  cause  proper  memorials  of  their  services  to  be  col- 
lected and  preserved,  and  thus  transmit  their  names  with  honor  to  pos- 
terity. The  families  of  all  such  soldiers  who  shall  be  in  indigent  cir- 
cumstances will  have  a  claim  upon  the  generosity  of  the  Society,  and 
will  be  relieved  by  the  voluntary  contribution  of  its  members  whenever 
brought  to  their  attention.  In  like  manner  the  fame  and  suffering  fami- 
lies of  those  soldiers  who  may  hereafter  be  stricken  down  by  death  shall 
be  a  trust  in  the  hands  of  their  survivors. 

Art.  o.  For  the  purpose  of  accomplishing  these  objects  the  Society 
shall  be  organized  by  the  annual  election  of  a  President  and  Vice  Presi- 
dents. The  Vice-Presidents  to  lie  chosen  one  from  each  Regiment  com- 
posing said  Brigade,  and  a  Corresponding  Secretary  and  a  Becording 
Secretary. 

The  Society  shall  meet  once  in  every  year,  and  those  soldiers  who, 
for  any  cause,  are  unable  to  attend  its  meetings,  will  be  expected  to  write 
to  the  Corresponding  Secretary  of  the  Society  and  impart  such  informa- 
tion in  regard  to  themselves  as  they  may  desire  and  which  may  be  of 
interest  to  their  comrades. 

Honoring  the  glorious  achievements  of  our  brothers  in  arms  belong- 
ing to  other  armies,  whose  services  have  contributed  in  an  equal  degree 
in  the  re-establishment  of  our  government,  and  desiring  to  draw  closer 
to  them  in  the.  bonds  of  social  feeling,  the  President  or  either  of  the 
Vice-Presidents  shall  be  authorized  to  invite  the  attendance  of  any  sol- 
diers of  the  United  States  Army  at  any  of  oiir  annual  meetings. 


BY-LAWS. 


Article  1.  All  persons  applying  previous  to,  on,  or  after  the 
annual  meeting  in  1831,  for  enrollment,  shall  pay  a  membership  fee  of 
fifty  cents;  that  the  annual  dues  shall  be  twenty-five  cents,  and  persons 
applying  for  membership  shall  pay  back  dues;  that  all  fees  are  due  and 
payable  to  the  Recording  Secretary,  and  all  money  received  by  him  on 
account  of  the  Society  shall  be  transferred' to  the  Treasurer,  and  that  all 
money  received  as  fees  shall,  by  the  Treasurer,  be  added  to  the  perma- 
nent fund. 

Art.  2.  Money  for  ordinary  expenses  of  the  Society  may  be  ex- 
pended by  the  Treasurer  upon  the  warrant  of  the  President.  All  other 
expenditures  only  in  pursuance  of  a  vote  of  the  Society, 

Art.  3.  The  Treasurer  shall  make  a  report  to  the  annual  meeiing 
of  all  the  receipts  and  expenditures  with  vouchers.  The  Recording  Sec- 
retary shall  report  to  the  annual  meeting  all  money  received  by  him,  and 
all  transferred  by  him  to  the  Treasurer. 

The  Corresponding  Secretary  shall  report  to  every  meeting  all  cor- 
respondence of  general  interest. 

Art.  4.  All  questions  and  resolutions  shall  be  decided  by  a  majority 
of  the  members  present.  But  amendments  proposed  to  the  constitution 
shall  be  acted  upon  only  at  the  annual  meeting  subsequent  to  the  one  at 
which  they  may  be  proposed,  unless  the  postponement  be  dispensed  with 
by  a  vote  of  two-thirds  of  the  members  present. 

Art.  5.    The  order  of  business  shall  be  as  follows: 

First — Reading  of  the  journal  of  the  previous  meetings. 

Second— Appoint  merit  of  committees  on  business  and  for  nomina- 
tion of  officers. 

Third — Receiving  reports. 

Fourth— Current  business. 

Fifth— Election  of  officers. 

Sivt  h — Adjournment. 

Art.  6.  If  the  Society  shall,  at  any  meeting,  omit  to  designate  the 
time  and  place  of  the  next  meeting,  the  President  shall,  by  due  public 
notice,  fix  the  time  ami  place. 

Art.  7.  Whenever  any  member  of  the  Society  is  reported  to  the 
Corresponding  Secretary  to  have  disqualified  himself  lor  membership  by 
reason  of  dishonorable  or  vicious  conduct,  he  shall  be  reported  to  the 
President  of  the  Society,  who  then  upon  shall  order  a  court  of  not  less 
than  three  members  of  the  Society  to  investigate  the  facts  and  report  to 
the  next  meeting  for  action  of  the  Society  in  the  case. 


Invitation  gent  to  Membsi% 


Headquarters  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  / 
Washington,  D.  C,  August  24th,  1885.  { 

To  the  Members  of  the  Society  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade : 

The  Third  Reunion  of  this  Society  will  be  held  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 
on  Wednesday  and  Thursday,  September  23d  and  24th,  1885. 

All  soldiers  who  have,  at  any  time,  served  in  the  "Iowa  Brigade"-— 
composed  of  the  11th,  13th,  loth  and  16th  Iowa  Infantry  Volunteers- 
are,  by  the  constitution  of  the  Society,  entitled  to  membership,  and  are 
earnestly  invited  to  attend. 

The  annual  address  will  be  delivered  by  General  Andrew  Ilicken- 
looper,  of  Cincinnati,  Ohio,  who  was  the  last  Commander  of  the  Brigade. 

All  arrangements  for  the  meeting"  will  be  in  charge  of  a  local  exec- 
utive committee,  to  be  named  hereafter,  who  will  give  due  notice  of  the 
details  of  their  action. 

One  and  one-third  {!%)  fare  will  be  given  on  all  railroads  in  Iowa, 
and  main  lines  from  Chicago  and  Kansas  City.  Full  fare  going,  one- 
third  returning,  on  certificate  to  be  given  at  the  Reunion. 

The  silver  oak-leaf  badge  of  the  Society,  and  the  engraved  certificate 
of  membership,  can  be  procured  by  addressing  Captain  John  H.  Miinroe, 
Recording  Secretary,  Muscatine,  Iowa,  or,  from  him  personally  at  the 
Reunion. 

The  last  Reunion  at  Cedar  Rapids  was  a  complete  success,  and  the 
arrangements  in  progress  are  such  as  to  assure  to  every  man  of  the 
Brigade  a  most  happy  meeting  at  Iowa  City.  Every  soldier  of  the  11th. 
13th,  15th,  and  PUh  Iowa,  who  can  possibly  attend  should  be  present. 

Wm.  W.  Belknap.  President.  Washington,  I).  C. 
John  fl.  Miixroe,  Recording  Secretary,  Muscatine,  Iowa. 
If.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Stcntary,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa. 


Local  dommitfceeg. 


To  the  Committees  of  Iowa  City  is  due  all  praise  for  the  manner  in 
which  they  provided  so  well  for  our  entertainment.  They  were  com- 
posed of  the  following  named  gentlemen,  the  first  named  on  each  Com- 
mittee being  the  Chairman: 

Executive  Committee. — J.  C.  Shrader,  Chairman;  A.  J.  Hershire,  Sec- 
retary; Charles  Baker,  Treasurer. 

Finance  Committee. — M.  Bloom,  R.  R.  Spencer,  J.-  X.  Coldren, 
L.  Swisher,  L.  Parsons,  J.  Ricord,  T.-B.  Wales,  Jr.,  E.  F.  Clapp,  Charles 
Baker,  C.  F.  Lovelace,  A.  J.  Miller.  J.  S.  Wilson.    ■ 

Invitation  Committee.— -E.*  G.  Stephens,  S.  S.  Lytle,  F.  Lloyd, 
W.  H.  Goodrell. 

Reception  Committee. — S.  J.  Kirkwood,  L.  F.  Parker,  G.  J.  Boal, 
C.  M.  Reno,  J.  C.  Shrader,  J.  L.  Pickard,  L.  F.  Ross. 

Committee  on  Arrangement. — W.  H.  Goodrell,  S.  D.  Pryce,  A.  B. 
Cree,  Charles  Lewis,  H.  S.  Fairall,  E.  G.  Stephens,  II.  F.  Bonorden, 
M.  W.  Davis,  E,  E.  Brainerd,  O.  Startsman. 

Committee  on  Banquet.— E.  F.  Clapp,  S.  S.  Lytle.  J.  C.  Switzer. 
M,  D.  Wood,  C.  V.  Anderson,  T.  B.  Allin,  Charles  Baker,  D.  ffiher. 

Committee  on  Toasts. — F.  Lloyd,  A.  X.  Currier,  E.  W.  Lucas,  P.  E. 
Shaver,  C.  Baker,  John  Sueppel. 

Committee  on  Decorations. — R.  II.  Allin,  Benj.  Owen,  J.  C.  Cochran, 
Thos.  Morrison,  S.  C.  Jones,  F.  Xovak,  Isaac  Myers,  J.  W.  Lee,  J.  X. 
Coldren. 

Committee  on  Transportation. — C.  D.  Close,  E.  Clark,  G.  W.  Koontz, 
F.  Theobald.  G.  F.  Fletcher,  E.  Westcott,  Steph.  Bradley,  M.  R.  Luse. 

Printing  and  Advertising.— A.  J.  Hershire,  U.S. Fairall,  Max  Otto, 
E.  R.  Doty,  J.  Kohler,  J.  M.  B.  Letovsky. 

The  Sub-Committees  were  authorized  to  enlarge  their  numbers. 

The  ladies  who  had  charge  of  the  Banquet  were,  Mrs.  E,  F.  Clapp, 
Chairman,  Mrs.  L.  W.  Ross  and  Mrs.  J.  Ricord,  Executive  Committee, 
assisted  by  a  number  ol"  Iowa  City's  "best  girls,"  whose  names  could  not 
be  obtained  by  the  Secretary,  but  they  deserve  all  praise  for  the  bounti- 
ful repast  set  before  the  "multitude." 
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FIRST  DAY-WEDNESDAY,  SEPTEMBER  23d. 

Large  numbers  of  veterans  having  arrived  in  the  city,  a  procession 
was  formed  in  front  of  the  St.  James  Hotel,  extending  down  Clinton 
street.  The  procession  marched  to  a  business  meeting  in  the  City  Hall, 
passing  down  Clinton  street  to  College,  down  College  to  Dubuque,  and 
thence  to  the  City  Hall  in  the  following  order: 

Union  Band  of  Iowa  City. 
General  W.  TV.  Belknap  and  Staff. 
Majors  II.  C,  McArthur,  C.  W.  Kepler,  W.  II.  Goodrell. 
Generals  YV.  Q.  Gresham,  John  McArthur,  A.  Hickenlooper  of  Cincin- 
nati, W.  E.  Strong  of  Chicago,!..  P.  Ross  of  Iowa  City. 
11th  Regiment,  commanded  by  Capt.  G.  O.  Morgridge  of  Muscatine,  la. 
13th  Regiment,  commanded  by  Gen.  James  Wilson  of  Newton,  la. 
15'th  Regiment,  commanded  by  Capt.  TYniteneek  of  Albia,  la. 
16th  Regiment,  commanded  by  Gen.  A.  H.  Sanders  of  Davenport,  la. 

'On  the  line  of  march,  the  veterans  passed  the  extensive  street  deco- 
rations prepared  in  their  honor;  and  we  can  do  justice  to  the  enterprise 
and  chivalry  of  Iowa  City  no  better  than  by  here  quoting  from  the 
description  of  these  decorations,  as  given  in  the  Iowa  City  Republican 
I  that  evening: 

j;  At  the  intersection  of  Clinton  and  Washington  streets  four  beauti- 

ful arches  have  been  sprung  from  the  diagonal  corners,  each  of  thirty- 

Jl  live  foot  span  and  twenty  feet  high,  covered   with   wreathings  of  ever- 

greens and  decorated  with  stars  and  shields,  and  each  surmounted  with 
a  handsome  Hag.  On  one  of  these  arches  is  inscribed  in  larire  letters  the 
word  "Welcome."  on  another  "To  the  Boys  in  nine."  on  the  third 
"Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  V>2  to  '05;  True  to  its  own  Regiments;  Faithful 
to  ail  others;"  and  oil  the  fourth.  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  organized 

i  April  27th,  1SG2;  disbanded.  July  23th.  1805." 

I 


S  CROCKER  S  IOWA   BRIGADE. 

These  arches  meet  in  the  center  at  a  monument  twenty-five  feet 
high,  its  appex  touching  an  electric  light,  and  attached  to  the  arches  by 
evergreen  streamers.  On  two  sides  of  the  base  of  this  monument  is 
inscribed  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  on  a  third  the  names  of  Grant.  Sher- 
man, McPherson,  Logan  and  Howard.  On  the  fourth,  •'Illustrious  dead,- 
Lincoln,  Grant,  Garfield,  Meade,  Thomas  and  McPherson/'  On  one  side 
of  the  shaft  is  a  list  of  the  battle-fields  of  the  brigade,  "Shiloh.  Corinth 
Bolivar,  Iuka,  Vicksburg,  Mechanicsvilie,  Meridian,  Big  Shanty.  Kene.! 
saw  Mt..  and  Xick-a-.lack  Creek."  On  another,  "Our  Fallen  Heroes. 
Gen.  M.  M.  Crocker,  den.  If.  T.  Reid,  Col.  Win.  Hall,  CoL  Geo.  Pomutz' 
Maj.  Chas.  Foster,  Maj.  Walker,  Capt.  T.  H.  Hedrick,  Maj.  J.  P.  .Marvin' 
Chaplain  J.  S.  Whittlesey,  and  X>r. .].  II.  Boucher."  On  the  third  face  of 
the  shaft  appears  the  battle-fields  of  "Atlanta,  Jonesboro,  Love-Toy. 
Savannah.  Pocotaligo,  Salkehatchie  Swamp,  Orangeburg,  Columbia,  S. 
C,  Cheraw  and  Bentonville."  And  on  the  fourth  is  inscribed  "Our 
Commanders:  Brisrade--  Gen.  M.  M.  Crocker,  Gen.  Alex.  Chambers. 
Gen.  H.  T.  Reid,  Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Gen.  J.  M.  Hedrick,  Gen.  A. 
Hickenlooper,  Col.  John  Shane.  Division— Gen.  Thos.  J.  McKean,  (Jen. 
W.  Q.  Gresham,  Gen.  G.  A.  Smith,  and  Gen.  Potts."  Altogether  this  is 
a  most  creditable  decoration,  involving'  a  great  deal  of  labor  and  care 
on  the  part  of  those  engaged  in  its  preparation. 

But  the  most  imposing  decorative  structure  is  at  the  intersection  of 
Dubuque  and  Washington  streets,  where  an  immense  double  arch  has 
been  sprung  diagonally  across  fhe  space,  each  having  a  span  of  eighty- 
six  feet,  and  a  height  of  forty-five  feet  meeting  in  the  center,  and  sur- 
mounted by  a  flag  pole,  whose  top  stands  seventy-two  feet  from  the 
street.  The  great  arches  are  festooned  with  oak  leaves  and  evergreens. 
and  decorated  with  shields,  stars,  and  garlands  of  flowers.  On  each  side 
of  the  arches  is  inscribed  a  name  of  a  battle-field,  "Corinth.  Kenesaw 
Mountain,  Vicksburg,  Xiek-a-Jack  Creek,  Shiloh,  Iuka,  and  Benton- 
ville." Beneath  the  dome  of  these  arches  is  suspended  a  frame  on  the 
four  sides  of  which  are  shown  charcoal  sketches  of  the  laces  of  the  four 
original  Colonels  of  the  regiments,  composing  the  Crocker  Brigade,  ami 
who  afterwards  became  brigade  commanders,  viz:  Gens.  Crocker.  Hall. 
Chambers,  and  Belknap.  These  are  executed  in  Bad  Coover's  best  style. 
From  the  corners  of  this  frame  are  looped  graceful  streamers  of  ever- 
greens. The  whole  structure  involves  a  hurculean  amount  of  labor. 
and  the  good  taste  of  its  execution  reflects  the  greatest  credit  on  the* 
committee  having  it  in  charge  and  the  energy  and  skill  of  those  who  did 
the  work. 

As  the  Opera  House  is  the  principal  meeting  place  of  Crocker  Bri- 
gade Association,  it  was  made  the  central  point  of  the  most  beautiful 
decorations.  At  the  street  entrance  is  a  canopy,  arched  at  sides  and 
front,  and  enclosed  and  covered  with  red,  white  and  blue,  and  decorated 
with  stars  and  shields  and  lighted  from  the  top  by  a  gas  jet.  This  part 
otitis  the  individual  work  and  enterprise  of  John  X.  Coldren.  The 
hall  and  stairway  are  also  handsomely  draped  with  flags  and  shields. 
Entering  the  audience  room,  the  entire  gallery  is  draped  in  red,  white 
and  blue  bunting,  with  shields  at  close  intervals,  each  surrounded  with 
a  national  flag,  and  on  each  the  name  of  a  commander  of  the  Brigade. 
viz:  Crocker,  Pope,  Lawrence,  Pomutz,  Walker,  Marven,  Foster.  T.  H. 
Hedrick,  Reid,  Herbert.  Stedger  and  Hall.  At  the  front  of  the  gallery. 
underneath  is  a  red  silk  bannerette,  with  the  words  in  silver,  "The 
Union  of  the  States."  Then,  encircling  the  whole  gallery,  are  the  names 
of  the  thirty-eight  states  and  ten  territories,  on  a  blue  silk  ground  and 
in  gold  letters.  Passing  down  the  aisle  to  the  stage,  over  the  front  js 
observed  a  large  banner  with  the  words.  "Welcome,  to  the  Crocker  Iowa 
Brigade."  properly  grouped  with  two  large  flags.  The  side  boxes  are 
richly  decorated  from  top  to  bottom.  One  side  contains  the  portrait,  in 
oil,  of  Frank  i\  Blair,  o(  Missouri,  and  on  the  other  is  the  portrait  of 
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Gen.  Hickenlooper,  while  at  the  base  on  one  side  is  the  figure  of  a  sailor 
and  on  the  other  a  soldier,  one  blowing  a  blast  on  the  bugle  while  the 
other  holds  a  drawn  sword  in  his  hand. 

At  the  front  of  the  stage  is  an  escutcheon  with  a  portrait  in  oil  of 
Lincoln,  with  flags  handsomely  draped  around  it.  while  behind  it.  on  the 
stage  is  the  sneaker's  stand,  also  handsomely  draped.  There  is  also  a 
portrait  of  Gen:  Crocker,  same  as  at  the  sides  of  gallery,  and  portraits  of 
Sherman  and  Sheridan.  At  the  rear  of  the  stage  is  a  large  radiating 
star  with  red.  white  and  blue  rays,  with  the  star  of  peace  in  the  center 
flashing  forth  its  golden  rays,  while  directly  under  the  star  is  a  fine  oil 
painting  of  Gen.  Grant,  painted  by  the  celebrated  artist,  Weber,  of  Cin- 
cinnati, and  represents  the  General  as  he  appeared  when  a  guest  of  the 
city  on  his  return  from  his  memorable  trip  around  the  world.  On  each 
side  of  this  portrait  are  two  immense  flags  trophied,  while  on  each  side 
of  the  stage  is  a  cannon.  At  the  right  of  one  of  the  guns  is  the  tlag 
staff.  As  the  Brigade  enter  the  room  a  drummer  will  sound  the  reveille 
and  the  national  colors  will  be  run  up  on  the  flag  staff,  and  the  band 
will  play  ''Rally  Round  the  Flag." 

Above  and  at  the  rear  of  the  stage  are  two  large  banners,  one  of 
them  bearing  the  words,  "Honor  the  Brave,"  and  beneath,  "killed  or 
died  of  wounds  received  in  battle;  11th  Iowa,  officers  5,  enlisted  men 
71)— 84.  13th  Iowa,  officers  6,  enlisted  men  99 — 105.  15th  Iowa,  officers 
8.  enlisted  men,  130— 138.  16th  Iowa,  officers  8,  enlisted  men  88—96. 
Total,  officers  37.  enlisted  men  396—423.'*  On  the  other  banner  are  the 
words,  "  The  Bivouac  of  the  Dead,"  and  beneath,  "Died  of  disease 
incurred  in  the  line  of  duty:  13th  Iowa,  officers  3,  enlisted  men  183 — 186. 
11th  Iowa-,  officers  1,  enlisted  men  148—149.  loth  Iowa, officers  1,  enlisted 
men  194—195.  16th  Iowa,  officers  3.  enlisted  men  216—219,  Total, 
officers  8.  enlisted  men  741-749.  Killed  in  battle  or  died  of  wounds; 
officers  27,  enlisted  men  396—423.     Grand  total,  1.172." 

There  were  also  two  large  banners  in  front  of  the  stage,  above  the 
gallery  on  which  were  inscribed  the  battle-fields  of  the  Brigade,  but  as 
they  are  given  elsewhere  we  omit  them  here.  They  end  with  the  proud 
words.  "Aral  Always  Victorious." 

There  was  also  a  memorial  tablet  on  which  was  inscribed:  "In  mem- 
ory of  the  1.137  enlisted  men  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  who.  on  battle- 
field, in  hospital  and  prison,  gave  their  lives  in  defence  of  the  Union. 
1861-1865."  Turning  to  depart,  the  eye  is  arrested  by  the  word 
"Grant."  at  the  apex  of  the  gallery  circle,  in  white  immortelles,  sur- 
mounted by  a  soaring  eagle,  a  most  beautiful  and  appropriate  finale  to 
these  truly  soldierly  and  suitable  decorations. 

Under  the  auspices  of  the  decorating  committee  this  handsome  and 
creditable  work  was  done  by  F.  T.  Foster,  the  widely  known  decorator 
of  Cincinnati,  himself  a  veteran  of  the  Mexican  and  the  late  war.  The 
Arcade  Rink  is  also  being  handsomely  decorated  by  him.  but  as  it 
is  not  completed  yet,  we  Omit  any  description  till  later, 

In  addition  to  the  decorations  mentioned  above  nearly  every  busi- 
ness house,  office  and  shop  in  the  business  part  of  the  city  was  profusely 
decorated,  flags,  banners  and  national  colors,  beside  private  residences 
in  other  parts  of  the  city.  The  citizens  seemed  inspired  with  a  laudable 
emulation  to  excel  inappropriate  and  beautiful  display.  At  the  inter- 
section of  Linn  and  Washington  was  a  very  handsome  obelisk,  twenty- 
five  feet  high.  It  was  first  used  to  help  get  in  place  the  great  arches 
spanning  Dubnrrae  and  Washington  streets,  and  owing  to  the  unfortu- 
nate accident  occasioned  by  a  careless  driver  running  against  a  guy,  and 
throwing  down  one  oi  the  spans  after  it  was  in  place,  the  obelisk  was 
detained  and  could  nut  be  moved  till  yesterday  morning.  In  conse- 
quence of  this,  its' full  lettering  and  decoration,  as  intended,  was  aban- 
doned, but  it  is  very  handsome  in  its  proportions. 
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Among  other  more  prominent  decorations  we  may  mention  a  ban- 
ner stretched  across  Clinton  street,  opposite  the  Opera  House,  on  which 
was  inscribed,  "Welcome  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  and  beneath  it  was 
hung-  a  very  large  charcoal  portrait  of  Gen.  Grant,  all  handsomely 
wreathed  in  evergreen  and  other  decorations.  Across  the  intersection 
of  Dubuque  and  College  streets  w.ere  stretched  wires  on  which  were 
hung-  G.  A.  R.  stars  and  miniature  lamps,  and  the  sidewalk  at  the  south- 
east corner  was  spanned  with  an  oak-wreathed  arch.  Hinman,  too, 
spanned  the  sidewalk  in  front  of  his  store  with  a  green  arch  and  dis- 
played the  national  colors  liberally. 

The  front  of  the  City  Hall  was  very  handsomely  draped  in  national 
colors  and  flags  and  other  appropriate  emblems,  as  was  also  the  Johnson 
County  Savings  Bank  corner.  The  post-office  building  and  St.  James 
Hotel  were  girt  on  both  Clinton  street  and  the  Avenue  with  a  great 
band  of  national  colors,  with  flags  fluttering  at  every  available  point. 

There  were,  in  this  procession,  by  actual  count,  416  old  soldiers,  who 
came  up  the  stairs  leading  to  the  City  Hall,  with  forms  indicating  many 
different  conditions  of  life,  some  of  the  boys  looking  hale  and  hearty, 
ready  lor  the  storms  of  a  good  many  years,  but  many  of  them  moving 
along  with  bowed  and  faltering  forms,  gladly  availing  themselves  of 
any  means  of  support  or  aid  that  was  within  their  reach  on  their  ascent 
to  the  Hall.  Some  were  there  with  but  one  limb  or  arm,  and  many 
heads  appeared  whitened  by  the  touch  of  time.  Yet  there  were  boys  in 
blue  still,  in  spirit  and  in  memory.  After  the  entire  procession  had 
ascended  the  stairs  and  passed  into  the  hall,  the  President  called  the 
veterans  to  order  for  the  business  meeting  at  11:10  a.  31.,  the  proceedings 
of  which  were  as  follows: 


BUSINESS    MEETING. 

President  Belknap:  This  is  to  be  purely  a  business  meeting— not  a 
patriotic  meeting,  we  will  have  that  to-morrow  night.  The  first  busi- 
ness in  order  is  the  reading  of  the  journal  of  the  previous  meeting. 

It  was  moved  that  the  reading  of  the  minutes  be  dispensed  with, 
which  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  President:  The  second  order  of  business  is  the  appointment  of 
committees  on  business  and  for  the  nomination  of  officers.  I  will  name 
as  these  committees: 

On  Time  and  Place  of  Holding  Our  Next  Meeting—  Capt.  G.  O. 
Morgridge,  of  the  11th.,  chairman;  H.  P.  Williams,  of  the  13th;  J.  W. 
Cheek,  of  the  loth;  Capt.  Kissick,  of  the  10th. 

On  Nomination  of  Officers.— Maj.  W.  II.  Goodrell,  of  the  15th,  chair- 
man; Lieut.  II.  X.  Palmer,  of  the  13th;  Adj.  F.  P.  Candee,  of  the  11th; 
Gen.  Addison  II.  .^ande^s,  of  the  10th. 

Committee  on Honorary  Members  ^C&pt;  John  Hayes,  of  the  16th; 
John  Lett,  of  the  11th;  Wesley  Orton,  of  the  13th;  J.  J.  Wilson,  of  the 
15th. 

Committee  on  tin-  Selection  of'Qmtor, — Chas.  E,  Putnam,  of  the  13th; 
Lieut.  E.  B.  Lewis,  of  the  11th;  L.  S.  Tyler,  of  the  loth;  A.  F.  Miller,  of 
the  16th. 
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The  President  then  announced:  There  will  be  a  business  meeting 
to-morrow  morning  at  the  Opera  House,  at  half-past  ten  o'clock.  There 
will  be  so  many  of  us  that  we  would  burst  this  building  wide  open,  so 
we  will  go  to  the  Opera  House,  after  marching  as  we  did  to-day,  and 
there  these  various  committees  that  have  been  appointed  will  be  ex- 
pected to  make  their  reports.  The  next  business  in  order  is  to  receive 
the  reports  of  our  officers.  The  report  of  the  Recording  Secretary  con- 
sists of  the  proceedings  of  the  last  meeting,  which  have  been  published, 
and  which  it  has  just  been  voted  should  not  be  read.  I  will  call  for  the 
report  of  Capt.  H.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary. 

Capt.  Rood  here  read  the  following  report,  as  Corresponding  Secre- 
tary of  the  Association: 

CORRESPONDING  SECRETARY'S  REPORT. 

Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa,  Sept.  22d,  1885. 
The  Corresponding  Secretary  submits  the  following  report: 

Since  the  call  was  issued  for  the  Third  Reunion,  I  have  endeavored 
to  place  a  copy  in  the  hands  of  every  survivor. 

Two  thousand  copies  of  the  call  were  printed,  about  one  hundred 
were  sent  to  newspapers,  quite  a  large  number  to  those  who  wished  to 
send  them  to  their  friends,  and  to  those  whose  names  appeared  upon 
the  roster. 

Special  circulars  giving  rates  on  railroads  were  sent  to  the  number 
of  seven  hundred,  and  three  hundred  giving  information  of  a  special 
train  to  accommodate  those-who  would  center  at  Cedar  Rapids. 

Early  in  the  year  the  necessity  of  putting  the  information  obtained 
as  to  names  and  post-office  address  of  the  survivors  in  a  more  permanent 
and  systematic  manner  than  had  been  heretofore  done  impressed  itself  on 
the  mind  of  your  Corresponding  Secretary,  and  after  consultation  with 
some  of  the  best  business  members  who  were  near  at  hand,  a  book  was 
procured,  and  in  it  under  proper  printed  head  lines,  am  our  Brigade 
Commanders,  the  tield  and  staff,  and  members  of  each  company  in 
order. 

This  roster,  which  is  submitted  herewith,  contains  the  names  of 
1,542  survivors,  classified  by  regiment  and  company  with  post-office 
address. 

The  following  summary  is  given,  showing  the  number  in  each  com- 
pany, the  number  in  different  States,  and  the  occupation  as  far  as  known, 
also  total  in  each  regiment: 

SUMMARY. 

11th  Regiment.— Field  and  staff  officers,  6;  Co.  A  20,  Co.  B  17,  Co.  C 
20,  Co.  D  25,  Co.  E  22,  Co.  F  31,  Co.  G  18,  Co.  II  38.  Co.  I  23,  Co.  K  21. 
Iowa  108,  Nebraska  16,  Kansas  7,  Ohio  1,  Arkansas  1.  Illinois  0,  Missouri 
♦  >.  Idaho  1.  Oregon  1.  Pennsylvania  I,  California  2,  Alabama  1.  Colorado 
1.  Fanners  10,  physicians  2,  car  repairer  1,  traveling  optician  1,  im- 
kuown  231.    Total,  245. 
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13th  Regiment—  Field  and  staff  officers,  16:  Co.  A  48,;Co.  B  51,  Co  C 
24,  Co.  D  74,  Co.  E  25,  Co.  F  34,  Co.  G  73,  Co.  II  42,  Co.  I  51,  Co.  K  58. 
Iowa  301.  Nebraska  33,  Kansas  49,  Illinois  8,  Missouri  10.  Ohio  2,  New 
Mexico  J,  Oregon  4,  Dakota  7,  Tennessee  I,  Minnesota  2,  Colorado  3,  New 
York  1.  Pennsylvania  3,  Washington  Territory  1.  California  2,  Washing- 
ton, D.  C.  1,  Indiana  1,  Montana  1,  Texas  2,  Nevada  1.  Policemen  2, 
minister  1,  farmers  30,  physicians  6,  carpenters  5,  sheriffs  3,  governor  1. 
conductor  1,  insurance  agents  4,  editors  2,  miners  2,  wagon  makers  2, 
brick  maker  1,  banker  1,  merchants  7,  bank  cashier  1,  post  master  1, 
laborers  0,  shoemaker  1,  unknown  419.     Total,  490. 

15th  Regiment.— Field  and  staff  officers,  13;  Co.  A  39,  Co.  B  50,  Co.  C 
47,  Co.  D  30,  Co.  E  45,  Co.  F  20,  Co.  G  52,  Co.  II  50,  Co.  I  45,  Co.  K  36. 
India  1,  Texas  3,  Montana  1,  Indiana  4,  Iowa  275,  Illinois  10,  Missouri 
.19,  Nebraska  40,  Ohio  2,  Xew  Mexico  1,  Oregon  1,  Dakota  1,  Minnesota 
2,  Kansas  44,  Colorado  5,  Xew  York  1,  Pennsylvania  1.  Washington  Ter- 
ritory 5,  California  1,  Washington,  D.  C.  2,  Steamer  Swarta  1,  Kentucky 

1,  Utah  2,  Georgia  1,  Idaho  1.  Engineers  3,  physicians  3,  editors  2,  far- 
mers 3.  merchants  7,  manufacturers  3,  lawyers  6,  dentist  1,  carpenter  1, 
United  States  consul  1,  unknown  397.    Total,  427. 

10th  Regiment.— Field  and  staff  officers,  10;  Co.  A  20,  Co.  B  31,  Co.  C 
43,  Co.  D  24,  Co.  F  24.  Co.  F  20,  Co.  G  25,  Co.  II  22.  Co.  I  19,  Co.  K  25. 
Iowa  191,  Illinois  13,  Missouri  7,  Kansas  23,  Nebraska  15,  Minnesota  1, 
Dakota  3,  Pennsylvania  1.  Wisconsin  1,  Washington  Territory  1,  Oregon 

2,  Texas  1.  New  York  1.  Colorado  3,  Florida  1,  Virginia  1.  California  1, 
Michigan  1,  Wisconsin  2.  Farmers  25,  editor  1,  ministers  2,  merchants 
14,  retired  3.  physician  1,  carpenters  0,  laborers  13,  fishermen  2,  unknown, 
202.     Total,  209. 

There  was  originally  210  on  our  miscellaneous  list,  and  as  I  have  not 
.the  time  to  compare  them  all,  I  cannot  tell  exactly  how  many  have 
answered  our  inquiry,  and  been  properly  placed  on  the  rolls,  but  think 
about  one-half,  leaving  105,  miscellaneous.  Totals.  245  in  11th  Regiment, 
490  in  13th  Regiment,  427  in  15th  Regiment,  209  in  10th  Regiment. 
Grand  total,  1,542. 

DIED   SINCE   LAST    MEETING. 

John  P.  McQuistion,  private,  Bradford,  Penii.;  Co.  K,  13th  Regiment. 
Died  June  28th,  1885. 

R.  L.  Clingman,  private,  Polk  City,  Iowa;  13th  Regiment.  Shot  in 
store. 

Thos.  II.  iledriek,  captain,  Bedford,  Iowa;  Co.  K,  15th  Regiment. 
Died  April.  L885. 

William  II.  Meservey,  private,  15th  Regiment. 
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FINANCIAL. 

The  following-  financial  report  is  submitted: 

Paid  S.  D.  Childs  &  Co.  for  printing  cut  of  badge,  etc $46.00 

Paid  for  postage,  express  on  circulars,  notices,  etc 30.55 

Personal  payments  for  postage,  express,  telegrams,  etc • 19.00 

Paid  for  clerk  hire,  writing  and  copying  roster. 50.00 

Total ; $145.55 

The  book  itself  (its  cost),  containing  their  names  with  post-office 
address,  the  Corresponding  Secretary  begs  to  present  to  the  Society  as 
an  evidence  of  his  interest  in  its  success. 

He  is  under  great  obligation  for  the  uniform  kindness  and  earnest 
co-operation  of  the  Recording  Secretary,  Capt.  J.  II.  Munroe,  to  Gen. 
Belknap,  Capt.  C.  E.  Putnam,  and  a  large  number  of  members  of  the 
Society  from  every  company  and  regiment,  for  counsel  and  aid. 

The  correspondence,  from  invited  guests,  and  the  members  of  the 
P>rigade  who  could  not  be  present,  is  also  submitted. 

II.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary. 

The  reading  of  the  report  was  received  with  applause,  and  the  re- 
port was  adopted  unanimously. 

The  President:  Is  Mr.  Kiene,  of  the  16th  Iowa, in  the  room '?  Major 
Iligley  has  resigned  his  position  as  Treasurer,  and  Mr.  Kiene  was  ap- 
pointed in  his  place. 

A  Member:  Mr.  Kiene  expected  to  be  here  at  this  time.  I  have  not 
seen  him,  but  I  presume  he  will  be  here;  he  told  me  last  night  before 
leaving  home  that  he  would  be  here. 

The  President:  I  omitted  to  announce  the  names  of  the  old  com- 
mittee.to  memorialize  the  State  Legislature,  asking  for  an  appropriation 
for  a  statue  of  General  Crocker,  to  be  placed  in  the  Capitol  at  Washing- 
ton. The  committee  consists  of  Gov.  B.  R.  Sherman,  of  the  13th; 
Major  Iligley,  of  the  15th;  S.  C.  Dunn,  of  the  11th;  Joseph  Lucas, 
of  the  16th. 

The  following  note  of  invitation  was  then  read  from  President  J.  L. 
Pickard,  LL.D.,  of  the  State  University: 

Iowa  City,  Iowa,  September,  23d.,  1SS5. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

Dear  Sir:  —  Please  extend  to  the  Brigade  an  invitation  to  visit 
the  University  at  any  time  during  the  day,  Thursday.  Recitations  are 
held  in  the  forenoon"  *        Very  truly  yours, 

J.  L.  Pickakd. 

The  President:  I  am  also  requested  to  make  the  announcement, 
that  the  rooms  of  the  Historical  Society  which  are  near  by.  and  also  the 
rooms  of  the  (!.  A.  R.  are  open  :tt  all  times  to  the  members  of  the  society. 

1  desire  that  as  many  of  the  Brigade  as  crossed  the  Congaree  liver 
at  Columbia,  South  Carolina,  and  assisted  in  the  capture  of  that  city, 
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hold  np  their  hands— I  mean  the  men  who  crossed  the  river  at  that  time 
with  Col.  Kennedy.  (Quite  a  number  of  hands  were  raised.)  These  per- 
sons will  do  good  by  coming  to  the  meeting  at  the  St.  James  Hotel  at  4 
o'clock  this  afternoon— all  who  engaged  in  the  expedition— for  the  pur- 
pose of  preparing  a  statement  wmich  will  set  at  rest  all  these  nonsensical 
stories,  as  to  who  first  entered  and  took  possession  of  Columbia.  We 
know  who  did,  because  here  is  the  original  letter  from  Gen.  Giles  Smith, 
congratulating  this  Brigade  on  doing  that  thing. 

The  reading  of  the  letter  being  called  for,  the  President  then  read 
the  same  which  is  as  follows: 

Headquarters,  4tii  Division,  17th  Army  Corps, 
Near  Columbia,  S.  C,  Feb.  17th,  1865. 
Brig.-Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Commanding  3d  Brigade,  4th  Division, 

Bear  Sir : — Allow  me  to  congratulate  you,  and  through  you,  Lieut. 
Col.  J.  C.  Kennedy,  13th  Iowa  Veteran  Volunteers,  and  the  men  under 
his  command,  for  first  entering  the  city  of  Columbia  on  the  morning  of 
Friday,  Feburary  17th,  and  being  the  first  to  plant  his  colors  on  the 
Capitol  of  South  Carolina,  while  the  army  was  laying  pontoon  bridges 
across  the  Saluda  and  Broad  rivers,  three  miles  above  the  city.  Lieut. 
Col.  J.  C.  Kennedy,  under  your  direction,  fitted  up  an  old,  worn-out  fiat- 
boat,  capable  of  carrying  about  twenty  men,  and,  accompanied  by  Lieuts. 
II.  C.  M 6 Arthur  and  Win.  H.  Goodrell,  of  your  staff,  crossed  the  river  in 
front  of  the  city,  and  boldly  advanced  through  its  streets,  sending  back 
the  boat,  with  another  procured  on  the  opposite  shore,  for  more  troops; 
and  on  their  arrival,  with  seventy-five  men  in  all.  drove  a  portion  of 
Wheeler's  cavalry  from  the  town,  and  at  11:30  a.  3L,  planted  his  two 
stands  of  colors,  one  upon  the  old,  and  the  other  upon  the  new  Capitol. 

The  swift  currant  of  the  Congaree  river,  and  its  rocky  channel, 
rendered  his  crossing  both  difficult  and  dangerous,  and  the  presence  of 
the  enemy,  but  in  what  force  unknown,  rendered  the  undertaking  still 
more  hazardous. 

Lieut.  Col.  Kennedy,  and  his  Regiment,  are  entitled  to  great  credit 
for  its  successful  accomplishment. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be,  very  respectfully, 

Your  obedient  servant, 

Giles  A.  Smith, 
Brevet  Maj.  Gen.  Commanding. 

The  reading  of  the  letter  was  followed  by  hearty  applause  and  loud 
cheering.  AVhen  quiet  was  restored,  the  President  said:  There  are  a 
great  many  of  the  members  of  the  Society  present,  who  have  ladies  with 
them,  and  who  desire  to  have  these  ladies  with  them  at  the  exercises  to- 
night, and  also  at  the  banquet  to-morrow  night.  If  after  this  meeting^ 
these  gentlemen  will  report  to  Major  Goodrell  at  the  St.  James  Hotel, 
tickets  will  be  furnished  them  all. 

A  Member:    Are  not  these  tickets  we  hold,  good? 

The  President:  They  are  good  for  yourselves,  but  perhaps  you 
haven't  them  for  the  ladies. 

At  this  moment  some  one  called  out,  "Three  cheers  for  General 
Crocker!" 

The  President:    Well,  you  can  give  them  if  you  wish. 
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They  were  given  in  rousing  style,  and  next  came  the  cry,  "Three 
cheers  for  General  Belknap!" 

President  Belknap:    This  cheering  is  a  little  permature. 

But  the  boys  gave  him  the  cheers. 

The  President:  There  are  a  great  many  members  who  have  not  yet 
procured  quarters;  if  these  gentlemen  will  report  to  Major  Goodrell 
and  Dr.  Lytle,  they  will  be  provided  with  places.  I  am  requested  to 
state  that  in  the  daily  paper  (the  Iowa  City  Republican),  there  is  a  very 
good  condensed  report  of  the  history  of  the  Iowa  Brigade.  Every  mem- 
ber of  the  Brigade  should  have  a  copy.  Copies  can  be  procured  at  the 
reasonable  sum  of  five  cents  apiece. 

I  also  desire  to  state,  and  I  state  it  with  great  pleasure,  that  Mrs. 
Gen.  Crocker  and  her  two  daughters  will  meet  the  members  of  the 
Brigade  this  afternoon  in  the  parlors  of  the  St.  James  Hotel. 

The  regimental  reunions  will  be  held  at  two  o'clock  to-morrow 
afternoon,  rooms  having  been  provided  in  this  building.  There  is  a  pla- 
card on  the  door  of  each  room,  stating  the  room  belonging  to  each  regi- 
ment respectively. 

I  desire  to  announce  that  certificates  of  membership  will  be  fur- 
nished to  members  this  afternoon  at  the  St.  James  Hotel,  by  Capt.  Mun- 
roe,  Recording  Secretary. 

The  next  meeting  of  the  Brigade  will  take  place  at  7:30  o'clock, 
this  evening,  at  the  Opera  House;  and  it  will  begin  at  7:30,  whether 
there  is  anybody  besides  myself  there  or  not!  (Voices,  "We  will  all  be 
there!")  The  members  will  be  ready  to  move  from  the  St.  James  Hotel 
in  procession,  with  the  hand,  bugles,  drums  and  flags,  at  7  o'clock,  and 
the  meeting  will  commence  at  7:30. 

I  understand  also,  that  the  exercises  of  the  University  and  other 
public  institutions  here,  have  been  dispensed  with  for  to-morrow.  The 
schools  have  closed  that  they  may  see  this  Brigade  in  procession.  We 
will  accordingly  move  and  exhibit  ourselves  at  9  o'clock  to-morrow 
morning  on  the  streets  of  this  city.  I  expect  every  man  to  be  there;  if 
he  isn't  there,  we  will  shoot  him  on  the  spot! 

A  Member:  Mr.  President,  allow  me  to  suggest  that  if  we  are  to 
exhibit  ourselves  as  soldiers,  we  ought  to  be  provided  with  music  at  dif- 
ferent points  in  the  line,  so  that  we  may  keep  step.  It  was  a  little  dis- 
graceful to-day —  we  could  not  keep  step,  for  we  could  not  hear  the 
music. 

The  President:  We  will  have  two  bands;  the  military  band  will 
head  the  procession.    That  is  the  best  we  can  do. 

A  Member:  The  old  regimental  bands  will  be  re-organized,  so  as  to 
give  all  the  music  we  want. 

The  President:-  We  will  not  go  from  here  in  procession— we  will 
"go  as  you  please;"  but  before  adjourning,  I  want  to  state  that  we  have 
with  us  this  morning,  Gen.  MeArthur,  Gen.  Gresham,  our  Division 
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Commander,  Gen.  Ross,  our  Division  Commander  at  Bolivar,  Governor 
Sherman,  Gen.  W.  E.  Strong,  the  Inspector-General  of  McPherson's 
Corps,  and  Gen.  Hiekenlooper,  the  last^commander  of  the  Brigade. 

Loud  cheering  and  applause,  and  cries  of  "Lead  them  out!" 

The  President  then  called  for  these  gentlemen  to  present  themselves, 
and  introduced  them  to  the  veterans,  closing  the  presentation  with  the 
mention  of  "Gen.  Gresham,  your  Division  Commander,  wounded  at 
Atlanta,  and  Gen.  Mc Arthur,  bully  for  him!"  Followed  by  cheering 
and  laughter. 

The  President:  Thus  far,  as  members  of  this  Brigade,  since  your 
arrival  in  this  city,  have  behaved  yourselves  in  the  most  gentlemanly 
manner.  I  have  no  doubt  that  this  gentlemanly  conduct  will  continue, 
at  least  I  am  satisfied  that  it  will.  If,  however,  it  is  not  continued,  I  do 
not  know  what  will  happen.  There  is  a  guard-house  in  town,  and  a 
word  to  the  wise  is  sufficient. 

It  is  but  just  to  state  in  this  connection,  that  a  number  of  prominent 
citizens  of  Iowa  City  have  since  spoken  in  high  praise  of  the  veterans' 
conduct  and  sobriety  while  in  the  city,  and  mentioned  this  fact  as  well 
worthy  of  mention  in  the  official  report. 

The  President  having  announced  that  he  would  now  read  communi- 
cations from  abroad,  a  letter  was  read  from  Col.  Fred  Grant,  in  reply  to 
an  invitation  to  his  father,  and  written  the  20th  of  July,  just  three  days 
before  the  General's  death. 

The  President  then  said  that  there  was  such  an  immense  mass  of 
letters  and  dispatches,  that  it  would  be  impossible  to  read  them  all  at 
that  meeting.  lie  then  went  over  the  list  in  brief,  reading  extracts 
from  them;  and  referring  in  a  pleasant  way  to  their  contents.  In  this 
list  were  included  that  from  II.  W.  Garrett,  Co.  I,  13th  Iowa,  Ellsworth, 
Kan.;  one  from  R.  Q.  Edmonson  and  Harman  Lampley,  Eufaula,  Ala.; 
one  from  Robert  M.  Lee,  Clayton,  Ala.,  the  young  soldier  who  fired  at 
Gen.  Belknap  three  times  at  Atlanta  in  1864,  at  the  time  of  Col,  Lamp- 
ley's  capture;  another  from  Addison  Ware,  formerly  Assistant  xVdjutant 
4th  Division,  lTih  Corps;  C.  J.  Livingston,  "a  member  of  one  of  the 
Arkansas  Regiments  that  we  had  a  little  time  with  on  tl)e  22d  of  July;" 
Dr.  J.  G.  Miller,  surgeon  of  the  11th  Iowa;  Lieut.  J.  M.  Kean,  Co.  D,  11th 
Iowa;  John  G.  Fletcher,  Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  late  Captain  Co.  A,  6th 
Arkansas  Infantry,  Go  van's  Brigade,  C.  s.  A.;  and  from  "W.  Penn 
Clarke,  who  paid  us  at  Marietta,  near  Atlanta." 

These  letters  are  published  in  full  at  the  close  of  this  session. 

The  order  of  business  being  resumed,  Dr.  J.  C.  Morrison,  of  the  13th 
Iowa,  moved  that  the  officers  of  the  Society  be  appointed  a  committee  to 
draft  resolutions,  etc.,  with  reference  to  the  death  of  our  old  comrade. 
Gen.  U.  S.  Grant.    The  motion  was  unanimously  carried. 

The  President:  There  is  one  more  matter.  You  will  remember  that 
at  the  last  meeting  of  the  Society,  allusion   was  made  to  the  death  and 
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buriel,  at  St.  Petersburg-,  Russia,  of  Gen.  Pomutz,  of  the  15th  Iowa,  at 
which  place  a  statue  was  erected  to  his  memory.  Edgar  Stanton,  our 
Consul  General  at  that  place,  writes  to  me  in  reference  to  the  matter  of 
attention  to  his  grave:  I  will  turn  over  this  matter  to  the  15th  Iowa,  in 
the  hope  that  they  will  be  able  to  pay  S3  per  year  for  the  purpose  of  car- 
ing" for  his  grave. 

The  report  of  the  Treasurer,  Peter  Kiene,  Jr.,  was  then  received  and 
adopted  unanimously,  showing  balance  in  his  hands  of  $111.25. 

The  President  announced  that  the  matter  of  transportation  would 
be  attended  to  on  Thursday  morning,  and  probably  on  that  (Wednesday) 
evening,  after  which  the  bugle  sounded,  and  the  meeting  adjourned 
until  the  forming  of  procession,  in  front  of  the  St.  James  Hotel,  at  7 
o'clock  p.  m.,  and  pending  the  holding  of  the  next  business  meeting  on 
Thursday  morning. 

CORRESPONDENCE. 

The  following  is  the  list  of  letters  submitted  by  the  Corresponding 
Secretary,  received  from  members  of  the  Brigade  and  other  invited 
guests: 

Mt.  McGregor,  July  20th,  1885. 
II.  H.  Rood, 

Dea?'  Sir: — Your  invitation  to  my  father  and  myself  to  be  present 
at  the  Reunion  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  has  been  received.  Father 
thanks  you  for  the  invitation  to  him,  but  of  course  will  not  be  able  to 
attend.  The  invitation  to  me  I  will  accept,  if  I  can  possibly  get  away. 
My  father  speaks  so  often  of  the  gallantry  of  Crocker  (and  his  troops, 
especially  at  Raymond,  Jackson  and  Champions  Hill)  -that  I  am  anxious 
to  renew  my  acquaintance  with  you.  (I  say  renew  my  acquaintance  be- 
cause I  was  with  you  at  both  Jackson  and  Champions  Hill.)  I  believed 
(then)  and  still  retain  the  belief  that  with  such  troops  defeat  was  im- 
possible.    With  this  feeling  allow  me  to  salute  Crocker's  Brigade. 

F.  D.  Grant. 

Red  Cloud,  Nebraska.  September  20th.  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,    . 

Dear  General:— I  have  wandered  too  far  from  Brigade  Headquarters 
to  be  able  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  the  old  Brigade,  and  will  have" to  be 
marked  "absent  without  leave."  Just  twenty  years  after  the  battle  of 
Ezra  Church  I  passed' through  Atlanta,  but  instead  of  the  roar  of  battle, 
the  roar  of  business  was  heard  on  all  sides.  On  an  unoccupied  hill, 
right  in  the  city  as  it  were,  stood  part  of  an  old  fort  with  a  short  line  of 
breastwork,  was  the  only  mark  of  the  conflict  so  familiar  to  yourself  and 
all  of  the  members  of  the  old  Brigade,  that  I  saw.  Long  live  "Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade."  Very  Respectfully, 

C.  E.  Ferguson. 
»> 
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Ellsworth,  Kansas,  September  14th,  1885. 
Capt.  IT.  II.  Eood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Bear  Comrade : — Two  years  ago  when  I  read  in  the  National  Tribune 
an  account  of  the  glorious  meeting  of  our  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  and 
what  a  grand  good  time  you  all  had,  I  fully  resolved  that  this  time  I 
would  be  among  the  number.  How  I  have  longed  to  grasp  the  hands 
and  again  look  in  the  faces  of  those  true  and  tried  friends  of  so  many 
hard  fought  battle  fields!  But  as  the  time  draws  near  I  find  it  will  be 
impossible  for  me  to  meet  with  you  at  the  Reunion  at  Iowa  City,  and  I 
am  again  disappointed.  T.  II.  Elrod  and  S.  D.  Evans,  of  the  13th  Regi- 
ment are  both  talking  of  going,  from  this  place. 

Will  you  please  send  me  the  pamphlet  containing  the  proceedings  of 
the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  held  at  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 
September  26th  and  27th,  1883,  with  General  Crocker's  portrait  in  the 
front? 

Wishing  you  a  successful  and  glorious  time  at  your  coming  to- 
gether, I  am  Respectfully, 

II.  W.  Garrett, 
Co.  1, 13th  Iowa,  V.  V.  I.,  Ellsworth,  Kansas. 

Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  September  15th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

Bear  Sir: — Your  favor  of  August  22, 1885,  inviting  me  to  be  present 
at  the  Third  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade,  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  on 
September  23d  and  24th,  1885,  came  to  hand  in  due  time,  and  I  regret 
exceedingly  that  business  engagements  prevent  me  from  attending.  It 
would  afford  me  great  pleasure  to  meet  the  survivors  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,  where  the  implements  of  warfare  had  been  laid  aside  for  the 
implements  of  husbandry;  and  where  the  passions  of  hatred  and  strife 
have  been  turned  into  a  true  Christian  spirit  of  love  and  devotion  to  our 
great  and  glorious  country.  I  do  thank  my  God  that  I  have  lived  to  see 
the  day  that  every  American  citizen  is  proud  of  his  country,  and  if 
need  be,  would  willingly  lay  down  his  life  in  defence  of  her  honor  or  her 
flag.  I  am  glad  that  the  institution  of  slavery  was  wiped  from  our  Con- 
stitution, and  freedom  now  reigns  over  the  entire  country.  This  country 
is  united  in  heart,  in  sympathy,  and  in  interest.  No  one  can  now  feel 
that  his  rights  are  abridged,  or  that  he  is  trampled  upon  by  the  govern- 
ment, but  on  the  contrary,  the  citizen  must  feel  proud  that  he  is  an 
American  citizen,  and  entitled  to  all  the  rights  and  privileges  accorded 
to  the  most  favored.  I  ask  of  the  great  Northwest  to  help  feed  the 
world,  and  I  pledge  the  South  to  help  clothe  the  world.  I  am  thankful 
that  we  are  a  united  people;  a  happy  people;  a  free  people;  and  a 
prosperous  people. 

Hoping  that  the  survivors  of  Crocker's  Brigade  "may  live  long  and 
prosper,"  I  am  very  respectfully,  yours  truly, 

John  G.  Fletcher, 
Late  Capt.  Co.  A,  Ark.  Infantry,  Govan's  Brigade  C.  S.  A. 
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'Gettysburg,  Dark  Co.,  Ohio,  September  19th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W,  Belknap,  President,  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

*My  Dear  General : — It  would  afford  me  indescribable  pleasure  to 
meet  with  you  and  all  others  of  the  survivors  of  the  old  Brigade  upon 
the  occasion  of  the  Third  Reunion,  but  cannot  do  so  on  account  of  cir- 
cumstances of  which  I  have  no  control. 

Please  say  to  the  boys  that  I  am  always  ready  three  times  a  day  for 
full  rations,  and  I  often  think  of  the  old  campgrounds,  battles,  marches, 
and  of  those  with  whom  1  drank  from  the  same  canteen. 

And  often,  yes  very  often,  do  I  think  of,  and  drop  a  tear  for  those 
who  fell  and  now  sleep  beneath  the  sod,  waiting  for  the  last  bugle 
sound  that  will  bring  them  and  us  together  (I  hope)  at  the  final  roll  call 
in  the  Grand  Camp  above,  where  weary  marches,  battles,  hunger  and 
thirst  are  unknown.  And  more  especially  was  this  the  case  when  I  read 
a  few  weeks  ago  of  the  death  of  that  patriot  and  comrade,  Thomas  H. 
Hedrick,  who  by  true  patriotism  and  gallantry  in  time  of  danger,  rose 
from  the  ranks  of  private  to  that  of  Captain  of  his  Company;  it  also 
brought,  to  my  jnind  many  others  that  fell  on  that  memorable  day, 
when  he  received  the  wound  that  disabled  him  for  life;  it  not  only 
brought  to  my  mind  those  brave  ones  of  my  old  Command  and  Regi- 
ment that  fell  on  that  day,  but  it  brought  to  my  mind  one  that  fell  on 
that  day  that  perhaps  more  tears  were  shed  for  by  private  soldiers  than 
any  other  General  that  fell  in  the  army.  I  refer  to  Gen.  James  B.  Mc- 
Pherson. 

But  I  must  close,  knowing  that  you  will  have  a  good  time,  and  al- 
though I  cannot  be  with  you  in  person,  I  will  be  with  you  in  spirit. 

Give  my  love  to  all  the  boys  and  tell  them  in  case  of  danger  to 
"Grab  a  root"  and  stick  close  to  the  Major  and  they  will  not  get  hurt. 

Yours  fraternally, 

Sylvester  Rynearson, 

Late  Capt.  Co.  C,  15th  Iowa  Infantry,  Gettysburg,  0.,  and  member 
of  Jobes  Post,  No.  157,  G.  A.  R„  Greenville,  Ohio. 

Marianna,  Arkansas,  September  20th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

Bear  General ;— Yours  of  September  12th  came  duly  to  hand.  I 
have  delayed  writing,  until  the  last  moment,  with  the  hope  that  I  might 
arrange  my  affairs  so  as  to  be  able  to  be  present  at  your  Reunion  on  the 
23d  and  2-lth  of  September,  at  Iowa  City;  but  finding  it  impossible  to  do 
so,  there  is  nothing  left  for  me  to  do  but  to  thank  you  most  sincerely  as 
well  as  Col.  Sanders,  Capt.  Rood,  and  other  members  of  Crocker's 
Brigade,  for  the  cordial  and  courteous  manner  in  which  you  have  invited 
my  friends  and  myself,  to  be  present  at  your  Reunion,  and  to  express  the 
hope  it  may  be  a  grand  success,  and  surpass,  if  possible,  the  one  held  at 
Cedar  Rapids  two  years  ago. 

We  thank  you  just  as  much  as  if  we  had  participated  with  you  in 
the  festivities  of  the  occasion,  and  enjoyed  your  generous  and  unstinted 
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hospitality.  I  regret  the  more  my  inability  to  attend,  as  several  of  my 
old  comrades  would  have  accompanied  me.  I  desired  particularly  that 
they  should  witness  the  cordial  good  will  which  would  have  been  evi- 
denced toward  them  by  the  veterans  of  your  old  Brigade,  proving  con- 
clusively (however  much  we  may  have  differed  in  the  past)  that  we  are 
indeed  friends  now;  citizens  of  a  common  country,  whose  only  ambition 
and  rivalry  in  the  future  will  be  as  to  how  we  can  but  preserve  the 
priceless  heritage  we  now  enjoy,  and  transmit  its  blessings  to  those  who 
may  come  after  us.  Yours  truly, 

D.  C.  Gov  ax. 

P.  8.—  Mrs.  Govan  desires  me  especially  to  thank  Col.  Sanders  and 
yourself,  for  your  invitations.  When  you  publish  the  proceedings  of 
your  Reunion,  send  me  a  copy.  D.  C.  G. 

Washington  City.  August  25th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Washington  City, 

My  Bear  General: — I  am  in  receipt  of  your  kind  favor  of  the  20th 
inst.,  extending  tome  an  invitation  to  attend  the  "Third  Annual  Re- 
union of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  to  take  place  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  on 
the  23d  proximo,  for  which  be  pleased  to  accept  my  thanks..  I  knew 
General  Crocker  personally,  and  esteemed  him  as  a  friend.  He  was  not 
only  a  brave  soldier,  but  a  glorious  good  fellow,  with  all  that  the  term 
implies,  and  long  may  his  memory  be  cherished. 

As  paymaster,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  paying  the  Brigade  on  two 
occasions,  and  both  payments,  I  believe,  took  place,  at  Marietta,  Georgia, 
under  the  shadow  of  Kenesaw  Mountain,  before  Sherman  left  Atlanta 
on  his  grand  "March  to  the  Sea."  At  the  first  payment,  the  officers  and 
men  were  paid  for  the  months  from  March  1st  to  August  3 1st,  1864, 
at  which  time  the  aggregate  sum  paid  amounted  to  -8139,257.54;  and  the 
•second  payment  covered  the  months  from  September  1st,  1864,  to  April 
30th,  1865,  and  the  aggregate  sum  paid  was  $352,983.56.  making  in  the 
two  payments  a  total  sum  of  8542,249.10.  This  is  the  sum  paid  upon 
the  staff  and  company  rolls,  and  does  not  include  the  sums  paid  officers 
upon  separate  pay  accounts;  and  these  figures  will  afford  the  people 
some  idea  of  "what  it  cost,  to  say  nothing  of  the  loss  of  life  and  prop- 
erty, to  put  down  the  rebellion,  and  preserve  the  Union. 

I  had  many  good  friends  in  the  Brigade—too  numerous  to  mention 
in  a  letter  of  this  character.  Nothing  would  afford  me  greater  pleasure 
than  to  meet  these  old  friends  and  acquaintances  on  the  festive  occa- 
sion to  which  you  invite  me,  that  we  might  revive  the  memories  of 
the  past,  and  do  honor  to  our  comrades  who  have  been  called  up  higher, 
whose  services  in  defence  of  our  common  country  should  never  be 
forgotten  by  the  people,  and  to  unite  with  all  in  singing,  "Benny 
Havens,  Oh!"  but  I  regret  that  previous  engagements  deny  me  that 
pleasure.  If  I  could  be  present.  I  doubt  not  the  "boys"  of  the  Brigade 
would  greet  their  old  paymaster  with  the  same  enthusiasm  that  they 
formerly  did  whenever  he  appeared  in  camp,  with  his  safe  full  of  green- 
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backs,  ready  and  willing  to  disburse  them  to  the  soldiers,  and  I  hope 
and  trust  that  they  will  believe  that  he  is  with  them  in  spirit,  and  will 
never  feel  indifferent  to  their  interests  and  welfare. 

The  more  we  contemplate  the  services  of  the  Union  soldiers,  the 
greater  must  be  our  wonder  at  their  achievements.  The  larger  number 
of  those  who  constituted  the  great  mass  of  the  federal  armies,  were 
mere  youths,  fresh  from  the  plow  or  workshop,  who  knew  nothing  of 
military  science,  who  were  destitute  of  military  training,  and  who  had 
experienced  none  of  the  trials  and  hardships,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
dangers  of  military  life  in  the  field.  Yet  in  a  few  short  months,  these 
men  marched,  fought  and  suffered  with  the  steadiness  and  persistency 
of  veterans  who  hud  been  trained  for  years  to  the  duties  and  hardships 
of  soldiers.  Animated  by  patriotism,  and  fighting  in  a  just  cause,  they 
endured  exposure  and  fatigue  with  alacrity,  without  murmuring,  and 
with  a  courage  that  was  never  surpassed  by  the  bravest  veterans  of  the 
armies  of  the  world.  To  have'formed  a  part  of  this  Grand  Army  of 
the  Republic— to  have  borne  their  share  of  its  perils  and  victories — to 
have  followed  and  fought  under  such  heroes  as  Grant,  Sherman, Mcpher- 
son, and  Howard,  is  a  record  of  which  the  survivors  of  "Crocker's  Bri- 
gade" may  well  be  proud,  and  which  they  may  regret  that  their  gallant 
General  and  so  many  of  their  comrades  gave  their  lives  to  the  cause, 
or  subsequently  died  from  diseases  contracted  in  the  service,  that 
they  died  in  a  just  and  holy  cause.  "The  blood  of  the  martyrs"  is  said 
to  be  "the  seed  of  the  church;"  so  we  may  truthfully  declare  that  those 
who  died  for  their  country,  did  not  live  in  vain;  for  the  influence  of 
their  example,  and  the  heroism  of  their  deaths,  will,  should  the  occasion 
ever  again  arise,  give  birth  to  other  heroes,  who,  with  like  patriotism 
and  courage,  will  spring  forth  to  defend  the  right,  and  sustain  the  flag 
of  our  glorious  republic. 

A\  ith  my  best  regards  to  the  officers  and  men  of  the  Brigade,  and 
hoping  they  may  have  a  good  time  when  their  camp-fires  are  lighted.  I 
have  the  honor  to  remain,  as  ever, 

Very  truly  yours,  W.  Penn  Clarke. 


Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  Sept.  15th,  1885. 
Mr.  H.  H.  Rooi\  Corresponding  Secretary  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 
Dear  Sir: —  Your  very  kind  and  polite  note  of  August  23d,  writing 
me  to  attend  The  Third  Annual   Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  to 
he  held  at  Iowa  City,  September  23d  and  24th,  was  received  in  due  time. 
Permit  me  to  warmly  thank  you  for  the  same,  and  were  it  possible,  it 
would  afford  me  great    pleasure  to  attend  this  Reunion,  expressing  in 
person  the  kind  i'eolmgs  which   I  share  in  common  with  other  Confed- 
erate soldiers  tor  tho><>  whom  we  met  upon  the  field. 
"The  stern  joy  which  warriors  feel 
For  freemen  worth v  of  their  steel." 
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We  contended  for  a  cause  we  believed  to  be  just — we  lost— let  the 
past  bury  the  past,  and  now  as  one  nation,  acknowledging"  nq  equal,  we 
vie  with  the  victors  in  admiration  for  the  Union,  and  the  star  spangled 
banner.  ,,.     Very  respectfully  yours, 

C.  J.  Lixcolx. 


Magdalexa,  Xew  Mexico,  September  17th,  1885. 
H.  PI.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Comrade : — I  have  to-day  received  the  official  notice,  and  invitation 
to  attend  the  Third  Meeting  of  the  Iowa  Brigade.  Now,  as  here- 
tofore when  the  reunions  took  place,  I  have  been  so  far  away  aa4  so 
situated,  that  I  have  been,  and  am  now  unable,  to  attend.  It  would 
give  me  great  pleasure  to  be  with  you  in  person,  as  I  will  be  in  feeling. 
1  would  love  to  meet  you  all,  but  more  especially  the  old  "boys"  of  the 
11th,  who  were  my  especial  charge.  It  was  their  misfortune  that  I  had 
to  give  them  many  a  bitter  dose,  but  I  must  acknowledge  that  they 
took  them  like  men  and  soldiers,  who  were  not  afraid  to  die  for  the  good 
of  their  country  by  pills  and  powders  from  my  hands,  or  balls  and  pow- 
der from  the  foe.  Hoping  that  my  life  may  be  prolonged  until  the  next 
Reunion,  and  that  I  may  be  able  to  be  with  you,  I  am, 

Most  respectfully,  J.  G.  Miller, 

*  Late  Surgeon  11th  Iowa  Infantry. 

Eufaula,  Alabama,  July  22d,  1885. 
Hox.  Wm.  W.  Belkxap,  President  Society  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 
Washington,  D.  C, 

Dear  Sir :— Your  kind  invitation  to  the  Reunion  of  your  Society, 
has  been  received  and  carefully  noted;  and  awakens  within  us  pleasant 
feelings  that  words  are  inadequate  to  express.  It  carries  us  back  to 
the  blood-stained  fields  of  July,  18<>4,  where,  amid  the  carnage  of  battle, 
fell  as  gallant  men  as  ever  bore  the  flag  that  tells  of  a  nation's  greatness. 
Then  we  bathed  our  hands  in  the  warm  blood  of  such  heroes  as  the 
gallant  Lampley  and  MePherson.  Now,  we  meet  to  shed  sacred  tears 
over  the  gallant  dead,  and  thank  God  that  war  has  ceased;  and  that 
the  sacrifice  offered  has  brought  heart  to  heart,  and  cemented  forever 
this  great  and  glorious  Union. 

We  thank  you.  dear  General,  and  your  noble  Society  for  the  warm 
and  cordial  invitation  extended  us;  and  regret  that  our  business  engage- 
ments will  be  such  as  to  prevent  our  accepting  it.  Being,  both  of  us, 
in  the  cotton  business,  and  September  being  one  of  our  busiest  months, 
it  will  be  impossible  for  us  to  be  present  with  you. 

Hoping  that  your  Reunion  will  be  one  of  unusual  pleasure,  we  are 
Yours  most  respectfully, 

R.  Q.  Edmox^ox. 
Harmox  Lamfley. 
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Washington,  September  18th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

My  Dear  General:— At  the  last  moment  I  receive  a  cable  dispach 
from  London  that  my  friend  has  sailed,  and  I  must  accompany  him  to 
Tennessee,  on  the  business  of  which  I  spoke  to  you. 

I  regret  it  very  much,  as  I  am  sure  you  know  that  nothing  would 
have  given  me  more  pleasure  than  to  be  present  at  the  Reunion  of  your 
gallant  Brigade.  Nothing  cements  our  country  so  much  as  these 
reunions,  and  where  they  invite  as  you  have  done,  their  whilom  enemies 
(now  friends)  to  be  with  them,  it  makes  us  all  proud  of  the  A?nerican, 
not  the  northern  or  southern  soldier. 

Your  friend,  Marcus  J .  Wright. 

Ottumwa,  Iowa,  September  23d,  1885. 

My  Dear  General  Belknap: — Until  last  night,  I  had  expected  to 
attend  our  Brigade  Meeting,  but  I  have  been  unwell  since  I  met  you, 
and  I  have  reluctantly  come  to  the  conclusion  that  I  would  be  miserable 
if  I  were  there,  and  would  make  others  miserable  by  my  presence.  I 
have  attended  the  meetings  of  Crocker's  Brigade  at  Washington  and 
Cedar  Rapids,  and  have  immensely  enjoyed  these  reunions.  Indeed,  I 
think  I  have  a  sort  of  an  original  patent  right  on  these  3d  Brig.,  4th 
Div.,  17th  Corps  annual  reunions.  You  will  remember  that  it  was  a 
movement  to  have  an  Iowa  Brigade  reunion,  which  resulted  in  the 
great  Soldiers  Reunion  at  Des  Moines,  to  aid  which  we  induced  the 
Iowa  legislature  to  furnish  the  soldiers  transportation  to  and  fro  with- 
out cost,  and  which  was  the  most  successful  one  as  yet  held,  and  to 
which  you  as  Secretary  of  War  contributed  no  small  share  of  its  suc- 
cess. I  want  it  recorded  now,  that  Gen.  William  Yandevere,  9th  Iowa, 
Gen.  Hugh  T.  Reid,  15th  Iowa,  and  Col.  Samuel  Merrill,  21st  Iowa,  then 
Governor  were  the  principal  aids  we  had  in  changing  the  reunion  from 
one  of  our  Iowa  Brigade  to  one  which  embraced  all  the  soldiers  of  the 
State,  and  which  has  become  famous  as  the  greatest  reunion  of  soldiers 
historically  yet  held  in  any'State. 

I  am  sorry  to  say  that  I  have  not  been  well  enough  to  get  around 
lately,  and  canvass  our  people  as  to  having  the  next  reunion  of  the 
immortal  Iowa  Brigade  at  Ottumwa,  I  would  like  to  suggest  that 
authority  be  vested  in  the  hands  of  the  Brigade  Commander  to  fix  the 
place  and  time  for  the  next  meeting.  In  all  human  probability  it  will 
not  be  held  for  two  years  hence,  and  in  the  meantime  propositions  from 
towns  like  this  might  be  heard  from.  One  year  is  enough  time  before 
announcing  either  time  or  place,  and  that  matter  ought  to  be  left  to 
the  Brigade  Commander  and  other  Brigade  officers. 

I  hope  you  will  give  my  kind  regards  to  all  enquiring  comrades, 
whom,  next  to  the  ties  of  kith  and  kin,  I  regard  as  the  salt  of  the 
earth. 

AVith  the  greatest  respect  for  you  and  the  immortal  survivors  of 
the  immortal  Iowa  Brigade,  I  am,  as  ever, 

Your  friend.  J.  M.  Hedrick. 
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Chicago,  Illinois. 
Gen.  Belknap,  Iowa  City, 

I  regret  exceedingly  that  I  cannot  get  over  to  meet  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade.  The  7th  Iowa  Infantry  loved  him  (Crocker)  and  his  boys  as 
you  did.  E.  W.  Rice. 

Boston,  Mass.,  September  21st,  18S5. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

My  Dear  General: — Yours  of  the  17th  at  hand.  I  am  sadly  disap- 
pointed in  not  being  able  to  be  with  you  at  Iowa  City.  I  hope  to  be  in 
Washington  before  the  first  of  October,  and  to  see  you  there.  Please  say 
how  deeply  I  regret  not  being  able  to  be  at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d,  to  such 
of  our  mutual  friends  as  may  ask  concerning  me. 

As  ever  your  friend,  J.  A.  Williamson. 

s      Kearney,  Nebraska,  September  21st,  1884. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir:— I  have  up  to  this  date  fully  expected  and  hoped  to  be 
at  Iowa  City  23d  and  24th,  but  regret  very  much  to  say  1  cannot  be  there 
on  account  of  haying,  threshing,  plastering  house,  and  proving  up  on 
claim— all  on  hand  at  once  makes  it  impossible  for  me  to  leave,  yet  the 
disappointment  is  great,  the  failure  to  meet  these  comrades  after  so 
many  years  you  can  imagine  my  disappointment.  You  will  please  poste 
me  in  regard  to  proceedings  of  the  xissociation,  also  take  the  names  and 
address  of  the  survivors  of  Co.  E,  who  are  present  at  the  Reunion  and 
send  me.     You  have  my  entire  sympathy,  but  I  cannot  be  thtre. 

Ter-y  respectfully,  etc.,  J.  S.  Gillespie. 

Wilton,  Iowa,  September  16th,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir  and  Comrade:  —  Circular  letter  relating  to  the  Brigade 
Reunion  to  be  held  at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d  and  24th  inst.,  was  duly  re- 
ceived. It  would  afford  me  unqualified  pleasure  to  meet,  and  greet,  my 
old  comrades  on  that  occasion,  but  alas,  for  me  it  is  a  physical  impossi- 
bility. For  nearly  two  years  I  have  been  an  invalid,  confined  to  the 
house  through  disease  of  the  heart  and  paralysis  of  my  lower  extremities. 
1  presume  that  in  the  seclusion  of  my  sick  chamber  there  comes  to  me 
more  vivid  memories  of  the  past  than  would  be  the  case  were  I  able  to 
be  engaged  in  the  active  avocation  of  every  day  life,  and  among  these, 
none  are  more  fondly  cherished,  than  those  which  bear  me  back  to  the 
days  when,  bouyant  with  health,  and  the  inspiration  of  a  noble  cause, 
as  a  member  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  I  marched  to  the  music  of  the 
Union,  sharing  in  the  hardships,  the  dangers,  and  the  triumphs  of  that 
glorious  organization.  Time  in  his  onward  flight,  is  thinning  and 
weakening  those  once  stalwart  ranks,  but  the  fraternal  ties  engendered 
upon  the  'toilsome  (march,  'and  amid  the  smoke  of  battle,  outlive  the 
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mutations  of  time;  they  reach  to  the  hearts  core  and  can  never  die.  In 
the  earnest  hope  that  the  pleasures  of  the  approaching  Reunion  may  far 
surpass  the  most  sanguine  anticipations  of  the  comrades  who  attend, 
and  that  the  occasion  may  be  marked  as  a  "red  letter  day"  in  the  calen- 
dar of  each.  I  remain, 

Very  respectfully  yours,  (in  F.  C.  &JL.) 

J.  M.  Kean, 
Late  Lieut.  Co.  D,  11th  Iowa  Infantry. 

Valley  Springs,  August  13th,  1885. 
Capt.  John  H.  Munroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir:— I  have  just  received  an  invitation  to  attend  the  Third 
Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  of  which  I  was  a  member  from  the 
beginning  to  final  muster  out.  I  was  a  Sergeant  in  Company  E,  16th 
Iowa,  was  captured  on  the  22d  of  July,  1864,  but  was  not  with  the  com- 
mand afterwards,  and  have  been  on  this  coast  since  1867.  Would  like  to 
attend  the  Reunion  next  month  if  possible.  I  have  not  had  the  pleasure 
of  attending  one  yet,  but  I  am  entitled  to  membership  of  the  Society. 
Gen.  Belknap  says  I  can  procure  badge  and  certificate  of  membership  by 
addressing  you.        Yours  very  respectfully, 

Morgan  Faux  or  Fox,  • 
Valley  Springs,  Calaveras  Co.,  Cal. 

Xorth  Yamhill.  Yamhill  Co.,  Oregon,  September  3d,  1885. 
Capt.  John  II.  Munroe, 

Sir: — I  belonged  to  Company  D,  16th  Iowa  Volunteer  Infantry.  I 
joined  the  company  at  Camp  McClellan,  Davenport,  Iowa,  when  the 
regiment  was  first  organized.  I  received  a  circular  from  the  President 
of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  saying  I  could  get  badge  and  certificate  of 
membership  of  the  Brigade  by  addressing  you.  I  take  this  opportunity 
of  writing  to  you.  Henry  T.  Webster. 

P.  S.— I  should  be  very  glad  to  be  at  the  Reunion  at  Iowa  City,  the 
23d  and  24th  of  September,  but  poverty  and  hard  times  prevent  my  being 
there.    I  close  by  wishing  you  a  good  time  at  the  Reunion. 

Yours  truly,  H.  T.  W. 

White  Lake,  Dakota  ,  August  11th,  1885. 
Capt.  J.  H.  Munroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir:— I  have  seen  the  call  issued  by  Gen.  Belknap,  for  the  next 
annual  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  next  month  at  Iowa  City. 

Having  been  a  member  of  that  Brigade  from  the  time  of  its  forma- 
tion, until  its  tinal  dissolution,  I  have  a  great  interest  in  anything  con- 
cerning it.  I  have  not  been  a  member  of  the  present  society,  but  hope  to 
become  one -soon,  and  have  been  trying  to  shape  my  affairs  so  as  to  at- 
tend the  coming  Reunion,  but  cannot  at  present  *ay  whether  I  can  be 
present  or  not.  at  all  events  my  heart  will  be  there. 
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I  shall  be  glad  to  have  you  send  to  my  address,  particulars  In  regard 
to  organization,  the  amount  of  fee  required  to  become  a  member,  and 
whatsoever  else  you  may  deem  of  interest  to  one  who  always  took  great 
pride  in  the  history  of  the  old  Iowa  Brigade. 

L.  J).  Pocock,  of  the  16th  Iowa,  is  a  resident  of  this  place,  and  I  be- 
lieve a  member  of  the  organization.  I  do  not  know  of  any  others  near 
here. 

-  I  would  also  ask  you  to  send  circulars,  etc.,  to  my  brother,  D.  H. 
Eliot,  who  was  a  member  of  Company  G,  15th  Iowa,  at  Arlington,  Reno 
Co.,  Kansas.    With  great  respect  I  remain, 

Yours  truly,  E.  W.  Eliot, 

Late  1st  Lieut,  and  R.  Q.  M,,  loth  Iowa. 

Clayton,  Ala.,  July  29th,  1885. 
Col.  Wji.  W.  Belknap,  Washington,  D.  C, 

My  Dear  Sir: — Your  appreciated  invitation  to  attend  Reunion  of 
your  command  on  23d  and  21th  Sept.  received.  It  would  be  a  source  of 
great  pleasure  to  me  to  meet  you  and  your  command  at  appointed  time. 
I  am  not  prepared  to  give  a  positive  answer  at  this  time.  It  depends  to 
a  great  extent  on  the  expense  of  passage.  The  passage  over  southern 
roads  is  very  high.  Much  higher  than  north.  Should  I  fail  to  meet  you 
on  23d  and  24th  Sept.,  I  hope  to  meet  you  in  the  near  future,  that  we 
may  talk  over  the  past  in  peace  and  friendship.  It  was  your  gallantry 
on  22d  of  July,  1864,  that  saved  your  line  from  defeat,  and  it  will  ever  be 
remembered  by  me. 

Yours  very  truly,  Robert  M.  Lee. 

The  following,  which  we  copy  from  the  Clayton,  (Ala.)  Courier,  is 
the  invitation,  which  was  sent  to  Mr.  R,  M.  Lee  by  Gen.  Belknap: 

Washington,  July  17th.  1885. 
Mr.  Robert  M.  Lee,  Clayton,  Barbour  County.  Alabama, 

Btar  Sir:  —  ' Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,"  one  of  whose  Regiments  (the 
15th  Iowa)  captured  you  on  July  22d,  1861— this  being  the  Regiment 
which  fought  the  45th  Alabama,  would  be  glad  to  see  you  at  their  Reun- 
ion at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  on  September  23d  and  24th,  18*85. 

Should  you  come,  you  may  rest  assured  that  you  will  meet  with  a 
warm  and  cordial  welcome.  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  I  think  that  you 
were  the  young  soldier  who  came  over  the  works  at  the  time  that  I, 
then  Colonel  ot  the  15th  Iowa,  captured  your  gallant  Colonel  Lampley. 
Although  you  tired  at  me,  I  shall  be  most  glad  to  meet  you,  for  1  saw 
the  great  gallantry  of  your  conduct.  Several  others  of  the  40th  Ala- 
bama have  been  invited.  Please  reply  to  this  invitation  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. Yours  very  truly, 

;      Wm.  W.  Belknap. 

Clayton,  Ala.,  September  10th,  1885. 
Gen.  \V>r.  W.  Belknap," 

Btar  sir : — Your  welcome  messenger  of  August  28th  received.  I 
regret  that  our  southern  roads  will  not  grant  me  any  reduction  to  attend 
your    Reunion.    I  made  application  to  railroad   officials,  and  they  cie- 
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clined  to  grant  any  reduction.  1  am  sure  that  1  would  be  delighted  to 
attend.  I  shall  ever  be  proud  of  the  high  compliment  and  kind  remem- 
brance of  you  to  me.  I  shall  ever  cherish  a  brave  and  true  soldier 
though  he  fought  in  blue  or  gray.  May  the  time  soon  come  when 
there  will  not  be  any  North  or  South,  but  one  unitecl  people  looking  to 
the  common  good  of  our  government.  The  past  may  make  us  more 
united  in  the  future. 

I  have  no  doubt  but  I  would  have  a  pleasant  time  with  you  and 
your  soldiers,  if  I  could  meet  you.  And  I  fully  intended  going  if  I  could 
have  had  any  reduction  in  passage.  I  do  not  know  of  any  one  going 
from  this  section.  I  do  not  know  of  any  of  the  names  of  your  com- 
mand, on  the  day  of  my  capture,  that  were  ptesent;  consequently  can- 
not give  names,  but  will  send  my  best  wishes  to  all  present,  and  ask  you 
to  give  them  a  toast  forme.  Should' anything  in  future  ever  bring  us 
together,  no  one  will  be  more  pleased  than  I.  Many  little  things  of  war 
times  are  pleasant  for  me  to  think  over  now.  I  have  a  little  boy  about 
two  years  old  at  this  time,  that  I  intend  to  teach  to  honor  the  brave  sol- 
dier regardless  of  side.  With  my  best  wishes  for  you  and  command  I 
close,  Yours  very  truly,  R.  M.  Lee. 

Damascus,  Oregon,  September  16th,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

Friend  and  Comrade: — I  am  one  of  the  comrades  that  will  answer 
to  your  circular  note  of  July  22d,  last,  addressed  to  all  comrades  at 
"  points  west  of  the  Missouri  river,"  Yes,  I  am  camped  with  my  detach- 
ment somewhat  west  of  the  point  mentioned.  I  am  ill  with  the  eon- 
sumption,  and  have  been  "for  two  years;  am  hardly  able  to  write,  but 
will  give  you  the  names  of  members  of  our  old  Brigade  here  in  Oregon 
as  far  as  I  know  them: 

Dr.  Wm.  L.  Wade,  Co.  G,  11th,  Salem,  Oregon;  R.  J.  Sharp,  Co.  G, 
11th,  Damascus,  Oregon;  Robert  Wickam,  Co.  A,  13th,  Oregon  City,  Ore- 
gon; Not  certain:  Thos.  Jordan,  13th,  Portland,  Oregon;  Henry  D. 
Edmonson,  Co.  II,  loth,  Currierville,  Oregon;  W.  A.  Hobble,  Co.  C,  16th, 
Damascus,  Oregon.  Have  heard  of  two  more  16th  men,  but  have  not 
learned  their  names. 

It  would  be  a  great  pleasure  to  meet  with  the  old  Brigade  once 
more,  although  I  presume  one  would  feel  like  crying  almost  to  behold 
the  thinned  ranks  of  our  once  glorious  Brigade.  We  did  intend  to  have 
a  representative  of  our  number  here  at  Iowa  City,  but  circumstances 
have  prevented,  so  we  send  our  kindest  wishes  and  our  love.  We  are 
all  of  us,  in  poor  health,  but  we  have  twelve  sons  grown  up  to  represent 
us  as  decendants  of  Crocker's  old  Iowa. Brigade,  and  to  defend  the  flag 
of  our  country  and  our  shores  here  at  the  sun-down  sea.  If  the  Brigade 
Association  should  publish  a  roster  of  the  survivors  so  far  as  known,  I 
would  he  pleased  to  have  it.  If  any  of  the  members  of  Co.  ••  G"  11th 
infantry,  should  be  present,  please  hand  them  this  with  my  request 
that  they  write  to  me.  Your  Comrade,  R.  ,J.  Sharp, 

Co.  "G"  11th  Iowa. 


i&*&h^,^u-~.^ 
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Kenesaw,  Nebraska,  August  25th,  1885. 
Capt.  John  H.  Munroe,  Muscatine,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir: — I  was  in  Co.  D,  loth  Iowa  Veteran  Volunteers,  from  the 
organization  of  the  Regiment  until  its  muster  out  at  Louisville,  Ky.,  in 
1865.  I  never  missed  a  fight  or  a  march.  I  would  like  to  belong  to  the 
Society  composed  of  the  members  of  the  Grand  Old  Brigade  and  to  wear 
their  badge.  .  Yours,  (in  F.,  C.  &  L.) 

Frakcis  Phillips. 

Headquarters  Army  of  the  United  States, 

Washington,  D.  C,  August  26th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  President  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Washing- 
ington,  D.  C. 

Dear  General :— I  duly  received  your  kind  invitation  of  the  8th  inst. 
to  be  present  at  the  Reunion  to  be  held  at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d  and  24th 
prox.,  and  should  sooner  have  responded,  but  that  I  have  been  waiting  to 
ascertain  the  probable  movements  of  General  Sheridan,  upon  which 
mine  would  probably  depend.  I  do  not  know  now  if  he  will  be  able  to 
be  with  you,  but  I.  send  you  my  thanks  for  the  invitation,  and  hope  it 
may  be  possible  for  me  to  meet  you  on  the  dates  specified. 

Yours  sincerely, 

James  F.  Gregory, 

Lieut,  Col.,  A.  D.  C. 

Salem,  Kansas,  September  9th,  1885. 
Mb.  H.  II.  Rood, 

Your  invitation  is  received,  and  it  is  one  of  the  greatest  regrets  of 
my  life  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  on  the  occasion  of  your  Third  Re- 
union.   Wishing  it  a  continuation  of  former  successes,  I  am, 

Yours,  etc.,  II.  W.  aIcCallley, 

Co.  K,  13th  V.  V.  S.,  Iowa. 

Burlington.  Iowa,  September  21st,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood.  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir  .-—Please  accept  my  sincere  thanks  for  the  special  invita- 
tion to  attend  the  Reunion  of  the  Brigade  at  Iowa  City. 

Though  physical  disability  prevents  me  from  being  with  my  com- 
rades on  this  occasion  in  person,  let  me  assure  you  that  I  will  share  with 
yon,  in  thought,  the  manifold  pleasures  of  your  Reunion,  and  will  hope 
that  the  ties  that  bound  you  as  soldiers  in  the  eventful  years  of  the  past 
will  be  made  stronger  and  more  enduring  by  your  later  association  as 
veteran  soldiers  of  a  famed  Brigade. 

Hoping  you  will  enjoy  the  present  in  its  fullest  measure,  and  that 
you  may  meet  again  at  many  reunions.  I  remain. 

Respectfully,  J.  C.  Abercrombie. 


.  .    . 
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St.  Louis,  Missouri,  July  5th,  .1885. 
II.  IT.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir  :—l  have  your  very  kind  letter  of  July  1st,  inviting  me  to 
attend  the  meeting  of  Crocker's  Brigade  at  Iowa  City,  September  23d  and 
24th,  1885. 

I  had,  some  time  ago,  a  similar  invitation  from  Gen.  Belknap,  in 
which  1  endeavored  to  explain  my  great  respect  for  that  particular  Bri- 
gade, and  my  love  for  the  individual  members.  The  truth  is,  I  am  over- 
taxed by  my  old  comrades  who  call  for  me  here,  there,  and  everywhere, 
forcing  me  to  choose  out  of  the  great  number  the  few  that  time  will 
admit  of  my  attendance.  I  am  compelled  to  go  to  Minnesota  in  about  a 
week;  must  return  by  xiugust  12th,  in  time  to  attend  a  family  reunion 
at  Mansfield,  Ohio,  then  to  Xew  York  and  back  to  Chicago  in  time  for 
the  army  of  the  Tennessee,  September  9th  and  10th.  Honestly,  I  think 
this  is  a  full  share  of  my  time.  Therefore,  if  you  love  me— spare  me. 
It  is  a  physical  impossibility  for  me  to  attend  one  in  the  hundreds  of 
army  reunions,  and  it  is  almost  a  man's  full  share  of  work  to  answer 
the  many  calls  of  this  nature,  extending  from  Maine  to  California. 

Wishing  you,  as  heretofore,  a  reunion  worthy  the  honored  Brigade 
of  which  you  w7ere  members,  and  with  love  to  you  all  individually,  I  am 
sincerely.  Your  friend, 

W.   T.  SlIERMAN. 

McMinnville,  Tennessee.  September  18th,  1885. 
H.  II.  Rood,  Esq.,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Harry : — Yours  of  the  15th  from  Chicago  at  hand,  and  I  assure 
you  that  I  have  looked  forward  for  several  weeks  with  fond  anticipation 
of  being  present  at  the  Reunion  of  our  Brigade,  but  alas,  I  rind  myself 
at  this  moment  unable  to -gratify  my  fondest  hopes  in  that  direction. 
My  deputy  is  engaged  on  the  weekly  paper  here  and  cannot  spare  the 
time  to  relieve  me  for  that  length  of  time,  and  then  it  is  so  near  the  end 
of  the  quarter  when  my  reports  have  to  be  made  and  forwarded,  and  as 
us  Rads  who  still  hold  office,  have  to  be  on  our  good  behavior,  I  find  it 
impossible  to  leave- at  this  time.  Please  give  my  kind  regards  to  all  my 
old  comrades,  and  say  to  one  and  all  that  I  have  not  forgotten  any  of 
them,  and  deeply  deplore  my  inability  to  meet  them  and  shake  their 
honest  hands  once  more.  I  know  you  will  have  a  grand  time  as  you 
predict.  Yours  respectfully, 

R.  Kennedy. 

Washington,  July  6th,  1885. 
II.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  etc., 

My  Bear  Sir:— I  have  received  the  kind  invitation,  which  you  have 
*»'nt  me,  t<>  be  present  at  the  Third  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Bri- 
gade at  Iowa  City.  September  -M  and  21th.  l^iSo. 

Having  been  on  the  other  tilde  in  **  the  late  unpleasantness,"  I  regard 
your  invitation  as  a  very  high  compliment.  Knowing,  as  I  do,  personally 
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and  intimately,  some  of  the  officers  of  your  gallant  command,  and  know- 
ing how  at  your  last  Reunion -you  received  and  treated  my  friend 
and  comrade.  Gen.  D.  C.  Govan,  I  assure  you  that  it  will  give  me 
the  greatest  pleasure  to  be  present  with  you.  I  know  of  nothing  now 
which  will  prevent  me  from  being  with  you,  and  unless  something  unex- 
pected transpires.  I  shall  hope  to  have  that  pleasure. 

Yery  truly, 

Marcus  J.  Wright. 

Baltimore,  September  1st,  1885. 

My  Dear  General :— It  is  my  earnest  desire  to  be  at  the  meeting  of 
Crocker's  Brigade,  and  will  go  if  possible,  but  must  say  that  the  pros- 
pects of  my  getting  away  are  not  favorable,  as  the  time  falls  in  the 
midst  of  my  busiest  season.  That  I  would  have  a  good  time,  there  is 
no  doubt,  and  how  much  I  would  enjoy  it,  is  more  than  I  can  express; 
and  nothing  but  the  imperative  demands  of  duty  would  prevent  my 
going.    If  I  find  that  I  can  come  I  will  telegraph  you. 

Accept  my  thanks  for  your  kindness  and  best  wishes  for  a  happy 
time  with  the  "  boys."  Yours  truly, 

Irving  A.  Buck. 

U.  S.  S.  "SWATARA" 

New  Orleans,  La.,  September  1st,  1885. 

My  Dear  Sir; — Your  kind  invitation  has  just  reached  me,  and  I 
shall  never  cease  to  regret  my  inability  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  our  old 
Brigade. 

The  ship  to  which  I  am  attached,  is  now  taking  on  board  eight  mil- 
lions of  silver  dollars,  and  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  get  leave  until 
the  money  is  safely  lodged  in  the  Treasury  Department  in  Washington. 
I  have  always  desired  to  attend  the  Reunions  of  our  Brigade,  and  meet 
the  boys  whom  I  served  with  so  long,  but  unfortunately  my  duties  have 
taken  me,  either  out  of  the  country,  or  to  points  in  our  own,  so  remote 
that  I  could  not  get  the  necessary  leave. 

You  will  doubtless  see  my  brother  in  Iowa  City.  Please  tell  him 
how  much  I  regret  not  being  able  to  come,  and  not  to  fail  to  remember 
me  to  all  the  boys  of  the  old  Brigade. 

Please  accept  for  yourself  and  this  Brigade  my  sincere  thanks  for 
your  kindness  in  remembering,  and  sending  me  the  invitation  to  the 
Reunion.  Hoping  that  I  may  meet  you  all  some  day  in  the  near  future, 
and  with  the  kindest  regards  to  all  my  old  comrades,  believe  me, 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

M.  C.  Goodrell. 

Connersvill,  Ind.,  September  8th,  1S85. 
Capt.  Wm.  II.  Goodrell,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

My  Dear  Goodrdl :— Yours  of  September  6th,  instant,  is  just 
received.    I  have  been  speculating  much  on  attending  our  Reunion  at 
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Iowa  City — one  day  I  am  on  and  the  next  day  off.  Time  and  money  are 
the  necessities  of  which  I  am  a  little  short.  However,  wiien  the  time 
comes  I  may  not  be  able  to  withstand  the  pressure  and  yield.  There  is 
no  place  this  side  of  the  Xew  Jerusalem  that  I  would  rather  be,  as  the 
boys  of  the  old  Brigade  are  dearer  to  me  than  any  one  outside  of  my 
family,  and  should  I  fail  to  show  up  on  that  occasion,  I  especially  enjoin 
upon  you  to  convey  my  regards  and  good  wishes  to  every  one  of  "the 
boys,  and  assure  them  that  the  friendship  cemented  during  our  Xation's 
struggle  for  life,  is  still  as  firm  and  solid  as  when  first  formed.  *  *  * 
Do  not  fail  to  remember  me  to  the  boys  and  assure  them  of  my  love 
and  esteem,  and  accept  for  yourself  my  thanks  for  having  so  kindly 
remembered  me.  Yours  very  truly, 

Jno.  Payne, 

Chicago,  July  11th,  1885. 
II.  -H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Alt,  Yernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir : — Your  favor  of  July  1st  received,  and  my  daughters  and 
I  cordially  accept  the  invitation  extended,  fully  appreciating  the 
honor,  and  shall  consider  it  a  great  privilege  as  well  as  pleasure  to  meet 
the  members  of  the  Brigade. 

Thanking  them  for  so  kindly  remembering  us, 

I  am  sincerely,  Charlotte  D.  Crocker. 

Chicago,  July  7th,  1885. 
Maj.  H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

My  Dear  Sir : — Your  letter  of  the  1st  inst.,  inviting  me  to  attend  the 
Third  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  at  Iowa  City,  September  23 
and  2-1  is  just  received.  While  I  am  not  certain  that  I  can  be  present 
and  enjoy  the  social  Reunion  with  the  soldiers  of  that  grand  old  Brigade, 
I  will  make  an  honest  effort  to  do  so.  Yery  truly  yours, 

W.  Q.  Gresham. 

Marianna,  Ark.,  August  20th,  1885. 
Capt.  II.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

My  Dear  Sir;— Your  kind  and  cordial  invitation  to  attend  your  Re- 
union at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d  and  2-lth  of  September  next,  has  been  duly' 
received,  for  which  I  beg  you  will  accept  my  sincere  thanks.  I  hope  I 
will  be  able  to  meet  you  on  that  most  interesting  occasion,  though  I  am 
not  able  to  say  now  positively  that  I  will  be  able  to  have  that  pleasure. 
At  your  request  I  give  you  herewith  the  names  of  several  members  of 
my  old  command,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleased  if  you  would  forward  in- 
vitations, to-wit:  Capt.  John  G.  Fletcher,  Little  Rock;  Col.  M.  L.  Ban, 
cum,  Little  Rock;  Judge  Joseph  W.  Martin, Little  Rock:  D.  C.I.  Lincoln, 
Little  Rock;  Capt,  W.  I.  Derrick,  Marianna;  Col.  John  M.  Hewitt,  Mari- 
anna; Gen.  James  B.  Tappan,  Helena;  Capt-  F-  D.  Denton,  Batesvilte 
Arkansas.  1  have  not  consulted  these  gentlemen  and  do  not  know 
whether  they  will  be  able  to  attend,  at  any  rate  they  will  acknowledge 
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the  compliment.  Two  of  the  gentlemen  named  did  not  belong  to  my 
Brigade,  Gen.  James  C.  Tappan,  commanded  a  Regiment  that  belonged 
to  my  command,  and  Col.  Hewitt,  was  in  the  Federal  Army.  He  is  a 
member  of  the  Arkansas  Legislature,  an  able  and  accomplished  gentle- 
man. With  a  renewal  of  my  thanks  for  your  courteous  invitations,  and 
hoping  that  I  may  be  able  to  be  with  you,  I  am, 

Very  respectfully  yours,        1).  C.  Gov  an. 

Albuquerque,  New  Mexico,  September  3d,  1885. 
H.  H.  Hood,  Esq.,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir: — Your  kind  invitation  of  the  23d  ultimo,  received  some 
time  since;  sickness  has  prevented  my  answering  it  hitherto. 

It  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  get  away  for  the  Reunion;  but  my 
mother  and  sisters  will  be  there,  and  they  will  be  better  able  to  thank 
you  for  me,  than  I  can  by  letter. 

Hoping  that  the  Reunion  will  be  a  grand  success,  I  remain,  honored 
sir,  '      Your  obedient  servant,  I.  M.  Crocker. 

Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  August  28th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Cor.  Secretary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir:—I  am  just  in  receipt  of  your  kind  invitation  to  attend 
your  approaching  Reunion  on  the  23d  and  24th  prox.  Please  accept  my 
thanks  for  your  highly  appreciated  courtesy.  If  other  engagements  do 
not  prevent,  it  will  afford  me  very  great  pleasure  to  meet  and  enjoy  the 
generous  hospitality  of  the  brave  men,  whom  our  own  gallant  boys, 
some  twenty  years  ago  were  wont  to  give  a  different  greeting.  A  greet- 
ing, I  may  add,  which  usually  met  with  a  prompt  response  "in  kind." 
It  is  gratifying  to  realize  that  those  days  of  bitterness  and  strife  are 
•  over,  and  that  we  who  then  engaged  in  war's  herce  combats  may  now 
meet  in  the  bonds  of  united  brotherhood,  and  mingling  around  the 
social  board  may  set  the  seal  of  a  lasting  and  genuine  friendship  to  all 
our  associates. 

Hoping  that  I  may  be  with  you,  and  wishing  you  one  and  all  a  most 
joyous  occasion  and  happy  Reunion,  I  am 

Very  truly  yours,       Joseph  W.  Martin. 

Ex-Confederate  of  Govan's  Brigade. 

Office  of  the  B.,  C.  R.  &  N.  Railway, 

Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  September  21st,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Iowa  City, 

Dear  Sir: — Special  train  will  leave  here  for  Iowa  City  on  the  23d 
inst.,  at  8:10  a.  m.,  arriving  there  not  later  than  9:30.  This  I  think  will 
accomodate  your  people  better  than  the  regular  train  at  ti:30  a.  m. 
Transportation  lias  been  sent  to  Genl.  Terry  for  "Trumpeter,"  and  pass 
from  Burlington  to  Iowa  City  has  been  sent  to  your  friend  at  Bunker 
Hill,  111.  Yours,  etc.,  J.  Morton. 
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Fort  Madison,  Iowa,  September  7th,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

My  Dear  Friend:-- Your  kind  invitation  to  the  3d  Reunion  of 
Crocker's  Brigade,  September  23d  and  24th  inst,,  received.  Accept  thanks 
for  same.  I  should  be  very  glad  to  be  with  you.  and  may  be  able  to 
come,  but  my  duties  here  are  exacting-  and  I  cannot  at  this  time  decide 
whether  I  can  come  or  not.  If  I  should  not  be  with  you  please  give  my 
regards  to  our  mutual  friends. 

Wishing  you  may  have  favorable  weather  and  a  grand  good  time, 
I  am,  Very  truly  yours,  G.  W.  Crosley. 


Washington,  D.  C,  August  1st,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap,  President,  Society  of  "C.  I.  B.," 

Dear  Sir:— Than  myself  no  one  appreciates  more  highly  the  honor 
of  an  invitation  to  attend  a  Reunion  of  the  survivors  of  the  gallant 
Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  I  have  heard  its  praises  sung' whenever  and 
wherever  a  group  of  Army  of  the  Tennessee  men  chanced  to  come-  to- 
gether. I  have  always  wanted  to  meet  some  of  the  gallant  men  who 
did  fighting  unsurpassed  in  history  on  that  terrible  July  day  in  front  of 
Atlanta.  But  an  editor  is  a  galley  slave  chained  to  a  laboring  oar,  with 
few  respites  and  no  vacations.  So  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  accept 
your  kind  invitation.    Thanking  you  again  for  the  same,  I  am 

.  Truly  your  friend,  -     John  McElroy. 


Cincinnati,  August  3d,  1885. 
Liei'T.  H.  II.  Rood,  Secretary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

My  Dear  Sir: — Your  valued  favor  of  July  1st  came  duly  to  hand, 
and  be  assured,  I  am  gratified  at  being  invited  to  a  Reunion  of  Crocker's 
Brigade.    I  accept  the  invitation  and  desire  to  express  my  thanks. 

My  expectation  now  is,  that  there  will  be  nothing  to  interfere  with 
my  going,  and  that  I  will  be  present.    I  am,  with  great  respect, 

Yours  truly,  L.  M.  Dayton 


Chicago,  August  15th,  1885. 
My  Dear  General :— Your  kind  invitation  to  attend  the  Reunion  of 
Crocker's  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  next  month  has  been  duly  received,  and 
I  regret  that  I  shall  not  be  able  to  accept. 

With  the  hope  that  the  Reunion  may  be  a  success  and  a  source  of 
pleasure  to  all  who  participate,  I  remain, 

Very  sincerely  yours,  J.  C.  Peasley. 
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Headquarters  Army  of  the  United  States, 

Washington,  D.  C,  August  luth,  1885. 
Gen.  Wm.  W.  Belknap,  Pres.  Crocker's  Brigade,  Washington,  D.  C, 

Dear  General:— I  am  directed  by  Lieut.  Gen.  Sheridan  to  acknowl- 
edge receipt  of  your  letter  of  the  8th  inst.,  requesting  him  to  be  present 
at  the  meeting  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  to  occur  at  Iowa  City  on  Sep- 
tember 23d  and  24th  proximo. 

The  General  regrets  that  circumstances  not  within  his  control,  will 
prevent  his  visiting  so  remote  a  place  as  Iowa  City,  at  the  date  named. 
He  trusts  you  will  all  have  an  enjoyable  meeting. 

Yours  very  truly,  Geo.  TV  Davis, 

Lieut.  Col.  and  A.  D.  C. 

Batesvtlle,  Ark.,  September  18th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Alt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

My  Bear  Sir : — Your  very  kind  invitation  to  join  in  your  Third 
Reunion  at  Iowa  City,  on  23d  and  24th  inst.,  has  been  received, 
and  accept  my  sincere  thanks  for  invitation,  and  I  can  assure  you  and 
your  worthy  comrades  that  if  it  was  possible  for  me  to  so  do  that  I 
would  certainly  "join  in  celebrating  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade,  known  to  us  as  a  gallant  band  of  veterans. 

One  who  wore  the  grey,  would,  if  he  could,  greet  those  who  wore 
worthily  the  blue,  on  that  welcome  occasion  to  which  you  invite  me. 
Finances  in  this  part  or'  Uncle  Sam's  domain  is  marked  on  the  muster 
roll  as  very  absent  without  our  leave.  However,  as  our  Old  Boss,  Govan 
will  be  with  you,  he  can  and  will  speak  for  all  true  ex-Confederates  who 
glory  in  our  Union  of  States,  held  forever  together  by  an  indestructible 
union  of  hearts  and  hands. 

No  event  or  coming  together  can  be  more  appreciated  and  fully  en- 
joyed than  these  reunions  of  brave  soldiers,  and  next  to  a  reunion  of  the 
Go-van's  and  Cleburne's  boys.  Nothing  could  give  me  more  pleasure  than 
to  "shake"  around  with  you  and  your  comrades  of  the  gallant  Crocker's 
Brigade  of  Iowa  boys. 

Again  accept  kindest  thanks  for  invitation,  hoping  each  and  every 
one  of  you  will  have  a  glorious  time, 

I  am  respectfully  yours,  etc., 

F.  D.  Denton. 

Louisville,  Alabama,  July  24th,  1885. 
Gen.  Wjl  W.  Belknap,  Washington, 

Dear  Sir: — I  had  the  honor  yesterday  to  receive  your  very  cordial 
invitation  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade  at  Iowa  City. 
Iowa.  It  will  be  out  of  my  power  to  be  there.  I  would  love  to  see 
you  all, and  talk  over  old  times,  but  it  will  be  in  the  thick  of  cotton 
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harvest  and  I  can't  go.  The  22d  of  July  is  just  as  vivid  and  fresh 
in  mind  as  though  it  were  yesterday.  You  were  going  up  and 
down  your  line  encouraging  your  men.  Your  men  were  all  there, 
or  my  recollection  is  that  your  line  was  strong.  Bob  Lee  thinks  your 
line  was  weak;  but  to  tell  all  about  it  would  take  too  long.  As 
the  prisoners  marched  up  your  line  we  met  a  tall  young  man  on  horse- 
back. The  horse  was  wounded  in  the  neck.  I  formed  a  favorable  im- 
pression of  him  from  his  looks  and  what  he  said  to  us.  After  that  we 
passed  a  field,  or  more  properly,  a  big  officer.  I  remember  with  pleasure 
that  you  all  treated  us  as  though  we  were  guests,  and  not  as  prisoners  are 
some  times  treated.  I  thank  you  for  your  warm  invitation,  and  be 
assured  that  you  all  have  my  best  wishes.         Yours  truly, 

J  as.  A.  McLerman. 

Osborne.  Kansas,  July  1st,  1885. 
H.H.  Rood, 

Dear  Friend  and  Comrade: — I  presume  it  will  be  impossible  for 
me  to  attend  the  third  Reunion  of  the  dear  old  Brigade  in  September 
next,  but  I  desire  to  do  the  next  best  thing  I  now  think  of  that  is  to 
become  a  member  of  Society,  and  I  have  forgotten  now  just  how  to  do 
this;  you  have  given  me  the  information  heretofore,  but  like  many  other 
good  things,  I  have  lost  it.  I  want  a  membership  certificate  and  a 
badge.  How  much  money  shall  I  send  Captain  Alunroe.  and  what 
information  shall  I  furnish  him  to  obtain  same? 

In  F.  C.  and  L.,  and  for  "Auld  Lang  Syne," 

Yours,         L.  A.  Linville. 

Washington,  D.  C.,  August  13th,  1885. 
Captain  H.  H.  Rood.  Corresponding  Secretary. 

Dear  Sir:— Your  invitation  of  the  3d  inst.,  to  attend  the  Third 
Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  at  Iowa  City,  on  the  23d  and  24th  of 
September  next,  has  just  been  received,  and  I  thank  you  very  sincerely 
for  the  same,  and  for  the  very  kindly  and  cordial  manner  in  which  it  is 
expressed,  and  regret  that  I  cannot  accept  it.  Lender  other  circum- 
stances I  sho'uld  be  most  happy  to  be  present  on  so  interesting  an  occa- 
sion, not  only  that  I  might  meet  and  know  the  officers  and  men  of  a 
Brigade  which  made  so  brilliant  a  record  for  itself,  and  which  was  com- 
manded by  my  friend  and  business  associate,  but  also  to  show  my  appre- 
ciation of  the  honor  you  have  done  me. 

While  it  would  be  most  gratifying  to  observe  personally  the  regard 
in  which  your  old  commander  and  my  friend  is  held  by  brave  men,  such 
an  experience  is  not  necessary  to  convince  me  of  his  high  standing 
among  the  members  of  your  Brigade,  for  an  intimate  personal  associa- 
tion for  years  has  engendered  such  an  estimate  of  his  great  worth,  that  I 
cannot  fail  to  know  that  he  will  lie  honored  and  esteemed  wherever  he  is 

known.  Very  respectfully, 

John  W.  Cameron. 
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Mart  anna,  Ark.,  September  12th,  18S5. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

My  Dear  Sir:— Yours  of  the  22d  inst.,  inviting  me  to  be  present  at 
the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  September  23d,  received. 
Nothing,  I  assure  you,  would  give  me  more  pleasure  than  to  be  with  you 
on  that  occasion,  and  if  Gen.  Govan  goes,  will  accept  your  kind  invita- 
tion and  accompany  him.  With  my  best  wishes  for  your  success,  and 
may  you  all  live  to  enjoy  many  returns  of  the  same.  Again  thanking 
you  I  am,  Yours  truly, 

W.  T.  Derrick. 

Garrett,  Indiana,  September  4th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Mt. 
Vernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir:— Yours  of  August  30th,  extending  to  me  an  invitation  in 
the,  name  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  to  ar^nd  their. Third  Reunion  to  be 
held  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  September  23d  ^ad  24th,  1885,  was  received  this 
morning.  Please  accept  my  hearty  thanks  for  this  honor  and  most  kind 
remembrance. 

If  nothing  unforseen  occurs  to  prevent,  it  will  give  me  great  pleasure 
to  be  present  on  that  interesting  occasion.     With  great  respect, 

Yours  very  truly, 

Hugh  R.  Belknap. 

Des  Moines,  September  17th,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood,  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir:— Your  invitation  to  attend  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's 
Brigade  at  Iowa  City  received.  I  thank  you  for  writing  me,  and  will 
be  there,  no  preventing  providence. 

Yours  truly,  J.  M.  Tcttle. 

Omaha,  Neb.,  July  6th,  1885. 
Capt.  II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir: — I  am  very  sorry  that  again  this  year  I  rind  that  my  en- 
gagements in  connection  with  my  duties  within  my  command  will  keep 
me  employed  until  after  the  24th  of  September,  so  that  I  of  necessity 
must  decline  your  very  cordial  invitation.  Wishing  you  a  most  success- 
ful Reunion,  I  am,  Very  truly  yours, 

O.  O.  Howard, 

Brigadier-Gen.  U.  S.  Army. 

Springfield,  III.,  July  9th,  1885. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary,  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir: — In  reply  to  your  very  kind  note  of  invitation  of  the  1st 
inst.,  inviting  me  to  be  present  at  the  Third  Reunion  of  the  Crockei 
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Brigade  in  September  at  Iowa  City,  I  regret  very  much  to  say  that,  at 
present  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  enter  into  engagements  that  would  re- 
quire me  to  go  beyond  the  bonds  of  our  State. 

I  know  a  great  deal  about  Iowa,  although  I  have  not  been  permitted 
to  see  much  of  it. 

I  hope  the  time  may  come  when  I  shall  have  the  opportunity  to  look 
at  your  people,  and  particularly  at  our  old  comrades. 

Yours  respectfully,  E.  J.  Oglesby. 

Adjutant  General's  Office, 

Des  Moines,  Iowa,  July  30th,  1885. 
Col.  IT.  II.  Rood,  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Mt.  Vernon, 

Sir; — Accept  my  earnest  thanks  for  your  very  kind  invitation  to 
attend  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Io*wa  Brigade.  The  reunion  of  my  own 
regiment  is  fixed  for  the  same  dgSs,  but  1  guess  I  must  divide  my  time 
between  the  two,  as  I  have  anticipated  so  much  pleasure  in  being  at 
your  Reunion,  I  can't  get  my  consent  to  abandon  it  entirely. 

Very  truly  yours, 

W.  L.  Alexander, 

Adjutant-General. 
• 
Brooklyn,  Iowa,  September  23d,  1885. 
II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary, 

Dear  Sir :— Owing  to  the  sickness  of  my  wife,  I  am  compelled  to  for- 
go the  pleasure  of  meeting  with  the  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  to-day  and  to- 
morrow. Believe  me,  I  am  not  unmindful  of  the  honor  bestowed  on  my 
father's  memory  through  this  invitation  to  me,  his  son. 

Very  respectfully  yours, 
—  E.  II.  Boucher. 

aIarianna,  Ark.,  September  21st,  1885. 
H.  II.  Rood,  Esq.,  Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir : — I  am  this  day  in  receipt  of  your  invitation  to  be  present 
at  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade  on  the  23d  and  24th  inst.  I  deeply  re- 
gret that  it  reaches  me  too  late  to  arrange  for  so  long  a  journey.  Since 
<>ur  Gen.  Govan  attended  your  Reunion,  and  gave  me  an  account  of  the 
genial  welcome  and  cordial  attention  received  by  him,  I  have  felt  that  I 
could  have  no  prouder  day  than  to  meet  your  veterans,  who  are  as  full  of 
fraternal  feeling  now,  as  they  were  of  courage  and  devotion  to  their 
country  when  I  meet  them  upon  the  purple  fields  of  war.  I  have  reached 
that  period  of  life  now  where  1  can  view  its  evening  slopes,  and  I  feel 
in  a  great  measure  freed  from  its  vices  and  superfluities,  and  a  day  amid 
your  encamped  veterans  I  truly  feel  would  be  one  to  which  my  future 
memories  would  recur  and  fondly  linger.  I  assure  you  my  dear  sir,  that 
%  want  of  time  to  make  the  journey,  alone  shuts  me  out  from  the  joys 
and  pleasures  of  your  Reunion.    Accept  my  most  sincere  thanks  for  the 
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cordial  invitation  extended  me.  To  Gen.  Crocker's  Brigade,  whom  I 
only  know  by  their  valor  upon  the  field,  I  hope  you  will  give  my  personal 
regards  and  warmest  brotherly  love.  Sincerely  yours, 

H.  X.  Hutton. 

Marianna,  Lee  Co.,  Ark.,  September  20th,  1885. 
H.  H.  Rood,  Esq.,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir :— Your  kind  invitation  to  be  with  you  on  the  23d  and  24th, 
was  duly  received,  and  should  have  been  answered  sooner,  but  that  Gen. 
Govan  had  not  determined  whether  he  could  attend.  He  has  concluded 
not  to  be  with  you,  and  his  decision,  of  course,  determines  me.  I  had 
anticipated  considerable  pleasure  in  being  at  your  meeting. 

I  was  with  you  and  on  your  side  through  the  storm  of  shot  and  shell 
and  know  my  welcome  w  lild  be  full  at  your  Reunion. 

I  have  already  learn«§|  of  your  hospitality  to  our  friend,  Gen.  Govan, 
and  felt  the  same  to  be  a  just  return  to  him  for  the  kindness  and  hospi- 
tality that  I,  as  well  as  many  others  on  our  side  of  the  "late  unpleasant- 
ness" have  enjoyed  at  the  hands  of  those  on  his  side  of  the  question. 

Regreting  that  I  shall  not  be  with  you,  but  thanking  you  for  the 
kind  invitation,  I  am,  Truly  yours,  etc., 

John  M.  Hewitt, 

Adjutant  2d  Ky.  Caw  Federal,  and  at  one  time  acting  A.  A.  G.  on 
staff  of  Gen.  L.  II.  Rouseau. 


Mt.  Hope,  Kansas,  September  7th,  1885. 
Comrades: — I  regret  very  much  that  it  will  be  out  of  my  power  to 
meet  with  you  in  your  Reunion  on  September  23d  and  24th,  1885.  I 
would  like  to  sit  around  the  camp  fire,  and  tell  of  the  trials  and  conflicts 
of  other  days,  and  to  clasp  the  hands  of  those  who  fought  in  the  greatest 
contest  ever  engaged  in  on  earth. 

In  these  reunions  we  gather  inspiration  to  do  battle  for  truth  and 
freedom.    May  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

John  C.  Sevy. 

Fort  Snelling,  Minn.,  July  28th,  1885. 
Gen.  W.  AV.  Belknap,  Washington,  D.  C, 

General: — I  have  received  your  invitation  to  be  present  at  the 
coming  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  in  September,  and  I  am 
greatly  obliged  to  you  for  your  courtesy.  I  fear,  however,  that  other 
engagements  will  prevent  my  acceptance  of  it,  but  should  I  find  that  I 
can  accept  it,  I  will  notify  you  in  due  time. 

Begging  you  to  accept  my  hearty  thanks.  I  am. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Alfred  II .  Terry. 
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Jefferson,  Iowa,  September  22d,  1835. 
Col.  H.  H.  Rood,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

Dear  Comrade: — I  am  very  sorry  that  I  am  compelled  to  forego  the 
pleasure  of  meeting1  the  boys  at  the  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade 
at  Iowa  City,  but  circumstances  over  which  I  have  no  control,  prevents. 
Wishing  you  a  most  happy  and  successful  Reunion,  I  am, 

Fraternally  yours,  J.  W.  Fitz. 

Ft.  Madison,  Iowa,  September  24th,  1885. 
Capt.  J.  G.  Berstler, 

Dispatch  received;  thanks.  I  cannot  be  with  you  this  time,  but  send 
warmest  greeting  to  survivors  of  the  Crocker's  Brigade. 

G.  W.  Crosley. 

Three  Oaks,  Michigan,  September  21st,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  Rood, 

Bear  Comrade: — I  regret  so  much  that  I    cannot  be  at  the  Reunion < 
of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  the  23d  and  24th.    However 
count  me  present,  for  my  heart  will  be  with  you. 

Yours,  (in  F.  C.  &  L.)  Philip  H.  nicodemus, 

Co.  H,  13th  Iowa  Infantry. 

Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  September  22d,  1885. 
Col.  H.  H.  Rood,  Iowa  City,  Iowa, 

Dear  Sir ;— I  find  it  will  be  impossible  for  me  to  be  with  you  to- 
morrow to  attend  the  business  meeting  of  the  Society,  and  I  wish  you  to 
present  my  apology  to  the  comrades  of  the  13th  Iowa,  for  my  failure  as 
the  historian  of  the  Regiment  in  not  having  ready  the  promised  report. 
I  find  my  time  so  wholly  occupied  with  other  duties  that  it  will  be 
impossible  for  me  to  undertake  the  labor,  and  would  suggest  that  some 
other  comrade  be  chosen  to  fill  my  place. 

Yours  truly,  Chas.  E.  Putnam. 


Washington,  D.  C,  July  10th,  .1885. 
Mr.  H.  H.  Rood,  Corresponding  Secretary  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Sir: — 1  am  just  in  receipt  of  your  very  kind  and  cordial  invi- 
tation to  lie  present  at  your  Third  Reunion  at  Iowa  City  ou  the  23d  and 
21th.  I  would  particularly  enjoy  the  privilege  of  being  one  of  your  happy 
gathering,  as  I  am  sure  that  such  co-mingling  not  only  contributes  a 
pleasant  pastime,  but  tends  to  create  a  lasting  feeling  of  brotherly  love 
and  industrial  zeal  in  our  happy  Reunion  politically  and  socially.  "With 
best  wishes  and  hearty  salutation,  I  am,  dear  sir, 

Very  sincerely  yours,  etc.,  Chas.  S.  Hill. 
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Greenfield,  Iowa,  September  22d,  1885. 
Capt.  H.  H.  PiOod,  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Dear  Friend  and  Comrade :— I  am  very  sorry  that  circumstances 
are  such  that  I  cannot  be  with  you  at  Iowa  City  on  the  23d  and  24th. 
Our  district  court  is  in  session,  and  I  am  subpcenled  as  a  witness  in  a 
murder  case  and  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  come,  but  I  assure  you  and 
all  the  old  comrades  of  Crocker's  Brigade  that  my  heart  and  best  wishes 
are  with  you,  and  hope  that  you  may  have  a  splendid  time  and  enjoy 
yourselves  as  I  know  you  will  do.  Please  extend  to  all  the  comrades 
my  best  regards,  and  I  assure  you  again  that  there  is  no  other  pleasure 
that  gives  me  so  much  delight  as  to  meet  with  a  comrade  that  served 
in  the  old  Brigade.  Hoping  that  you  will  all  have  a  splendid  Beunion 
and  a  good  time,  I  remain, as  ever, 

Yours,  (in  F.  L.  &  C.)  John  C.  Mason, 

Co.  A,  13th  Iowa. 

RECEPTION   BY  MRS.  CROCKER. 

It  is  thought  proper  and  fitting  that  we  should  here  give  space  to 
the  following  account  of  the  reception  given  by  Mrs.  Crocker,  taken 
from  the  Iowa  City  Daily  Republican : 

The  reception,  at  the  St.  James,  given  by  Mrs.  General  Crocker 
and  her  two  daughters,  from  3  to  6  p.  M.,  yesterday,  will  long  be  remem- 
bered as  a  very  pleasant  occasion  by  those  who  took  advantage  of  this 
opportunity  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  these  estimable  ladies,  or  to  re- 
new former  acquaintance  with  them.  Quite  a  large  number  of  other 
ladies,  mostly  soldiers'  wives,  were  in  attendance,  and  aided  largely  in 
making  the  occasion  the  pleasant  one  that  it  proved  to  be.  All  soldiers' 
wives  or  soldiers'  friends  were  made  welcome,  and  the  following  list  of 
those  present,  as  near  as  could  be  ascertained,  will  show  that  the  recep- 
tion was  participated  in  by  many  from  abroad,  as  well  as  from  the  city. 
The  reporter  was  given  the  following  names  of  those  in  attendance: 
Mrs.  Gen.  Crocker  and  daughters.  Mary  and  Charlotte,  who  are  now  resi- 
dents of  Chicago;  Mrs.  A.  M.  Guild. formerly  Mrs.  Hall,  wife  of  Col.  Hall 
and  now  a  resident  of  Davenport,  also,  her  daughter.  Miss  Elsie  Hall: 
Mrs.  M.  A.  Higley,  of  Cedar  Rapids,  wife  of  Major  Higley;  Mrs.  II.  H. 
Rood,  wife  of  the  Secretarv  of  the  Brigade.  Alt.  Vernon;  Miss  F.  E. 
Loomis,  Red  Oak,  Iowa;  Mrs.  John  Hayes,  Red  Oak;  Mrs.  Capt,  J.  H. 
Munroe,  Muscatine;  Airs.  S.  C.  Dunn,  Muscatine;  Mrs.  Wm.  Watson, 
Dubuque;  Airs.  E.  B.  Lewis,  Muscatine;  Mrs.  Daniel  Embree,  Grand 
Junction;  Airs.  Dr.  Sanders,  Iowa  City;  Airs.  F.  P.  Candee,  George- 
town, Colorado;  Mrs.  Don  Hayes,  of  Coe  College,  Cedar  Rapids; 
Mrs.  Captain  Putnam,  Cedar  Rapids;  Mrs.  Susan  Lindsay,  New- 
ton; Airs.  G.  B.  Albright,  CedarRapids;  Miss  Floy  Fracker,  Iowa  City; 
Mrs. Charles  MoBride,  Muscatine;  Mrs.  L.  W.  Densmore,  St.  Joseph,  Mo.; 
Mrs.  VV.  A.  Hunter.  Belle  Plaine;  Airs.  George  Hunter.  Xewton;  Mrs. 
Samuel  Puffin.  Davenport;  Mrs.  W.  H.  Young,  Hedrick;  Mrs.  C.  W. 
Keppler,  Mt.  Vernon;  .Sirs.  S.  W.  Brunt  and  daughter.  Lulu.  Sigournev: 
Miss  Mella  Tattle,  daughter  of  Gen.  Tuttle.  Des  Moines;  Mrs.  M.  \V. 
Sweet,  Cedar  Rapids;  Mrs.  II.  0.  Anderson.Liberty  Center;  Miss  Louie 
McElroy  of  Marshaltown,  daughter  of  Col.  McElroy,  the  drummer  boy 
of  Shiloh,  Miss  Louie  was  by  official  action  of  the  2d  Regiment,  I.  X. 
(jr.,  at  its  encampment  at  Washington  last  year,  received  as  the  Daughter 
of  the  Regiment. 
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The  list  of  gentlemen  present,  from  the  ranks  of  distinguished 
service  for  their  country,  was  by  no  means  small.  We  noticed  Gen. 
Belknap;  Gov.  Sherman;  Gen.  Wilson  of  Newton,  Mcpherson's  Provost- 
Marshal;  Gen.  Tattle  of  Des  Moines,  who  led  the  2d  Iowa  at  Ft. 
Donaldson,  and  Adjutant-General  Alexander  of  the  I.  N.  G..  of  Des 
Moines,  besides  numerous  others  honorably  connected  with  the  Brigade. 

Among  other  attentions,  Mrs.  Crocker  was  presented  with  a  hand- 
some bouquet,  ingeniously  set  in  a  support  of  satin  and  lace,  a  present 
from  Miss  Louie  McElroy,  mentioned  above.  The  Davenport  quartette, 
led  by  L.  G.  Kratz.  favored  those  present  with  an  appropriate  song, 
"Tentin'  on  the'Old  Camp  Ground."  The  rooms  were  graced  with  a  num- 
ber of  appropriate  military  relics.  These  were  the  first  garrison  flag 
raised  in  Vicksburg,  at  the*  headquarters  of  the  17th  Corps;  the  triangu- 
lar flag  of  the  Brigade,  carried  through  the  march  to  the  sea,  and  at  the 
grand  review  at  Washington.  A  picture  of  the  gallant  and  lamented 
McPherson  adorned  the  south  room,  and  flags  were  fittingly  draped  upon 
the  walls.  A.  II.  Statler,  of  the  13th  Iowa,  who  served  as'-Drum  Major, 
and  with  him  the  old  drum  carried  from  Corinth,  Miss.,  to  Columbia, 
and  at  the  grand  review  at  AVashington.  Thomas  Catletts.  of  the  13th, 
colored,  was  present,  and  a  favorite  with  the  boys.  He  is,  we  believe, 
the  only  colored  soldier  that  was  mustered  into  the  13th,  and  was  taken 
in  at  Vicksburg  in  December,  1863.    He  now  hails  from  Marshal ltown. 

Gen.  Belknap  and  his  son,  H.  R.  Belknap,  and  Gen.  James  Wilson, 
of  Newton,  were  untiring  in  their  efforts  to  introduce  strangers  present 
to  Mrs.  Crocker,  her  daughters,  and  other  friends. 

Mrs.  Crocker  expressed  her  appreciation  of  the  courtesies  extended 
toward  her  by  her  husband's  comrades,  and  the  two  daughters  who  are 
cultured  and  attractive  young  ladies,  also  returned  their  sincere  thanks 
for  the  good  wishes  of  the  companions  of  their  father  who,  though  dead, 
still  lives  in  the  memory  of  his  comrades. 

The  reception  will  long  be  remembered  with  interest  by  those  who 
participated  in  it.    • 


WEDNESDAY  EVENING  PROCEEDINGS. 

The  Brigade  formed  in  line  as  before  and  marched  to  the  Opera 
House,  which  was  not  only  thronged  to  its  very  utmost,  but  decorated 
with  all  the  skill  and  taste  which  art  could  command,  with  banners,  pic- 
tures of  noted  and  beloved  commanders,  and  emblems  of  the  nation's 
dearest  principles. 

The  Iowa  City  Republican  thus  describes  the  scene  on  the  platform 
and  in  the  hall  at  the  opening  of  the  meeting: 

On  the  platform  were  the  prominent  military  men,  whose  names 
we  have  already  mentioned,  and  who  are  conspicuous  at  the  Beunion. 
(lOvernor  Kirkwood  and  Governor  Sherman  sat  side  by  side,  both  prom- 
inent figures  at  the  entertainment.  Three  ex-Cabinet  ministers  were 
present:  Gen.  Belknap,  ex-Seeretary  of  War:  Gov.  Kirkwood.  ex-Secre- 
tary of  the  Interior;  Gen.  Gresham,  e\-Postmaster-Gen'i.  Adjt.-Gen'l. 
Alexander  represented  the  militia  of  Iowa,  and  it  can  be  safely  said  that 
never  before  in  the  history  of  Iowa  City,  and  probably  never  in  the  his- 
tory of  the  State,  has  such  an  array  of  military  talent  gathered  upon  one 
platform.  (Jen.  Belknap,  the  President,  gazed  with  admiration  upon 
the  sight  before  him;  and  a  handsomer  lot  of.  men  than  tluj  Brigade, 
hi  ling  the  body  of  the  house,  was  probably  never  before  witnessed,  and 
their  manly  bearing  and  many  silver  heads  made  a  remarkable  sight, 
with  the  beautiful  display  of  flags  ami  banners  that  encircled  them. 
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After  the  president  had  called  the  house  to  order,  Rev.  R.  D.  Par- 
sons, of  Iowa  City,  invoked  the  divine  blessing,  and  then  the  bugle  call 
was  sounded,  greeted  with  cheer  after  cheer  from  the  veterans.  "When 
the  Muscatine  drum  corps  struck  up  the  reveille,  the  cheering  was 
renewed  and  prolonged.  The  "Star  Spangled  Banner"  was  a  fitting  close 
to  this  series  of  patriotic  strains  of  music.  When  the  music  had  ceased, 
the  president  said: 

Ladies  and  gentlemen,  the  programme  that  has  been  arranged  will 
be  carried  out  unerringly,  as  far  as  possible;  and  after  the  speeches  are 
made  and  the  songs  are  sung,  if  any  comrade  desires  to  hear  a  speech  or 
song  from  any  one  connected  with  this  Brigade,  or  in  the  city,  all  he  has 
to  do  is  to  call  for  it;  but  this  programme  will  be  carried  out  first. 
The  first  exercise  on  the  programme  is  -a  song  from  the  Davenport 
Glee  Club. 

The  Glee  Club  sang  "Kingdom  Coming,"  after  which  the  president 
announced  the  delivery  of  the  address  of  welcome,  by  Hon.  Charles  M. 
Reno,  mayor  of  Iowa  City,  the  announcement  wTas  greeted  with  applause, 
and  Mr.  Reno  delivered  the  following  address: 

What  is  the  invisible  tie  that  binds  together  these  old  comrades? 
Go  back  to  the  days  when  the  dark  and  lowering  clouds  of  rebellion 
hung  like  a  pall  over,  this,  our  beloved  country.  These  men  of  the 
Crocker  Brigade  were  Aounger  then  than  now.  Their  step  was  firmer 
and  the  eye  brighter.  The  silver  threads  of  time  had  not  as  yet  left 
their  honored  mark.  While  engaged  in  the  peaceful  pursuits  of  life, 
they  are  called  to  their  country's  defense.  A  new  generation  has 
appeared  on  the  stage  of  life  since  then,  knowing  only  of  those  trying 
times  by  that  which  they  have  read  or  heard.  Those  men  had  to  be 
either  for  or  against  their  country;  there  were  no  middle  grounds,  nor 
could  the  result  be  known.  But  knowing  their  country  was  in  danger, 
right  nobly  did  these  men  respond  to  the  call  of  father  Abraham.  Sad 
were  the  scenes  of  parting  between  husband  and  wife,  brother  and  sister, 
and  the  aged  and  feeble  father  and  mother  as  they  clasped  the  hand  and 
imparted  the  last  kiss  on  the  brow  of  their  manly  son,  their  only  sup- 
port, doomed  never  to  return.  Some  of  these  surviving  comrades  saw 
that  boy  when  in  the  flush  of  early  manhood  stricken  down  while  in  the 
line  of  duty,  and  to  them  was  left*  the  sad  task  of  sending  the  last  mes- 
sage to  those  he  loved.  Whether  on  the  field  of  battle,  in  the  hospital, 
or  on  the  long  and  tiresome  marches,  these  comrades  were  constantly 
together,  and  friendships  were  formed  in  those  days  that  will  last  for 
time  and  eternity.  It  is  right  and  proper  that  you  should  thus  meet 
yearly,  if  for  nothing  else  than  to  renew  those  friendships,  formed  while 
in  the  line  of  duty. 

It  is  not  long  since  that  one  whom  you  all  loved  and  supported, 
answered  his  last  roll  call;  and  if  we  can  judge  from  the  general  respect 
and  sincere  mourning  of  the  whole  nation,  his  wish.  "Let  us  have  peace," 
has  been  surely  granted.  He  was  your  comrade.  lie  shared  your  joys 
and  your  trials.  "You  needed  a  leader,  and  (Jen.  Grant  stepped  to  the 
front.  His  duty  done,  he  returned  to  private  life.  He  was  surely  a 
model  leader,  and  as  said  by  Gen.  Vilas  at  a  banquet  tendered  Gen.  Grant 
on  his  return  from  his  trip  around  the  world,  "Spare  in  pity  the  one  who 
cannot  see  in  this  career  more  than  a  dogged  pertinacity!  Out  upon 
the  unjust  prejudice  which  will  consciously  disparage  the  true  meed  of 
genius!  leave  it  where  his  reliant  silence  leaves  it,  leave  it  to  history, 
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leave  it  to  the  world!"  And  what  is  the  verdict  now?  Gone  to  his 
reward.  "Happy  in  the  welfare  of  his  native  land,  the  love  of  his 
countrymen,  the  admiration  of  the  world!" 

You  gentlemen  were  his  support,  and  the  nation  owes  you  a  debt 
of  gratitude  not  easily  paid,  and  no  statesman  ran  err  in  being  liberal  to 
those  that  were  in  the  front  in  time  of  need.  Gentlemen  of  the  Crocker 
Brigade,  we  Consider  that  you  have  honored  us  in  selecting  our  city  for 
this  meeting,  and  our  citizens  will,  each  and  all,  endeavor  to  make  "your 
stay  as  pleasant  as  possible;  we  welcome  you  with  warm  hearts,  and 
open  hands  to  this,  the  city  we  all  love  and  the  home  of  our  respected 
fellow-citizen,  the  old  war  governor,  Samuel  J.  Kirkwood. 

The  President:  It  happened,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  that  at  the  close 
of  the  war,  some  of  us,  myself  included,  had  an  insane  desire  to  enter  the 
regular  army.  In  order  that  I  might  accomplish  that  purpose,- 1  wrote 
a  letter  to  Governor  Kirkwood  asking  him  to  help  me.  Here  is  the 
response  I  received,  dated  August  1st,  1865.  It  is  very  good,  and  it  shows 
so  thoroughly  his  friendship  for  General  Crocker — although  he  may  not 
know  what  he  said,  and  probably  has  forgotten  this  letter — that  I  pro- 
pose to  read  it. 

President  Belknap  here  read  the  following  letter  from  the  Governor 
interspersing  its  contents  now  and  then  with  some  jovial  remark: 

Iowa  City,  Iowa,  August  1st,  1S65. 
Brig.-Gex.  Wm.  AY.  Belknap, 

Dear  General: — Enclosed  rind  note  to  Secretary  Stanton.  My  rea- 
son for' not  writing  sooner  is  this:  Some  time  since  I  had  written  to 
Gen.  Crocker  that  I  would  do  anything  I  could  to  procure  him  the  posi- 
tion of  Colonel  in  the  regular  army  (having  ascertained  that  he  desired 
such  position).  When  I  received  your  letter,  I  thought  it  right  to 
inform  him  of  that  fact  and  enquire  whether  he  thought  my  letter  for 
you  would  interfere  with  him.  1  have  seen  so  much  of  this  thing  of 
men  recommending  everybody,  that  I  have  become  heartily  sick  of  it. 
Crocker  answered  that  I  ought  to  recommend  you,  and  that  he  did  not 
think  my  so  doing  would  prejudice  him,  and  I  now  very  gladly  enclose 
you  letter  to  Stanton,  hoping  very  sincerely  it  may  be  of  service.  It  is 
but  fair  to  say,  however,  that  if  but  one  of  you  could  get  the  appoint- 
ment, my  preference  would  be  for  Crocker. 

Very  truly,  S.  J.  Kirkwood. 

The  President:    I  have  the  honor  to  introduce  to  you 

HON.  SAMUEL   J.   KIEKAVOOD,   OF   IOWA. 

Governor  Kirkwood  was  greeted  with  continued  applause  and 
••beers.  After  quiet  was  restored  he  proceeded  to  deliver  the' following 
address  which  was  roundly  applauded  at  intervals: 

Mr.  President,  Gentlemen  of  the  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade: — I  am 
taken  by  surprise;  \  didn't  know  therewith  such  a  letter  m  existence,  but 
i  stand  by  every  word  of  it. 

Our  worthy  Mayor  has  extended  to  you  a  hearty  welcome  to  our 
beautiful  University  etty.    The  good  people  of  our  county  generally  have 


44  CROCKER'S  IOWA  BRIGADE. 

honored  me  by  assigning  rne  to  the  very  pleasant  duty  of  greeting1  you 
in  their  name  and  on  their  behalf,  bidding  you  a  hearty  welcome  to  their 
midst.  They  bid  me  say  to  you  that  they  feel  highly  honored  by  your 
presence,  and  deeply  grateful  to  you  for  the  great  service  you  and  your 
gallant  comrades  have  rendered  to  them  and  our  country  and  the  world 
at  large,  by  showing  to  all  men  that  a  Government  "Of  the  people,  by 
the  people"  and  for  the  people"  is  not  only  the  best  Government  for  all 
its  citizens  that  the  wit  of  man  has  yet  devised,  but  that  it  has  power. 
the  will  and  the  courage  to  maintain  itself  against  all  enemies,  foreign 
and  domestic. 

These  periodical  reunions  of  the  soldiers  of  the  Union  Army  have 
an  importance  and  a  use  beyond  the  pleasure  derived  by  the  soldiers 
themselves  from  their  joyous  meetings  with  their  old  comrades  in  which 
they  recall  the  incidents  of  the  camp,  the  march  and  the  battle,  and  thus 
"fight  their  battles  o'er  again."' 

It  is  now  over  twenty  years  since  the  war  of  the  rebellion  closed:  and 
during  that  time  there  have  grown  up  to  the  years  of  manhood,  and  the 
duties  and  responsibilities  of  citizenship,  very  many  young  men  who. 
when  the  war  broke  out  were  mere  lads,  or  babes  or  unborn,  and  to 
whom,  necessarily,  the  war,  its  causes,  its  vicissitudes,  its  days  of  defeat 
and  gloom,  and  its  days  of  victory  and  rejoicing,  are  matters  of  history 
and  not  of  experience;  and  these  reunions  bring  before  these  young  men 
and  others  still  younger,  more  vividly  than  can  be  done  in  any  other 
way,  the  dangers',  the  hardships,  the  labors  and  the  sufferings  of  your- 
selves and  your  comrades,  living  and  dead,  in  our  and  their  behalf,  and 
impress  upon  us  and  upon  them  more  fully  than  can  be  done  in  any 
other  way  the  deep  debt  of  gratitude  we  and  they  owe  to  you. 

But  time  is  tejlling  upon  you  and  upon  all  of  us.  "The  boys,"'  as  we 
in  the  times  past  were  so  fond  of  calling  you,  and  as  you  were  so  fond  of 
being  called,  are  daily  becoming  older  and  less  in  number.*  Year  by  year 
the  roll  call  on  this  side  of  the  great  river  shows  fewer  "present  for 
duty/'  and  year  by  year  the  roll  call  beyond  that  river  shows  the  rapid 
increase  of  those  who  are  there  to  greet  each  other  and  the ''Old  Com- 
mander" who  has  left  you  and  has  joined  them. 

During  your  time  of  fiery  trial,  circumstances  brought  me  in  some- 
what close  connection  with  you.  and  I  trust  that  you  will  believe  that 
within  the  time  of  my  duty  I  did  the  best  I  could  for  you  and  for  the 
cause  for  which  you  did  so  much.  Will  you  permit  me  to  suggest  that 
in  my  judgment  there  is  something  you  can  yet  do  towards  teaching 
the  young  men,  of  whom  I  have  spoken,  how  much  they  owe  you,  and 
your  comrades,  by  showing  them  more  fully  and  more  clearly,  what  you 
did  and  what  you  suffered,  and  how  you  did,  and  how  you  suffered  for 
them. 

The  histories  of  the  war  written  and  to  be  written  will  tell  of  the 
troops  furnished  by  each  State  for  the  war,  the  numbers  of  volunteers. 
the  numbers  of  drafted  men.  the  numbers  of  re-enlisted  veterans,  the 
numbers  of  killed  and  wounded,  the  numbers  who  died  of  disease,  the 
battles  that  were  fought,  lost  and  won  and  the  names  of  the  leaders  who 
achieved  honor  and  fame,  but  how  shall  those  who  come  after  you  learn 
the  life  of  the  soldier  in  camp  and  on  the  march,  his  labors,  his  suffer- 
ings, his  trials,  ids  sports  and  his  pleasures?  In  short,  how  shall  they 
learn  what  it  is  to  be  a  soldier  in  war  time?  That  is  a  knowledge  that 
only  you  have,  and  that  knowledge  if  not  in  some  way  preserved  will  die 
with  you.  If  at  the  reunions  and  camp  tires  held  every  year  the  stories 
you  teil  to  each  other  and  enjoy  so  much,  of  incidents  that  never  appear 
in  written  history,  could  be  preserved,  they  would  in  years  to  <•  me. 
when  you  shall  have  passed  away,  be  intensely  interesting  and  in- 
structive to  tiie  young  men  who,  in  the  future,  may  be  called  upon  to  do 
what  you  have  done,  to  dare  what  you  have  dared,  to  sutler  what  you 
have  suffered,  to  enjoy  what   you  have  enjoyed.     Why  cannot   these 
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stories  be  preserved?  Why  cannot  you  write  out  these  stories  you  so 
love  to  teli  and  to  hear,  and  place  them  in  our  State  Historical  Society 
in  proper  form  for  preservation— a  sheet  or  two  of  legal  cap  paper  will 
preserve  a  tale  that  in  the  distant  future  will  excite  the  smiles  or  the 
tears  of  those  now  unborn,  and  will  stir  them  up  to  emulate  in  their  day, 
for  themselves  and  for  their  successors,  the-  deeds  that  in  our  day  you 
have  done  for  us  and  for  them. 

Time  has  done,  and  is  doing-,  much  to  soften  the  bitter  and  angry 
feelings  engendered  by  the  war,  and  that  in  some  degree  still  live.  It  is 
the  duty  of  every  well  wisher  of  his  country  to  do  what  he  properly 
may,  to  advance  this-  desirable  end.  But  there  is  one  thing  in  con- 
nection with  our  civil  war,  that  must  not  be  forgotten.  It  was  not  a" 
tournament  in  which  the  knights  of  the  different  sections  of  our  country 
met  to  do  battle  in  the  lists,  for  their  own  honor  and  for  their  ladies 
favor,  nor  was  it  a  prize  fight,  in  which  brutal  sluggers  pounded  each 
other  for  applause  of  others  as  brutal  as  themselves,  and  for  the  money 
that  went  to  the  winner.  It  was  a  conflict  of  political  ideas  that 
reached  to  the  very  foundations  of  our  system  of  government,  and  we 
must  never  forget  that  in  that  conflict  we  were  right,  and  those  with 
whom  we  fought  were  wrong.  All  of  us  soldiers  and  citizens  should  see 
to  it  that  the  children  growing  up  amongst  us  shall  learn  that  lesson, 
shall  learn  to  teach  it  to  their  children,  and  they  to  their  children  until 
the  time  shall  have  come,  as  it  surely  will  come,  when  all  our  people  shall 
believe  that  this  broad  and  magnificent  domain  of  ours  is  one  country 
and  only  one.  that  our  whole  people  are  citizens  of  one  great  nation  and 
only  one,  and  when  the  only  strife  among  them  shall  be  as  to  how  each 
shall  do  the  most  and  the  best  to  protect  the  rights  and  secure  the 
happiness  of  all.    May  God  speed  the -day! 

Again  in  behalf  of  cuir  citizens  I  greet  you — again  bid  you  cordial 
welcome  and  heartily  pray  you  may  "live  long  and  prosper." 

The  Governor's  address  was  warmly  applauded  at  the  close,  and 
was  followed  by  the  response  of 

PRESIDENT   BELKNAP 

to  the  greetings  from  the  Mayor  and  the  old  War  Governor.    He  said: 

Mr.  Mayor,  Governor  Kirkwood,,and  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  of 
Iorca  City:  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade— the  11th.  13th,  15th,  and  16th 
Iowa  Volunteers—  won  by  your  generous  welcome,  is  here  to-night, 
where  its  survivors  meet  and  greet  each  other.  Here,  where  the  legis- 
lators of  a  young  State  formed  the  foundation  on  which  has  grown 
almost  an  empire;;  here,  near  the  classic  shades  of  the  University  from 
whose  walks  so  many  young  men  go  out  into  the  world  well  armed  for 
the  fight  of  life;  here,  in  the  home  of  that  honored  statesman  who, 
beyond  any  name  which  his  great  services  in  public  life  may  brin?,  has 
the  grand  title  of  Iowa's  War  Governor — what  place  more  tit  than  this, 
my  comrades,  for  us  to  meet? 

There  have  been  times  in  life  when  some  strain  of  music,  whose  air 
has  not  come  to  us  for  years,  bears  us  at  once  far  back  to  some  attract- 
ive scene  of  other  days  where  the  same  air  was  heard.  The  friends  who 
were  with  us  there,  and  the  words,  and  the  language,  and  the  surround- 
ings or  a  forgotten,  but  now  recalled  hour,  in  the  dear,  delightful  past, 
are  with  us  once  again,  revived  by  the  melody  of  that  music  whose 
magic  power  brings  the  forms  and  familiar  faces  of  the  loved  of  other 
<iays  once  more  into  our  presence. 

Though  the  drums,  sir.  that  heat  to-night,  and  the  bugles  that  blow, 
riiig  out  tlieir  calls  as  clearly  as  ever,  their  sounds  do  not  summon  my 
comrades  and  myself  to  active  work.  But  we  are  borne  back  by  them 
in  memory  to  the  day  when  the  llag  was  tired  upon  and  the  whole  land 
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was  aroused;  when  the  citizens  of  the  state  became  the  soldiers  of  the 
Nation,  and  her  youth  became  her  men; — back  to  the  white  tents  of 
pleasant  camps;  to  morning  guard-mounting1,  and  the  glitter  of  evening 
parade;  to  the  earnest  labor  of  military  duty;  to  the  prompt  movement 
of  the  early  start:  to  marches  by  day  and  to  the  restful  bivouac  by  night; 
to  earthworks  magically  made;  to  the  skirmish  line  far  in  the  front:  to 
the  sharp  crack  of  the  rifle,  which  told  that  the  enemy  was  near:  to  lines 
of  battle  quickly  formed;  to  the  sudden  attack;  to  the  ready  repulse;  to 
the  exciting  advance;  to  the  passionate  charge;  the  rolling  musketry: 
the  bursting  shell;  the  cries  of  the  wounded;  the  lustreless  gaze  of  the 
pallid  dead;  the  lull  in  the  firing;  the  renewed  attack;  "the  noise  of  tfu- 
captains  and  the  shouting;'1  the  waving  regimental  flags,  as  the  scattered 
men  rally  around  them;  the  dust  and  the  heat  and  the  smoke  and  the 
din  and  the  sweat  of  battle;  and  the  gradual  dying  of  the  hours  of 
tumult  into  quiet,  as  the  welcome  end  comes,  and  the  lagging  sun  of 
the  heated  day  slowly,  as  if  it  loved  to  linger  on  these  fields  of  strife. 
goes  down  at  last  with  the  air  full  of  our  loud  cheers  of  victory. 

In  the  midst  of  eventful  scenes  like  these,  the  life  of  Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade  began.  The  men  of  its  four  .regiments  had  gathered  at  the 
recruiting  drum-beat  from  all  parts  of  the  State. 

When  the  names  on  their  regimental  muster-rolls  were  called,  only 
a  county  here  and  there  was  missed.  From  Dubuque  and  Pottawat- 
tamie, from  Linn  and  Lee,  from  Wapello  and  Benton,  from  Marion  an<I 
Scott,  from  Muscatine  and  Des  Moines  and  Folk,  from  Cedar  and  Yan 
Buren,  from  High  Henry,  Proud  Mahaska  and  High  Boone,  and  from 
seventy-six  of  the  ninety-nine  counties  of  Iowa,  came  these  men  whom 
you  honor  here  to-night,  who  did  their  work  so  well. 

And  ordesed  to  lead  them  was  Crocker,  the  man  by  whom  they 
should  be  led.  \ His  ready  force  in  civil  life  made  him  a  marked  man: 
his  determined  will  gave  to  him  the  signal  power  to  command  men  and 
hold  them  by  the  inspiration  of  his  presence;  his  high  spirit  in  action 
stamped  him  as  a  daring  soldier.  Upon  the  certain  bravery  of  this  Bri- 
gade he  leaned  as  on  a  sure  support;  and  knowing  what  he  was.  they 
gave  to  him  the  honor  of  their  truest  trust,  and  never  faltered  when  the 
trial  came.  It  was  not  fate  for  him  to  die  upon  the  field,  but  he  had  won 
the  leaves  of  laurel  which  bind  the  hero's  brow- ;  and  as  long  as  we,  his 
comrades,  live,  whom  he  so  ably  led,- there  shall  come  from  us,  for  him. 
the  words  which  he  deserved,  to" do  his  memory  honor. 

And  now  his  commander  and. ours,  Grant,  the  first  commander  of 
the  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  has  gone.  As  the  bugle  blew  taps  at  Ftiver- 
side  on  August  8th,  it  was  a  fitting  requiem  for  him  as  he  crossed  the 
river  and  joined  the  celestial  army  which  waited  for  him  on  the  other 
side.  Guileless  in  life  and  language,  tender  in  his  affections,  loyal  to 
his  country,  dutiful  to  his  God,  immovoble  in  his  friendships  as  the 
everlasting  hills,  brave  in  time  of  battle,  heroic  beyond  example  in  the 
hour  of  death.  Best  and  truest  and  most  faithful  friend,  good  night. 
"We  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again." 

The  deeds  which  the  men  of  this  Brigade  did  are  now  in  history. 
They  would  be  called  heroes  in  any  heroic  age.  Though  not  realized 
now,  those  of  their  name  and  lineage  who  follow  them  will,  in  the  gen- 
erations coming,  cherish  the  record  which  they  made. 

Forsaking  the  embraces  of  affection  and  the  arms  of  love,  twenty- 
four  years  ago  they  left  their  homes,  under  tiags  whose  stars  were 
bright,  and  whose  stripes  were  deepest  crimson.  They  bore  like  men 
the  changes  of  toil  and  prison  and  held  and  fight.  They  marched  tri 
the  Mississippi  to  the  sea;  n\d  then  these  flags,  soiled  and  shot  and  torn 
and  tattered,  but  surrounded  by  the  halo  of  the  same  old  glory,  were 
furled  in  tinai  triumph. 
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Dropping  the  button  of  rank  and  the  badge  of  bine,  they  became 
the  Republic's  citizens,  and  are  here  now  to  meet  old  army  comrades  and 
to  thank  you  from  their  hearts  for  the  pleasures  of  this  hour. 

But  we  are  not  all  here;  some  from  our  land  and  its  distant  borders 
and  some  from  other  lands  send  us  a  soldier's  love,  and  some  have  heard 
the  soldier's  last  tattoo. 

We  no  more  face  the  fearful  fire  at  Shiloh;  no  longer  see  that  charge 
at  Corinth,  where  the  Union  batteries  swept  from  life  the  flower  of 
that  army  of  the  South;  no  longer  hear  the  thundering  guns  at  Yicks- 
bu.rg;  no' more  go  down  into  that  "Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death,"  the 
picket  line  at  Kenesaw,  and  no  longer  stand  in  the  tornado  of  battle  at 
Atlanta.  These  are  past  memories.  We  only  hear  now  your  tender 
words  of  peaceful  greeting,  and  are  blessed  by  the  smiles  of  women, 
whose  hands  wave  to  us  to-night  so  sweet  a  welcome. 

Mr.  Mayor!  Citizens  of  Iowa  City!  Old  men  and  matrons!  Young 
men  and  maidens!  By  your  loving  kindness  you  have  tied  yourselves 
firmly,  fondly,  and  forever  to  the  hearts  of  the  men  of  "Crocker's  Iowa 
Brigade."  w "     -  •  - 

After  the  response,  and  a  song  by  the  Glee  Club,  the  President 
announced  that  there  would  be  responses  on  behalf  of  the  different  regi- 
ments in  the  Brigade,  and  called  upon 

CAPT.   G.  O.  MORGRIDGE 

to  respond  for  the  11th  Regiment.    Dr.  Morgridge  delivered  the  follow- 
ing address: 

The  Eleventh  Regiment  of  Iowa  Veteran  Infantry.  Comrades,  as 
that  name  passes  my  lip*,  a  thrill  of  pride,  that  I  had  the  honor  of  being 
a  member  of  that  old  organization,  makes  my  very  heart-strings  thrill. 

Right  well  do  I  remember- the  tempest  "of  popular  sentiment  that 
swept  over  our  State  in  1861,  bearing  upon  its  foamy  crest  the  material 
which  in  its  mad  driftings  gathered  at  Camp  McClellan,  crystallized  into 
form,  and  was  christened,  "The  Eleventh  Regiment  Iowa  Infantry." 
it  was  there  that  our  Regiment  had  its  first  parade.  Bright  buttons  and 
glittering  fixtures  shone  forth  in  dazzling  brilliancy.  The  fact  was  try- 
ing to  force  itself  upon  our  understanding  that  we  were. soldiers.  There 
we  stood  that  beautiful  autumn  evening,  a  thousand  strong.  Over  our 
heads  a  beautiful  silk  flag  rustled  as  it  caught  in  its  folds  of  mingled 
stars  and  stripes  the  sweet  crisp  air  of  that  autumn  evening.  Before  us 
stood  Col.  A.  M.  Hare,  and  we  admired  his  determined  look  and  soldierly 
bearing.  Lieut.-Col.  Hall  stood  near  him,  his  eagle  eye  flashing  adown 
the  line,  measuring  its  height,  length,  and  general  make-up  at  a  single 
swoop.  Major  Abercrombie,  the  noblest  old  Reman  of  them  all,  stood 
near  and  completed  the  field.  Comrades,  we  were  young  then.  The 
events  of  a  lifetime,  yes,  of  an  age,  were  before  us.  Little  knew  we  of 
the  meanderings  of  the  path,  the  threshold  of  which  our  young  feet  were 
pressing. 

We  left  the  old  camp  and  launched  out  upon  a  tempestuous  sea. 
Many  of  the  bright,  blue  coats,  with  their  underlying  brave  and  buoyant 
hearts  soon  sank  beneath  the  wave*  of  war,  and  were  lost  to  us  except 
in  memory.  We  missed  dear  faces  after  the  Shiioh  tempest,  At  Cor- 
inth some  of  our  brightest  stars  sank  to  rise  no  more.  The  storms  at 
Vhksburg,  the  tempests  about  Atlanta,  the  puitterings  at  Savannah, 
Were  encountered  by  the  old  Regiment,  and  all  taxed  its  prowess  and 
diminished  its  substance.  Through  Georgia  and  the  Carolinas  we 
passed,  until  the  thunderings  of  Benton  ville  were  heard.  During  all 
these  years  our  numbers  had  gradually  diminished,  but  the  intensity  of 
our   make-up   was  on  the  increase.    Our  Hag  had  been  riddled   with 
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bullets,  but  we  loved  it  all  the  more.  Comrades,  there  are  three  things 
of  which  I  am  proud  to-day — yea,  four  things  of  which  I  am  not 
ashamed. 

First.  I  was  a  member  of  that  grand  old  Regiment,  the  Eleventh 
Iowa  Veteran  Infantry. 

Secojid.  My  Regiment  was  a  part  of  that  grand  old  Iowa  Bri- 
gade. 

Third.  We  fought  from  the  beginning  of  the  war  until  its  close 
under  that  glorious  old  llag. 

Fourth.  To  oppose  us  we  had  the  best  organized,  the  bravest  and 
most  dashing  opposition  that  was  ever  marshalled  on  the  face  of  God's 
green  earth. 

At  the  conclusion  of  the  doctor's  response,  the  President  called  upon 

CAPT.  S.   A.   MARINE, 

of  Vinton,  Iowa,  to  speak  for  the  13th  Iowa,  and  the  Captain  then 
delivered  the  following'response: 

Mr.  President,  and  Good-  People  of  Iowa  City,  Comrades:  —  The 
members  of  the  old  Thirteenth  Regiment  of  Iowa  Volunteers  here 
present,  do  me  honor,  and  I  am  to  assure  you  of  their  hearty  and 
responsive  appreciation  of  this  eloquent  reception  and  your  kindly 
proffered  hospitality,  We  are  glad  to  be  your  guests  in  this  famed  Uni- 
versity city:  this  goodly  old  capital  of  Iowa.  You  are  doing  much,  we 
are  aware,  to  make  this  a  most  pleasurable  occasion,  and  we  thank  you 
most  cordially  for  it. 

At  these  Uwes  our  hearts  are  full,  and  our  minds  are  crowded  with 
precious  memories.  The  veteran  faces  I  have  looked  into  here  to-night 
are  radiant  with  the  light  of  true  friendship.  Though  marked  by  time, 
they  are  the  faces  of  "the  boys"  still.  It  is  memory's  fragrant  bloom- 
ing* 

The  poet  who  shall  faithfully  tell  us  of  the  surging  emotions  that  fill 
the  soul  of  the  "old  soldier"  at  the  "Reunion."  shall  bear  a  torch  into  the 
mystic  crypts  of  history.  He  shall  there  light  up  that  immortal 
principle  in  man  which  we  call  patriotism  which  makes  him  love  to  die 
for  his  country  and  for  the  right. 

To  the  veteran,  the  reunion  is  an  after-battle  roll  call.  Twenty  years. 
like  the.  enemy's  darts,  have  thinned  our  ranks.  The  shoulders  that 
touched  ours  on  the  weary  marcX,  or  the  faithful  hands  that  bore  us 
from  the  battle  held,  we  look  for  now  in  vain;  and  we  can  but  grasp 
closer  the  hands  of  those  who  remain.. 

We  are  apt  to  think  this  a  Reunion  alone  of  old  soldiers;  but  our 
lo}*al  friends  and  supporters  are  here  with  equal  interest.  When  the 
volunteer  rushed  to  the  front  with  burning  impulse  of  patriotism,  you, 
who  remained  at  home,  did  the  harder  part.  It  was  the  great  reserve 
force  at  home,  in  the  shop  and  at  the  plow,  which  made  Grant  strong  in 
the  field.  His  exhaustless  supply  of  food  and  the  munitions  of  war, 
enabled  him  to  conquer  as  brave  men  as  ever  dared  to  die. 

It  was  the  thrift  of  the  North;  it  was  the  universal  industry  of  a 
free  people,  as  well  as  their  courage  and  loyalty,  that  won  the  battles  for 
the  Union.  In  our  lii'e  time  has  been  seen  the  full  fruitage  of  American 
liberty.  The  more  perfect  union  of  a  mighty  people  has  been  secured. 
This  era  shall  be  a  bright  one  in  the  world's  history,  and  we  may  be 
proud  of  living  in  it. 

I  believe  that  the  Infinite  Tinier  designs  that  men  shall  have  just 
what  they  tight  for.  No  great  heritage  comes  to  the  human  family 
without  a  battle  of  some  kind.  The  men  who  saved  the  Union  arid 
redeemed  the  Nation  were  educated  for  the  work.    These  grisly  olu 
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soldiers  were  in  their  mother's  arms  when,  in  1837,  the  blood  of  the 
martyred  Lovejoy  ran  red  on  the  Mississippi  river.  His  struggle  for 
free  speech  and  a  free  press,  and  his  courageous  death,  set  on  tire  the 
love  of  liberty,  and  the  mother's  hearts  beat  strong  for  the  right,  while 
she  bore  the  boy  who  should  give  his  life  to  vouchsafe  it  to  the  future. 
Our  boyhoods  love  of  justice  was  kindled  by  the  stories  of  Dred  Scott. 
Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  gave  the  nursery  its  literature,  and  in  her  Uncle 
Tom's  Cabin  she  redeemed  a  Nation  from  a  blighting  sin. 

Garrison  and  Phillips  were  the  first  drill  masters  of  the  men  who 
did  Grant's  bidding  at  Vicksburg,  and  followed  Sherman  to  the  sea. 
Why,  gentlemen,  God  raised  the  boys  and  prepared  them  in  His  provi- 
dence, to  shoot  the  life  out  of  the  demon  of  human  slavery,  and  forever 
crush  the  heresy  of  disunion.  He  sustained  the  fathers  and  mothers 
who  gave  their  boys  for  the  sacrifice. 

There  is  a  still  further  one-ness  of  interest  in  these  annual  roll 
♦•alls.  Every  man  arid  woman  who  loves  this  great  people,  under  one 
Mag,  with  no  discordant  clange  of  bondman's  chain,  has  helped  to  make 
safe  the  victories  of  our  armies.  The  sentiment  that  endorsed  the 
returning  hero,  and  received  him  'neath  the  high  triumphal  arch  of  love 
and  loyalty,  has  been  the  bulwark  of  protection  since  the  war. 

At  these  assemblings,  we  may  go  further  than  fellow  greetings,  and 
proudly  recount  what  has  followed  our  five  years  in  arms.  We  builded 
better  than  we  knew  in  the  dark  days  of  strife.  Great  material  prosperi- 
ty has  come  to  both  Xorth  and  South.  These  twenty  years  have  wit- 
nessed strange  and  grand  results.  The  Nation  leapt  into  strong  man- 
hood when  the  two  sections  met  in  deadly  test  of  strength.  When  love 
of  home  stirred  its  great  heart,  it  developed  powers  and  ingenuity 
hitherto  unknown. 

All  history  shows  that  a  war-like  people  are  great.  They  are  great 
because  they  have  put  their  powers  to  the  test,  and  know  their  utmost 
resources.  America  was  so  strong  in  arms  that  she  learned  for  the  first 
time  how  great  she  might  be  in  peace.  Her  swords  and  spears  have 
been  beaten  into  plows  and  prunning  hooks  and  all  the  world  has 
wondered. 

Since  arms  were  stacked  at  Appomatox,  and  the  great  leader  bade 
the  conquered  go  to  their  home  in  peace,  two  million  new  farms  have 
been  opened;  one  hundred  and  twenty-nine  million  acres  of  new  land 
has  been  made  to  blossom  as  the  rose.  One  thousand  million  more  of 
capital  has  been  put  into  manufactures  and  a  million  and  a  half  more 
people  employed.  Under  the  bow  of  peace,  spanning  the  continent,  our 
people  have  prospered,  and  the  gleam  of  the  high  floating  nag  has  been 
seen  around  the  world,  until  to-day  we  have  twenty  million  more  loyal 
citizens  than  when  we  emerged  from  war. 

I  love  to  think  of  the  infinite  good  that  has  come  to  us.  It  is  some 
reward  for  the  precious  lives  which  went  out  from  the  homes  of  our 
people  never  to  return.  We  can  never  forget  the  boys  whom  we  buried 
in  their  blue,  nor  shall  we  ever  prove  faithless  to  the  great  principles  for 
which  they  fought.  , 

The  President:  General  J.  M.  Hedrick,  who  was  to  respond  for  the 
15th  Iowa,  is  unfortunately  detained  at  home  by  sickness,  as  I  am  in- 
formed by  telegram.  Major  Mc  Arthur  has  consented  to  respond  for 
this  regiment.     He  can  speak  for  himself. 

MA  J.   II.   C.   M'ARTETUR. 

then  delivered  the  following  address: 

Mr.  President,  Comrades,  Mr.  Mayor,  Gov.  Klrkwood : — I  have  been 
selected  to  respond  for  the  loth  Iowa;  and  1  can  say  as  the  representa- 
tive of   the    15th    Iowa,    that    we    appreciate    the    kind    and    hearty 
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welcome  that  has  been  given  us  this  evening;  but  I  do  not  see 
exactly  how  I  can  respond  tor  but  one  regiment,  for  my  heart  has  been 
growing-  wider  and  wider,  until  I  have  the  whole  Brigade.  [The  Major 
takes  a  sup  of  water  at  the  stand.]  This  is  the  first  headquarters  where 
I  ever  saw  any  water! 

Comrades",  two  and  one-half  hours  ago,  I  received  this  peremptory 
order:  "Major  Me  Arthur,  you  are  peremptorily  ordered  to  respond  for 
the  loth  Iowa  to-night."  Now,  General  Belknap  always  held  that  15th 
Iowra  men  could  do  almost  anything.  They  could  even  draw  pay  with- 
out grumbling,  or  whip  the  whole  confederacy!  Now,  if  there  is  any 
money  to  be  paid,  I  am  here;  and  if  there  is  any  Confederacy  to  whip, 
march  it  out,  and  I  will  set  the  boys  on  it. 

Xow  the  remarks  I  make  will  perhaps  refer  to  one  regiment  as 
well  as  another.  It  is  a  privilege,  and  a  happy  one,  to  speak  for  the 
Iowa  Brigade.  But  memories  crowd  around  me  so  fast,  I  scarcely  know 
where  to  begin.  The  months  and  years  are  passing  so  rapidly,  a  great 
gap  has  been  made  in  time,  since  the  stirring  events  of  the  rebellion. 
There  are  men  to-day,  who  were  not  born  in  those  days  of  strife  and 
blood-shed.  Comrades,  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century  has  dropped  in- 
to the  lap  of  time  since  those  memorable  days.  Yet  it  seems  but  yester- 
day since  we  heard  the  commands:  "Fall  in  !  "  "Dress  up  there.  Corporal 
Slonaker!  "  "Attention,  company  I  fix  bayonets  !  forward,  double  quick, 
march  !  "  Yes,  these  times  seem  as  but  yesterday;  but  the  gray  hairs  of 
to-day,  speak  louder  than  words,  and  the  eye  that  could  detect  a  gray- 
coat,  or  a  gray-back,  three  hundred  yards  through  the  brush,  is  now 
dimmed  by  time's  touch.  We  are  being  borne  rapidly  beyond  the 
picket-line,  never  to  return — everything  is  moving  with  a"  rapidity 
hardly  to  be  realized. 

But  there  is  one  movement  that  is  distressingly  slow;  I  refer  to  the 
Pension  Department  at  Washington,  at  least  so  it  seems  to  many  old 
and  disabled  soldiers,  who  passed  the  best  days  of  their  manhood  in  the 
service  of  fefieir  country.  You  will  pardon  me  if  I  dwell  on  pension 
matters.  You  all  know  of  old  soldiers,  suffering  from  the  effects  of  ex- 
posure or  injuries  received  in  the  service  of  our" common  cause,  and  yet 
shut  out  from  their  just  dues  on  account  of  some  technicality:  and 
many  others  are  delayed  in  their  petitions  year  after  year.  Many  de- 
pend" upon  the  cold  charities  of  the  wrorld,  while  the  store  houses  of  the 
Government  are  full  and  overflowing.  Surely,  as  a  Nation,  we  are 
willing  to  pay  our  just  obligations.  Let  not  a  dollar  be  withheld  which 
justly  belongs  to  these  men,  who  by  their  arduous  service  made  it 
possible  for  the  Nation  to  meet  its  obligations.  There  are  many  old 
soldiers  who  are  to-day  suffering  on  account  of  disability  incurred  in 
their  country's  service.  Let  their  claims  not  go  unheeded.  We  know 
they  need  all  the  help  they  can  get.  The  Nation  owes  a  debt  of  grati- 
tude, and  one  of  dollars  and  cents,  to  the  old  soldiers  of  this  country, 
that  it  is  slow,  exceedingly  slow  in  recognizing.  As  I  said,  many  are 
suffering  and  in  need  of  help,  but  a  doubt,  or  a  technicality  here  and 
there  creeps  in.  and  justice  is  denied,  our  old  comrades.  If  they  are  in 
need  of  aid,  would  justice  suffer  if  they  would  give  the  doubt  on  the 
side  of  our  Nation's  defenders?  I  think *not.  And  while  we  believe 
the  great  heart  or  the  American  people  is  right,  and  appreciate  their 
kind  expressions  of  welcome  and  good-will,  yet,  my  comrades,  these  do 
not  feed  the  hungry,  or  clothe  the  naked;  they  do  not  bind  up  the 
wounds  of  the  afflicted  and  give  shelter  to  old  comrades  and  their 
families.  And  so,  at  these  reunions,  we  are  pleased  to  speak  in  their 
behalf.  These  kind  expressions  go  far  to  smooth  the  thorny  path- way 
of  life  for  iuaii\  of  lie-  old  veterans. 

A.-  an  illustration  of  what  1  have  been  talking  about,  let  me  mention 
one  ease.  The  comrade  whom  I  mention,  was  a  good  and  true  man, 
whom  I  have  known  tor  twenty   years.    A  brave  and  gallant  soldier, 
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and  wounded  in  the  service,  lie  contracted  disease  in  the  army,  and  in 
lbT3  he  made  application  for  a  pension.  Years  of  doubt  and  delay 
followed,  and  ou  the  10th  of  last  July,  after  more  than  twelve  years  of 
waiting  and  suffering,  he  received  a  pension  of  $3;300.  But  when  I  re- 
joiced at  his  final  good  fortune,  he  expressed  to  me  the  fear  that  it  had 
come  too  late  to  do  him  any  good.  One  month  after  that,  when  the 
early  sentinel  of  morning  was  beating  the  reveille,  his  soul  passed  over 
the  silent  river  to  the  God  who  gave  it  Yes,  dead— on  account  of 
disease  incurred  in  the  army;  and  the  withholding  of  his  pension 
shortened  his  life.  One  more  victim  of  delay  and  doubt.  But  let  me 
say,  that  during  the  dark  days  of  the  rebellion",  the  soldiers  of  the  Union 
did  not  hesitate  on  account  of  doubt.  They  gave  the  benefit  of  the 
doubt  to  their  country.  And  now,  when  the  country  is  strong  on 
account  of  their  valorous  deeds,  we  should  demand  that  the  benefit  of 
the  doubt  be  given  to  those  old  soldiers  who  are  weak  from  exposures 
and  hardships  in  its  cause. 

However,  Comrades,  a  few  more  risings  and  settings  of  the  sun,  and 
we  will  be  there— across  the  silent  river.  Life  is  too  short  to  devote  too 
much  time  to  these  reflections.  We  all  know  that  you  have  done  your 
duty  well,  and  you  can  now  point  with  pride  to  a  flag  unsullied  and  a 
Nation  saved.  Two  years  have  now  passed  since  we  met  at  Cedar  Rap- 
ids; we  had  a  grand  time  there,  and  we  are  having  a  splendid  time  here. 
Whatapleasure.it  is  to  be  so  welcomed  by  the  good  people  of  Iowa! 
And  who  can  tell  how  happy  it  makes  us  to"  meet  each  other  once  more, 
it  makes  my  heart  swell  with  joy,  to  look  into  your  faces  again,  to  grasp 
your  hands,  to  go  back  to  those  days  when  we  relieved  each  other  on 
picket,  or  stood  shoulder  to  shoulder  in  the  carnage  of  battle. 

And  you  who  have  been  soldiers,  have  you  forgotten  Shiloh,  and 
Corinth,  Vicksburg,  and  the  march  through  Georgia,  from  Atlanta  to 
the  sea,  and  through  the  Carolinas?  Well  do  you  remember  all  these 
hard-fought  battles,  and  yet,  perhaps,  you  do  not  remember  these 
smaller(?)  things,  so  much  as  you  remember  the  forages;  you  remember 
those  darkies  and  the  squeals  of  those  porkers;  of  course,  these  important 
matters  will  not  slip  your  memory.  You  remember  how,  when  we 
passed  through  the  South,  and  would,  be  on  short  rations  for  a  day  or 
two;  when  the  rebels  would  cut.  off  our  communications  with  the  provi- 
sions; you  remember  how  hungry  you  boys  were  when  a  good  supply 
came-  gracious  alive !  you  can  taste  it  now,  almost !  And"  when  the 
boys  came  in,  with  shoats  and  turkeys,  and  chickens,  and  sweet  pota- 
toes— then  what  did  you  do?  Why,  then  we  had  a  bill  of  fare;  roast 
turkey,  roast  chicken,  fresh  chicken  gravy,  sweet  potatoes  [selecting  one 
part  of  the  audience],  what's  your  mouth  watering  down  there,  for — you 
old  sinners — you  are  not  going  to  have  any  more  of  that  !  When  my 
mind  runs  back  to  those  times,  I  feel  like  shouting  [singing  heartily]: 

"Bring  the  good  old  bugle,  boys!  well  sing  another  song. 
Singlt  with  a  spirit  that'll  start  the  world  along; 
Sing  it  as  we  used  to  sing  it,  fifty  thousand  strong, 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia!" 

The  Major  here  took  his  hearers  through  a  series  of  entertaining 
mameuvres  of  speech  and  song,  bringing  in  the  exploits  of  "Limber  Jim" 
and  the  shouts  of  the  darkies,  the  gobble  of  the  turkeys,  and  the  boasts 
of  the  "saucy  rebels."  in  a  marvelously  appropriate  and  stirring  way. 
The  house  was  in  an  uproar  of  shouts  and  laughter  as  the  Major  went 
through  the  old  times  again. 
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The  President  then  announced  that  "the  response  for  the  16th  Iowa 
will  be  given  by  a  distinguished  officer  of  that  regiment,  who  is  big 
enough  to  fight  and  speak  for  himself— Gen.  Addison  H.  Sanders,  of 
Davenport,  Iowa." 

GENERAL   SANDERS 

came  forward  and  said: 

It  is  a  pretty  big  place,  and  a  pretty  big  recommendation  for  a  little 
man.  I  used  to  be  called  the  "Little  banty  of  the  16th  Iowa,"  but  I  am 
ready  to  crow  a  little  yet.  [Applause.]  I  suppose  that  applause  is  because 
I  didn't  come  out  with  some  documents  in  my  hands;  but  they  are  here. 
[Reads.]  Mr.  Mayor:  [Applause  and  cheers.  The  Generafturns.  and 
catches  sight  of  the  old  Hag  of  the  16th  Iowa,  which  some  comrade  had 
put  out  to  view  on  the  side  of  the  stage,  and  which  was  the  occasion 
of  the  continued  shouting  and  applause  from  the  veterans.]  Is  that 
what  you  are  cheering  for?  I  thought  you  were  cheering  me!  There, 
boys,  [advancing  towards  the  flag]  is  the  old  16th  Iowa  flag.  Two  years 
agb,  at  Cedar  Rapids,  it  was  brought  from  its  far  away  southern  home, 
by  Gen.  Govan.  the  commander  of  the  Brigade  of  eleven  regiments  that 
captured  that  flag  from  my  regiment.  Before  he  had  captured  that  flag, 
I  had  Gen.  Govan's  own  regiment,  or  what  was  left  of  them,  behind  me 
as  prisoners;  I  had  the  2d  and  8th  Arkansas  men — and  they  were  very 
good  men— and  two  Texas  companies.  Through  the  chivalrous  gallant- 
try  of  General  Govan.  that  flag  was  preserved  from  the  time  of  its  cap- 
ture until  two  years  ago.  His  wife  repaired  the  torn  portions  of  the  flag, 
by  pieces  from  her  husband's  own  battle-flag;  and  his  chivalrous  gallant- 
try  induced  him  to  bring  that  flag  to  us,  and  with  his  own  hands  present 
it  to  the  gallant  soldiers  who  by  their  conduct  had  never  disgraced  it. 
and  least  of  all,  when  captured  by  him.  He  knew  the  sacrifice  of  blood 
and  life  that  its  capture  had  cost  him  and  his  brave  command,  and  he 
recognized  this  fact  when  two  years  ago  he  gave  the  flag  oncevmore  to 
us.  We  recognize  the  gallantry  of  the  man,  which  prompted  him  to 
return  our  loved  flag,  for  he  knew  how  grateful  we  should  feel,  and  how 
happy  its  return  would  make  us.  But  that  isn't  my  speech,  I  just  saw 
that  flag  and  made  that  up  as  I  went  along.  Excuse  me.  Mr.  Mayor  : 
[Laughter.]    1  was  just  talking  to  him  privately. 

The  General  here  resumed  his  formal  address  as  follows: 

Mr.  Mayor : — Your  kind  words  of  welcome,  to  the  survivors  of  the 
"Crocker  Iowa  Brigade,"  generously  offering  them  a  place  in  the  hearts 
and  homes  of  your  fellow-citizens  while  the  veterans  are  among  you. 
have  already,  and,  indeed,  thrice  again,  been  gratefully  responded  to  by 
representatives  of  as  many  regiments.  Now,  Mr.  Mayor,  if  you  and 
your  good  people,  could  be  persuaded  to  properly  understand,  or  realize. 
how  singularly  united  are  the  several  regiments  forming  this  grand  old 
Iowa  Brigade  —  how  the  hearts  of  these  four  regiments  beat  as  with  a 
single  pulsation,  and  when  the  brain  of  one  regiment  throbs  for  a 
definite  purpose,  the  whole  Brigade  has  the  brain  fever,  and  how  if  you 
hit  or  kick,  or  otherwise  disturb  the  averdepois  or  equilibrium  of  any 
one  of  these  old  soldiers,  you  hit,  kick,  or  otherwise  maltreat  the  entire 
commonwealth  of  these  veterans:  when  you  appreciate  this,  you  will 
understand  me  when  1  say,  that  any  one  speaker  in  responding  to  your 
welcome  on  behalf  of  his  own  regiment,  really  spoke  for  all.  Indeed, 
when  the  first  in  response  sat  down,  the  others  of  us  might  merely  have 
made  our  bows*  and  adapting  the  language  of  the  poet  to  the  emergency 
of  the  occasion,  ev.claimed,  "them's  my  .sentiments!"  and  retired  to  his 
original  obscurity,  with  the  satisfaction  of  having  presented  this  large 
audience  four  minutes  and  fifty-nine  seconds  of  the  live  minutes  of  time 
to  which  he  was  limited, 
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Such  a  brief  but  emphatic  manner  of  response,  would  best  have 
been  adapted  to  my  oratorical  gifts,  but  there  is  a  story,  an  explanation 
behind,  and  involving  our  worthy  President,  (Belknap.)  And,  by  the 
way,  I  will  give  an  illustration  of  his  resentful  feelings  toward  me  in 
the  war  period,  and  which  I  fear  still  hang  about  him  in  these  piping- 
times  of  peace,  or  I  would  not  be  occupying  this  position  to-night  by  his 
order.  For  a  considerable  interval,  we  commanded  two  ''adjoining 
regiments,"  as  you  might  call  them.  His  regiment  was  once  ordered 
out  by  itself  on  a  perilous  expedition,  where  he  had  some  reasonable 
grounds  for  believing  he  might  get  whipped,  but  under  the  hand  of 
Providence,  and  I  think  that  alone  saved  him,  as  something  prevented  a 
fight,  he  didn't.  As  he  was*  going  out  to  glory  or  the  grave,  at  the  front 
of  the  undismayed  loth,  he  passed  close  by  my  headquarters,  and  look- 
ing savagely  at  me,  lying  on  the  grass  smoking  with  the  solid  comfort 
of  a  man  whose  day  it  was  to  stay  at  home,  he  grimly  remarked:  "Well, 
if  the  Kebs  whale  me,  I'll  come  back  and  lick  Col.  Sanders  like  the 
devil ! " 

It  was  with  probably  some  of  that  lingering  feeling  of  animosity, 
the  General  recently  wrote  me,  and  I  considered  it  an  order,  that  I  was 
on  this  occasion  to  respond  in  behalf  of  the  loth  Iowa,  to  the  Mayor's 
welcome  address,  etc..  and  he  satirically,  I  imagine,  added,  "Your  re- 
marks must  be  limited  to  live  minutes*'— as  he  knew  very  well  I  couldn't 
make  over  a  live  minutes  off-hand  speech,  if  it  were  on  the  scaffold 
begging  for  a  reprieve.  Now,  I  wrote  back  to  the  President,  asking  him 
what  in  the  deuce  I  was  to  respond  to,  what  was  left  for  me,  when  three 
preliminary  cusses  must  have  already  responded  for  their  regiments; 
how  long  was  the  Honorable  Mayor's  address  expected  to  be  anyhow, 
that  it  would  require  four  aide-bodied  men  to  reply  to  it?  Our  Presi- 
dent is  a  business  man,  and  he  at  once  replied  in  a  business  way.  At 
the  beginning  he  announced:  "I  am  in  good  health,  (I  had  never  asked 
about  his  health,  and  the  physical  reason  is  right  before  you,)  and  I  hope 
you  and  your  family  are  enjoying  the  same  blessing."  At  the  close,  as 
if  just  awakened  to  a  realizing  sense  there  was  something  in  my  letter 
he  ought  in  some  official  manner  to  notice,  he  says: 

•'My  dear  General,  as  to  your  response,  say  anything.  Thank  the 
Mayor  and  citizens,  and  then  branch  oft',  and  whoop  the  boys  up .' 
Go  in!  "  And  those  are  my  orders,  or  prescription,  how  to  make  a  five 
minutes  speech  !  First,  "return  thanks."  when  my  heart  and  brain  are 
so  full  of  thanks.  I  have  no  words  in  which  to  give  them  utterance.  In- 
deed, my  condition  brings  back  old  prison  recollections.  I  can  conceive 
how  unutterable  in  that  miserable  time,  might  have  been  the  thanks,  had 
some  feast  been  spread  before  us.  There  are  veterans  present,  who  well 
recollect,  when  for  nearly  rive  weary  months,  our  only  rations  were  one 
pint  of  corn  mea:  a  day,  to  the  man,  with  a  little  sour  sorghum,  and  no 
meat.  At  night,  we  dreamed  of  feasts  of  flesh  and  fowl,  and  fried  fish 
swimming  from  the  sea.  or  from  our  home  crystal  streams,  and 
awakened,  just  when  grasping  the  food  so  craved,  to  realize  it  was  but 
the  vision  of  a  dream;  and  in  tears,  for  a  time  forgot  even  pur  homes, 
and  the  loved  ones  there,  in  this  our  cruel  disappointment.  Suppose  at 
this  period  of  starvation,  some  benevolent  benefactor  of  the  human  race, 
by  no  supposition  of  supposing,  however,  a  rebel  prison  keeper,  had 
brought  in  and  laid  before  us  a  substantial  meal,  and  said:  "Here,  boys, 
is  something  to  eat,  good  roast  beef,  spring  chickens,  hot  coffee,  white 
bread,  etc.,  with  the  southern  beverage,  apple  brandy,  as  a  lifter  for 
those  whose  nerves  won't  let  'em  use  coffee,  etc*'  And  then,  as  the 
skeleton  forms  drew  near,  and  skeleton  hands  tremblingly  reached  out. 
and  skeleton  stomachs,  or  tin-  vacancies  or  vacuum,  where  stomachs 
should  have  been,  were  pitifully  begging,  through  all  their  neglected 
gastric  juices,  for  a  tilling  up— at  this  moment  one  sane  mind  among 
the  half-idiots  had  suggested,  "Stop!  let  us  tirst  thank  this  good  giver." 
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Could  wonlH  have  been  found  then  and  there  for  the  uttering  of  thanks? 
Tears  streaming  down  wan  cheeks,  the  swelling  heart,  the  trembling 
limb,  might  be  thanks — but  no  words. 

Amf  now  we  are  here,  veterans,  hundreds  strong — many  of  us  old 
men" and  a!!  who  served  in  the  war  are  soon  to  be  old,  or  dead.  Here 
hungering  lor  the  welcome  as  some  recognition  of  past  services;  for 
what  their  once  strong  arms  achieved,  when  they  helped  strike  the 
shackles  from  millions  of  slaves,  and  kept  this  Union  a  Union  still:  and 
more,  made  a  Nation  of  freemen,  which  it  never  was  before.  And  you 
have  given  us  this  welcome  and  asked  us  to  your  hearts  and  to  your 
homes  and  to  your  hospitalities,  and  I,  in  attempting  to  return  thanks. 
am  the  old  prisoner  again.  The  feelings  are  here — the  words  not  mine 
to  give.  Hut  I  was  ordered,  after  thanking  mayor  and  citizens,  to 
"  branch  off  and  whoop  up  the  boys."  I  am  first-rate  at  "branching 
off,"  but  as  tor  "  whooping  up  the  boys,"  on  this  occasion  at  least.  I  am 
inclined  to  think  the  less  whooping  up  they  get,  from  the  way  they 
start  out,  and  the  more  hooping  in,  the  better  for  themselves  and  for 
the  safety  of  this  city.  They  don't  need  any  "whooping  up,"  Mr.  Presi- 
dent. They  are  already  whooped  up  to  the  outside  limits,  and  they've 
got  to  be  fiooped  in:  and  who  knows  but  what  they  have  a  relic  of  the 
late  war  right  here — a  guard-house?  Think  of  that,  boys;  some  of  you 
have  been  there^-or  ought  to  have  been.  But  there  is  one  thing  I  will 
sav  in  proper  respect  to  our  old  guard-houses:  it  was  a  good  deal  easier 
to  put  a  man  there  than  to  keep  him  "hooped  in."  Some  of  you  may 
know  how  it  is  yourselves.  And  finally,  I  am  ordered,  after  whooping 
the  boys  up,  to  "go  in."  Well,  I've  already  gone  in  so  far  that  I  don't 
see  my  way  out.  But  I  very  well  remember  the  theory  and  practice  of 
the  old  brigade,  though  it  was  never  inscribed  on  their  banners  as  a 
motto.  It  was  "go  in"  all  the  time,  and  they  "went  in"  without  any 
prayerful  regard  as  to  how  they  were  to  get  out.  It  was  practically 
"go  in."  stay  in,  and  never  get  out  by  the  backdoor.  There  was  one 
regiment,  however,  that  stayed  in  a  little  too  long,  and  then  was 
gathered  in.  by  way  of  the  front  door.  But,  old  boys  of  the  16th,  didn't 
we  "go  in"  lor  all  we  were  worth  that  day?  And  didn't  we  "go  in"  so 
strong  and  so  heavy,  that  at  the  moment  of  our  capture,  the  fragment 
remains  of  two  Confederate  regiments  and  two  Texas  companies,  of  the 
force  (hat  charged  on  us  time  and  again,  were  prisoners  at  our  backs, 
"taken  in"  by  us.  when  their  orders  were  only  to  "go  in?"  And  didn't 
we  "go  in"  to  rebel  prisons  as  consciously  proud  of  having  done  our 
duty,  even  with  this  dismal  end,  as  those  who,  having  done  their  duty 
equaih  well,  didn't  get  in  quite  so  far  with  all  their  "go  in"  propen- 
sities? 

••What  regiment  is  this?"  enquired  a  Confederate  field-officer  of  me, 
as  he  hurriedly  rode  up,  in  response  to  my  request  sent  by  a  young  rebel 
lieutenant,  to  have  a  guard  put  about  us  and  the  robbery  of  the  men 
stopped,  immediately  on  our  capture. 

"The  Itfth  Iowa/'  I  replied. 

"I  thought  it  was  a  d — d  Iowa  regiment."  he  retorted.  "'Well,  you 
have  fought  tike  devils,  and  you  shall  be  treated  like  gentlemen."  The 
bummorage  was  stopped,  guards  conducted  us  off,  and  it  was  the  treat- 
ment oi  men.  if  not  of  gentlemen,  till  the  doors  of  rebel  prisons  swung 
open  to  receive  as. 

Now.  Mr.  Mayor,  this  last  part  of  my  address  was  the  branching  oft 
part  ot  m>  orders,  accidentally  omitted  at  the  proper  place.  As  rep- 
resentir.iT  t he  l*>th  Iowa,  I  kindly  thank  yon.  who  represent  the  good 
rn*or>le  .  "■■  City,  for  your  generous  welcome.     But  let  me  warn  you, 

was  always  the  implied,  and  often  the  practically 
the  Crocker  Brigade  in  the  war  period,  you  cannot 
:  its  banners  in  these  times  of  peace.     Therefore,  watch 
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our  In •■:>'"■.* .^*->  wv-l  that  there  be  no  "go  in"  avenues.     Bury  your  bacon 
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deep,  as  the  ramrods  of  these  Brigade  bummers  reach  low  down.  Hide 
in  impenetrable  thickets,  and  far  away,  your  horses  and  cattle,  and 
especially  your  hogs.  And  last,  and  more  than  all,  don't  trust  a  colored 
man  with  the  secret  of  your  hidings,  for  sure  as  he  is  an  old  darkey 
that  came  from  the  South,  he  will  tell  just  where  you  concealed  every- 
thing; help  us  find  and  dig  up  your  treasures,  and  the  grunt  of  old  hogs, 
and  the  squeal  of  piglings,  -will  echo  to  the  tramp  of  his  footsteps,  as 
with  wife,  children,  and  kindred,  he  follows  us  away  from  your  city, 
still  imagining  he  is  "  Marching  through  Georgia." 

After  the  bugler  had  given  the  Surgeon's  call,  the  President  said: 
There  is  a  song  in  the  army  called  ''Benny  Havens,  O;"  They  started  it 
years  ago,  and  it  was  the  custom  to  add  new  verses  as  it  was  sung  each 
year.  I  have  before  me  the  song  of  the  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade,  prepared 
for  this  occasion.  There  is  no  poetry  in  it — perhaps  not  much  rhyme; 
it  will  be  sung  in  three  "reliefs."  The  first  part  will  be  sung  now.  I 
hesitate  to  mention  the  name  of  its  author,  on  account  of  his  extreme 
modesty.  I  hope  the  audience  and  the  Brigade  will  join  in  the  chorus, 
as  he  will  be  extremely  discouraged  if  his  song  does  not  take  well. 

Major  H.  G.  McArthur  then  led  in  singing  the  song,  comments  on 
which  we  will  not  attempt,  as  its  matter  and  rendering  do  not  come 
within  the  range  of  descriptive  power. 

At  the  close  of  the  singing  the  President  said:  Comrades,  there  was 
a  gallant  young  artillery  officer  from  Ohio  in  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee, 
who  afterwards  was  promoted  and  became  an  engineer  officer  on  the 
staff  of  Gen.  McPherson.  who  built  our  bridges,  placed  our  batteries,  and 
did  everything  well  that  he  was  called  upon  to  do,  and  finally  became 
the  commander  of  the  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade.  I  have  the  honor  to  pre- 
sent to  you,  Gen.  Andrew  Hickenlooper,  of  Cincinnati,  Ohio. 

GEN.  HICKENLOOPER 

then  delivered  the  oration  of  the  Reunion,  as  contained  in  the 'following 
most  admirable  and  able  address: 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  Comrades  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade: — 
The  historian,  Headly,  says  of  the  first  Xapoleon,  that  so  brilliant  was 
his  intellect  and  perfect  his  memory,  that  while  but  the  commander  of 
a  Brigade,  he  could  without  halt,  or  hesitation,  recall  the  name,  or  mili- 
tary services,  of  every  member  of  his  command. 

I  would  that  such  a  gift  were  mine,  that  I  might  to-night  "call  the 
roll,"  and  properly  portray  the  individual  heroism  of  the  members  of 
that  old  Brigade,  which  was  born  of  the  loyalty  and  patriotism  of  this 
young  but  grand  and  noble  State;  baptized— in  all  the  panoply  of  war— 
upon  the  bloody  field  <>t  Shiloh;  developed,  matured,  and  disciplined,  by 
that  brave  and  gallant  soldier,  whose  honored  name  it  bore.  And  which 
now,  in  ripened  manhood  and  old  age,  once  more  meets  amidst  the  fam- 
iliar scenes  of  it>  childhood's  home,  to  enjoy  for  a  few  brief  hours  the 
pleasures  of  another  social  reunion;  to  cast  one  more  long  lingering  look 
backward  over  the  scenes  of  the  past,  and  to  renew  the  friendships 
formed  on  the  march,  in  camp,  or  around  the  dying  embers  of  a  sleeping 
army's  bivouac  tires. 

But  brilliant  indeed  must  be  the  intellect,  and  bright  the  memory. 
which  can  span  the  chasm  formed  by  a  young  manhood's  age  of  separa- 
tion, filled  with  all  the  turmoil,  care's  and  trials  of  a  busy  business  life. 
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Just  as  the  tangled  grasses 

In  Summer's  warmth  and  light, 
Grow  over  the  graves  of  the  fallen 

And  hide  them  away  from  sight, 

So  many  an  act  of  valor, 

And  many  a  deed  sublime, 
Fade  from  the  mind  of  the  soldier, 

O'ergrown  by  the  grass  of  time. 

The  prattling  babes  who  then  nestled  in  their  mother's  arms  have 
since  grown  to  man  and  womanhood.  The  school  boy  who  remember* 
but  the  beating  of  drums,  and  the  fluttering  of  flags,  now  assist  in  direct- 
ing the  affairs  of  State.  The  young  men,  who  were  active  participanr.s 
in  that  unparalleled  struggle,  are  growing  old,  and  the  old  men  who  sur- 
vived it  are  rapidly  passing  away. 

But  a  few  more  years,  and  the  last  survivor  of  the  grandest  army 
that  ever  battled  for  human  liberty,  will  have  heard  "lights  out"  am; 
quietly  laid  down  to  await  the  dawning  of  a  brighter  day. 

And  then,  as  the  coming  years  steal  silently  away,  less  and  less 
distinctly  will  our  children  hear,  and  farther  and  farther  off  appear,  the 
sounds  of  the  receding  conflict,  until  it  will  finally  be  marked  only  by 
the  historical  record  of  its  grandest  victories,  and  the  fame  of  its  most 
distinguished  leaders. 

Even  each  succeeding  age  of  human  progress,  as  it  silently  emerge 
from  the  past,  lingers  for  a  moment  with  the  busy  present,  and  then 
quietly  glides  into  the  shadowy  future,  goes  all  unchallenged,  except  by 
Culminating  epochs,  such  as  marked  the  terrible  struggle  of  a  quarter  of 
a  century  ago.  when  you  tore  asunder  the  tender  ties  that  bound  you  to 
home,  kindred  and  friends,  and  almost  cheerfully  stepped  within  the 
dread  arena  of  civil  war. 

So  marvelous  are  the  effects  of  time  that  upon  all  these  scenes  an 1 1 
incidents,  so  interesting  to  the  active  participants,  future  generation* 
will  bestow  but  little  more  than  a  passing  thought. 

Alexander,  whose  legions  subdued  the  world,  and  whose  wonderful 
military  achievements  placed  him  upon  the  very  pinnacle  of  human 
greatness,  sleeps  in  an  unknown  grave.  Babylon  and  Xineveh  with  all 
their  wealth,  magnificence,  and  unparalleled  military  grandeur,  havt 
faded  from  the  face  of  the  earth,  and  the  industrious  antiquarian  may 
search  in  vain  for  the  places  upon  which  they  stood.  While  Macauly 
deems  it  not  improbable  that  in  the  far  distant  future,  a  traveler  from 
Xew  Zealand,  then  the  center  of  civilization,  may  stand  upon  a  broken 
arch  of  London  Bridge  and  sketch  the  ruins  of  St.  Paul. 

Even  now,  under  the  very  shadow  of  such  an  inevitable  conclusion, 
we  are— in  a  spirit  of  so-called  conciliation — not  infrequently  asked  to 
forego  the  pleasures  of  these  reunions;  to  overlook  the  causes  which  led 
to  that  unhappy  struggle;  to  ignore  the  issues  raised  and  settled,  and  to 
forget  that  the* final  results  were  achieved  only  through  the  self-sacrific- 
ing loyalty  and  patriotism  of  one  section  triumphing  over  the  disloyally 
and  treason  of  another  section. 

While,  in  the  language  of  the  immortal  Lincoln,  we  stand,  "with 
malice  toward  none,  with  charity  for  all;"  cherishing  no  sentiment  of 
resentment  toward  our  former  enemies,  and  most  earnestly  desiring 
that  all  unkind  thoughts  engendered  by  that  unhappy  struggle,  shall  be 
forever  buried  in  oblivion,  forget  not  that  it  is  only  to  the  still  living 
truths  of  history  you  can,  with  a  just  pride,  refer  future  generations  for 
a .complete  indorsement  and  triumphant  vindication  of  your  every  a  ' 
Therefore,  out  with  the  sickly  sentimentality  which  would  discourage  a 
quiet,  manly,  and  dignified   recital  of  your  services  and  sacrifices,  sup- 
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press  facts,  pervert  history,  or  erase  from  its  pages  a  single  word  or  line 
casting  a  ray  of-  light  upon  the  inspiring  picture  of  a  Republic  saved— a 
Nation  redeemed. 

When  all  alike  unite  in  an  unqualified  recognition  of  the  results  of 
the  war,  in  the  development  of  the  vast  industrial  and  commercial 
resources  of  our  country,  and  in  the  maintenance  of  universal  personal 
liberty,  peace,  order,  and  good  government,  there  will  be  need  of  no  such 
word,  except  by  those  who  fail  to  comprehend  the  difference  between 
conciliation  and  retraction,  or  magnanimity  and  cringing  servility. 

Too  ready  compromise,  and  too  little  firmness  and  determined  action, 
made  possible  that  causeless  war  which  brought  us  nigh  unto  National 
death.  Too  much  conciliation  and  too  little  self-assertion  may  turn  to 
ashes  the  fruits  of  your  dearly  bought  victories,  and  leave  to  your 
children  the  legacy  of  an  unsolved  problem  of  National  unity  and  an 
enduring  peace. 

I  am  not  yet  prepared  to  say,  as  said  a  late  President  of  the  United 
States;  think  as  did  many  of  the  Northern  sympathizers  with  secession; 
or  believe,  as  undoubtedly  did  believe  many'  of  the  rank  and  file  of  the 
Confederate  armies,  that  "it  was  but  a  question  of  Greek  meeting  Greek, 
without  special  credit  to  one  side  or  discredit  to  the  other;"  that  there 
is  no  moral  difference  between  loyalty  and  treason,  or  that  there  is  no 
more  credit  due  the  soldier,  who  struggled  to  maintain,  than  the  one 
who  attempted  to  destroy  our  National  unity. 

When  such  sentiments  prevail,  liberty  will  have  lost  its  glory,  and 
your  country  be  prepared  to  lose  its  liberty. 

In  the  light  of  subsequent  events,  the  complete  apathy  of  the  North 
during  the  incipient  stages  of  the  Rebellion  appears  incredible,  and  can 
be  accounted  for  only  upon  the  ground  that  every  impulse  of  the  loyal 
heart,  every  sentiment  of  patriotism  and  every  principle  of  manhood, 
revolted  at  the  contemplation  of  such  a  calamity  for  which  there  was 
no  just  cause. 

Good  men  everywhere  throughout  the  North  begged  and  implored 
their  Southern  brethren  for  a  little  forbearance;  orators 'wasted  their 
eloquence  in  vain  endeavors  to  postpone  the  impending  crisis;  and 
statesmen  exhausted  every  means  known  to  law  and  legislation  in  efforts 
to  secure  the  acceptance  of  concessions  or  compromises  of  some  charac- 
ter or  kind,  but  all  such  efforts  only  hastened  to  an  immediate  conclu- 
sion preparations  long  before  made  to  sustain  their  action  by  an  appeal 
to  arms. 

Forts,  arsenals,  armories,  and  munitions  of  war  had  been  seized  and 
appropriated;  United  States  troops  had  been  captured  and  paroled,  and 
still  the  people  of  the  North  failed  to  grasp  the  magnitude  of  the  issue, 
or  to  realize  that  war  was  inevitable,  until  that  ever  memorable  12th  of 
April,  1S»>1,  when  the  telegraph  flashed  far  and  wide  the  news  of  the 
firing  upon  Fort  Sumpter,  quickly  followed  by  the  President's  call  for 
75.000  volunteers  to  defend  the  Capital  and  protect  the  public  property  v 
of  the  United  States.  But  live  days  later — on  the  eighty-sixth  anniver- 
sary of  the  battle  of  Lexington — in  responding  to  this  call,  the  advance 
guard  of  liberty  had  to  fight  its  way  through  the  city  of  Baltimore,  and 
sprinkled  its  streets  with  the  first  loyal  blood  shed  in  the  Rebellion. 

While  the  birth  of  every  important  crisis  in  the  world's  history  may 
be  traced  back  to  some  apparently  trivial  and  unimportant  circumstance, 
it  is  in  reality  the  culmination  of  the  quiet  and  unobserved  growth  of 
many  years' thought  and  preparation.  When  Desmolaine  snatched  but 
a  green  leaf  from  the  Park  of  the  Tuilleries,  he  gave  to  the  popular  party 
an  emblem,  and  the  world  a  Xapoteon.  It  was  the  rash  order  of  Major 
Piteairn,  followed  by  a  single  volley  of  musketry  at  Lexington,  that 
presaged  the  birth  of  a  new  Nation."  While  it  was  Preston  ^.  Brooks' 
infamous  and  cowardly    assault    upon    senator  Sumner,    which    first 
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aroused  the  slumbering'  Xorth  to  a  realization  of  the  brutal  instinct.. 
and  aggressive  policy  of  Southern  representatives,  and  crystallized  pub- 
lic sympathy  and  sentiment  in  favor  of  freedom  throughout  America; 
it  needed  the  tiring  of  that  first  gun  at  Fort  Sumpter  to  create  the  per- 
fect tempest  of  popular  loyalty,  which  swept  aside  air  social  and  political 
-barriers  throughout  the  Xorth,  and  finally  consigned  to  a  common 
grave  those  twin  relics  of  a  common  shame — Slavery  and  Secession, 

As  the  rapidly  increasing  magnitude  of  the  struggle,  the  threatened 
danger  of  foreign  interference,  and  the  developing  strength  of  Xorthern 
sympathizers,  became  more  and  more  apparent,  other  and  larger  requi- 
sitions for  men  followed  in  rapid  succession,  until  the  Government 
finally,  from  first  to  last,  sent  into  the  field  2,675,000  soldiers.  Under  the 
call  of  July  22d,  1861,  for  500,000,  the  regiments  were  formed  which  after- 
wards composed  this  Brigade. 

Under  the  inspirations  of  such  surroundings,  how  vividly  must 
come  back  the  recollection  of  your  war- school  days  at  Camp  McCIellan, 
where,  to  the  strains  of  martial  music,  you  entered  upon  the  enjoyments 
of  amateur,  soldiering  with  but  little  appreciation  of  the  shades  and 
shadows  of  grim-visaged  war. 

Then  came  the  eagerly  anticipated  orders;  the  hasty  separation  from 
loved  and  loving  friends;  the  wild  enthusiasm  which  marked  your 
embarkation  upon  gaily  decked  and  crowded  steamers;  your  arrival  at 
St.  Louis;  the  monotony  of*  garrison  duty  at  Benton  Barracks,  where 
you  first  experienced  the  discomforts  and  restraints  of  a  soldier's  life, 
and  solved  the  mysterious  composition  of  an  army  ration;  your  welcome 
transfer  to  Jefferson  City,  where  I  formed  that  friendship  for  the  officers 
and  men  of  the  11th  and  13th,  which  was  afterwards  made  enduring  by 
more  intimate  association;  your  scouts  about  Boonville;  the  return  to 
St.  Louis;  your  hasty  departure  for  the  Tennessee;  the  novelty  of  your 
passage — with  hundreds  of  steamers  crowded  with  living  freight — up 
that  turbid  and  swollen  stream,  to  a  participation  in  the  most  sanguin- 
ary, and  stubbornly  contested  battle  of  the  war. 

Xever  can  time  efface  from  your  mind  or  mine  the  memories  of 
Shiloh.  That  beautiful  spring  morning,  when  all  nature  seemed  con- 
spiring to  leave  its  impress  of  "on  earth  peace,  good  will  towards  men;" 
streams  and  rivulets  murmuring  a  joyous  welcome  to  the  recent  rains, 
the  forests  robed  in  budding  green,  while  the  cypress  and  the  pine  gave 
forth  the  peculiar  fragrance  of  that  Southern  clime,  and  the  suit 
sweet  voices  of  the  morning'  songsters  tilled  the  air  with  richest 
melody. 

It  was  indeed  a  morning  which  appeared  dedicated  to  peace,  and 
pregnant  with  bright  anticipations  and  undisturbed  repose. 

As  the  first  bright  rays  of  that  morning  sun  struggled  through  the 
forest's  foliage,  it  streamed  upon  40,000  bright  bayonets  in  the  hands  of 
a  well  informed,  magnifieiently  equipped  and  thoroughly  disciplined 
army,  moving  to  battle  upon  a  numerically  inferior  ami  uiisuspecting 
foe.  First  came  the  faint:  reports  of  the  distant  picket  shots;  then  the 
dropping,  pattering,  tire  of  the  reserves,  raised  into  prominence,  and 
then  hushed  again  by  the  soft  balmy  zephyrs  from  the  south,  followed 
by  still  distant  volleys  that  told  of  swiftly  approaching  danger.  The 
bugles  sounded  "To  the  Color,"  and  the  "Long  Roll's"  ominous  sound 
feH  upon  ears  all  unused  to  an  interpretation  of  its  fearful  import;  tir>t 
faintly,  and  then  louder  and  louder,  as  drum  after  drum  joined  in  that 
dread  alarm.  Soon  the  booming  of  cannon  and  the  shrieking  of  shell-. 
the  crashing  of  timbers,  the  withering  volleys  of  musketry,  and  the 
cheers  and  yells  of  the  charging  regiments,  all  blended  together  in  one 
mighty  rumble  and  roar,  told  in  no  unmistakable  terms  that  the  battle 
of  Shiloh  was  on. 

From  early  morn  until  dewy  eve  continued  the  horrible  harvest  of 
death,  until  its  tire  illumed  the  early  night  and  then  gradually  fell  away 
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into  darkness  and  silence,  save  when  broken  by  heaven's  artillery,  or  the 
booming*  of  the  "Tyler's"  guns,  which  did  but  little  more  than  serve  to 
note  the  wearily  passing- hours,  and  hurl  defiance  into  the  faces  of  the 
so  far  successful  but  not  victorious  hosts  of  the  Rebellion. 

All  night  long  could  be  heard  the  too  long  delayed,  but  still  welcome 
tramp  of  Lew  Wallace's  command,  and  the  encouraging  cheers  of  the 
heroes  of  the  Cumberland  as  they  crossed  the  swollen  Tennessee,  and 

moved  through  the  pouring  rain  into  positions  ready  for  the  morrow's 

struggle. 

With  the  first  gleam  of  light  on  that  leaden  morning,  as  you  slowly 
and  cautiously  advanced  overthe  fields  that  had  been  lost  and  were  now 
to  be  won,  how  great  appeared  the  change  in  one  short  day!  fences 
leveled;  fields  of  sprouting  grain  trodden  under  foot;  thickets'  on  fire; 
trees  torn  and  slivered  as  if  by  a  mighty  storm;  muskets  and  imple- 
ments of  war  broken  and  trampled  into  the  blood-stained  mire;  tents 
overturned;  wagons  broken;  artillery  abandoned;  horses  disabled;  and 
the  dead  and  dying  everywhere,  while  the  plaintive  cries  of  the 
wounded,  which  the  surging  billows  of  battle  had  left  upon  the  field, 
sent  a  thrill  of  horror  through  the  stoutest  hearts. 

The  work  which  had  been  left  undone  the  day  before  was  swiftly 
accomplished,  and,  before  the  sun  had  reached  its  zenith,  the  battle  of 
Shiloh  was  won. 

Your  baptism  was  indeed  a  bloody  one.  In  the  regiments  which 
immediately  afterwards  formed  this  Brigade,  seven  field,  and  757  com- 
missioned officers  and  men  were  killed  or  wounded,  and  over  that  en- 
sanguined field,  within  the  radius  of  a  single  mile,  lay  twice  10,000  slain 
ami  mangled  men. 

In  my  own  bullet-riddled  tent — left  standing  in  the  midst  of  that 
wreck  and  desolation  of  battle — had  been  placed,  by  rebel  hands,  two 
desperately  wounded  soldiers,  one  a  Confederate,  and'  the  other  a  Union 
boy;  side  by  side  they  had  lain  throughout  that  terrible  night:  but  with 
the  first  blush  of  morn  death  had  come  to  the  relief  of  one,  leaving  to 
still  suffer  a  youthful  soldier  clad  in  blue.  As  I  raised  his  head,  and 
placed  my  canteen  to  his  parched  and  bloodless  lips,  the  last  rays  of  the 
setting  sun  came  struggling  through  the  pines,  and  illumined  as  with 
a  halo,  the  face  of  that  dying  boy.  AVith  silence  unbroken,  save  by  the 
cries  and  groans  of  the  wounded  and  dying,  came  fainter  and  fainter  the 
labored  breath,  and  more  feeble  the  clasp  of  that  little  hand.  Suddenly 
arousing  himself,  in  whispered  accents  he  said:  "Tell  my  mother  where 
you  found  me,  on— on  the  front  line."'  Vainly  did  I  try  to  catch  from 
his  parting  lips  the  name  of  that  cherished  mother;  gently  I  laid  him 
down,  and  regretfully  left  him  to  a  soldier's  burial  and  a  nameless 
grave.  Yet  what  were  his  brief  sufferings  compared  to  that  mother's, 
who,  ignorant  of  his  sad  fate,  for  months  and  perhaps  for  years,  waited 
and  wept,  or  watched  and  prayed  for  the  safe  return  of  her  darling  boy 
to  that  distant  northern  home,  which  would  never  again  be  cheered  by 
his  ringing  laugh  or  boyish  pranks. 

From  this  sad  scene,  I  passed  out  into  the  chilly  night  which  had 
woven  a  misty  veil  of  the  sulphurous  smoke;  the  deepening  dampness 
prompted  me  to  take  the  exercise,  and  charity  the  labor,  of  extending  a 
helping  hand  to  some  who  might  still  be  saved  by  timely  succor,  but  all 
too  broad  the  field  and  great  the  task;  with  nerves  unstrung  and  physi- 
cal endurance  at  an  end,  I  turned  again  to  find  comfort,  even  in  such 
companionship,  ami  sank  to  rest— the  living  with  the  dead. 

Never  was  the  valor  of  Northern  troops  less  appreciated,  the 
reverses  of  an  army  more  greatly  exaggerated,  or  the  details  of  a  battle 
more  generally  mi>uri<i<jr.^t<><id  than  was  she  battle  of  Shiloh. 

Even  so  distinguished  and  experienced  a  soldier  as  General  Kelson, 
who.it  is  said,  so  scathingly  commented  upon  appearances  at  the  land- 
ing, when  he  arrived  about  5  p.  m.,  must  have    failed  to  consider  that 
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the  entire  erea  of  ground  covered  by  our  army,  when  the  battle  began, 
was  less  than  two  and  one-half  miles  square;  thatShiloh  church  wasbut 
two  and  one-quarter  miles,  and  the  "'Hornets'  Nest," — where  Prentiss 
stayed  from  nine  in  the  morning  until  four  and  one-half  in  the  after- 
noon.— was  but  one  and  one-fourth  miles  from  the  landing. 

That  throughout  an  entire  day  of  the  most  desperate  field  fighting 
the  world  has  ever  known,  our  lines  were  forced  back  less  than  one  ami 
three-fourth  miles,  with  a  sustained  loss  of  orte-third  the  troops  en- 
gaged. That  in  every  army  the  difference  between  the  "present  for 
duty"  and  "aggregate"  present,"  is  seldom  less  than  twentv  per  cent,  ami 
that  in  our  army  the  difference  was,  on  that  morning,  7,72B  men,  and  in 
the  Confederate  army  20,122. 

That  a  small  army  of  musicians,  teamsters,  quartermasters'  employ- 
es, cooks,  hospital  attendants,  sick,  and  detailed  men  of  every  kind,  ac- 
companied by  the  less  severely  wounded  of  the  day's  battle,  and  fully 
1,000  army  teams  and  ambulances  gradually  and  properly  drifted  with 
the  tide  oi"  battle  back  to  the  landing,  until  all  were  finally  concentrated 
within  an  area  of  less  than  three-fourths  a  mile  square. 

Such  an  exceptional  concentration  undoubtedly  presented  an  appear- 
ance of  demoralization  which  had  no  real  existence,  except  in  the  minds 
of  badly  frightened  correspondents,  whose  nearest  approach  to  the  field 
was  the  hurricane  deck  of  a  steamer,  or  officers  who  desired  to  magnify 
the  discipline  of  their  own  fresh  troops,  by  a  comparison  with  the  non- 
combatants  of  as  gallant  an  army  as  ever  fought  on  any  field. 

The  condition  of  our  rear  certainly  compared  favorably  with  that  of 
the  Confederates  on  Monday,  as  evidenced  by  General  Bragg's  dispatches 
to  General  Beauregard,  "Our  condition  ishorrible,  troops  utterly  dis- 
organized and  demoralized — the  whole  road  presents  the  scene  of  a  rout 
— it  is  most  lamentable  to  witness  this  state  of  affairs,  but  I  am  power- 
less, as  myself  and  staff  are  utterly  exhausted,  and  our  horses  are  bcarly 
able  to  walk." 

That  there  were  some,  and  perhaps  very  many  at  the  landing,  who 
should  have  been  at  the  front,  I  do  not  doubt,  for  in  every  battle  there 
are  a  certain  proportion,  who— losing  confidence  in  the  military  ability 
of  their  commanders —will  insist  upon  re-enforcing  the  rear;  but  con- 
sidering-all the  attendant  circumstances,  the  wonder  is  not  that  there 
were  so  many,  but  that  there  were  so  few.     .  . 

Ours  was  a  beaten,  but  by  no  means  a  surprised,  defeated,  or 
demoralized  army,  and  on  the  pages  of  future  history,  side  by  side  with 
Desaix's  reply  to  Napoleon  on  the  held  of  Marengo.  "The  battle  is  lost, 
but  there  is  yet  time  to  win  another,"  will  stand  in  letters  of  living  light 
Grant's  reply  to  Buell,  when  the  latter  inquired  what  arrangements  he 
had  made  tor  retreating,  "if  have  not  yet  despaired  of  whipping  them." 

Then  followed  that  wouderously  slow  and  laborious  advance  upon 
the  Confederate  forces,  very  properly  styled  the  s-iege  of  Corinth,  where 
you  received  your  first  lesson  in  the  rapid  construction  of  held  fortifica- 
tions, and  introduced  the  then  new  system  of  tactics,  which  in  later 
years  of  the  war  made  the  spade  mightier  than  the  sword. 

Your  occupation  of  Corinth,  ami  subsequent  encampment,  at  Boli- 
var, where  you  enjoyed  a  comparative  season  of  rest  during  the  heated 
term  of  your  first  summer  in  Dixie;  suddenly  interrupted  by  the 
necessity  for  your  return  to  Corinth,  and  march  to  attack  the  "Artful 
Dodger"  at  luka,  where  the  Sixteenth  so  distinguished  itself,  but  at  the 
sacrifice  of  its  dangerously  wounded  commander,  and  eighty-seven 
killed  and  wounded  comrades. 

Immediately  followed  the  rapid  concentration  at  Corinth,  where  yon 
arrived  in  time  to  meet  the  first  vigorous  onslaught  of  the  combined 
armies  of  Price  and  Van  Dorn  at  the  outer  works;  and  most  gallaath 
did  you  assist  in  repelling  their  repeated  assaults,  and  successfully 
covered  our  divisions  movement  to  the  interior  line. 
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Saddened  by  the  loss  of  nearly  200  of  your  brave  comrades,  foot-sore 
and  weary,  you  lay  that  night  in  line  of"  battle,  to  be  rudely  awakened 
before  day  had  yet  dawned,  by  the  massed  batteries  of  the  enemy  mak- 
ing the  very  earth  tremble  with  the  shock  of  their  discharge,  followed 
by  the  fierce  assault  on  Battery  Robinet,  on  which  they  moved  in  close  . 
column  of  divisions,  "with  faces  averted  like  men  striving  to  protect 
themselves  against  a  driving  storm  of  hail,''  while  the  eight-inch  howit- 
zers in  front,  and  the  field  batteries  of  your  Brigade  on  the  flank,  were 
tearing  gaps  through  their  closely  massed  columns;  still  on  they  came, 
pressing  up  to  and  on  to  the  very  parapet,  when  the  supports  rising 
poured  into  that  rashly  brave  and  impetuous  band,  a  withering  volley  of 
musketry,  before  which  human  endurance  had  to  yield,  and  their  defeat, 
followed  by  your  pursuit,  soon  became  a  most  disastrous  rout. 

But  a  brief  month's  rest  and  you  were  called  upon  to  participate  in 
the  Northern  Mississippi  campaign,  with  Jackson  for  its  immediate  and 
Vicksburg  its  ultimate  objective.  Xever  were  skillful  combinations 
more  thoroughly  understood,  details  more  perfectly  planned,  or  human 
hopes  brighter  with  anticipations  of  complete  success;  when  suddenly, 
like  a  clap  of  thunder  from  a  clear  sky,  came  the  news  of  the  cowardly 
surrender  of  our  base  of  supply  at  Holly  Springs,  and  the  complete  de- 
struction of  the  entire  reserve  of  ordnance,  quartermaster,  commissary 
and  medical  supplies  of  our  army.  Sad,  indeed,  was  your  Christmas 
week  above  the  Tallahatchie,  where  you  were  forced  to  live  upon  the 
country,  and  demonstrated  the  feasibility  of  making  one  day's  rations 
last  seven— the  key  note  of  Grant's  campaign  in  the  rear  of  Vicksburg 
and  Sherman's  March  to  the  Sea. 

Then  followed  your  transfer  to  Memphis  and  movement  down  the 
Mississippi  to  Lake  Providence,  where,  though  greatly  reduced  in 
numerical  strength  by  the  casualties  of  war,  your  excellent  physical 
condition  and  military  bearing  called  forth  the  following  flattering  and 
complimentary  report  by  the  Inspector  of  your  Corps:  "In  the  entire 
Brigade  there  "were  but  eleven  men  unlit  for  duty.  I  have  seen  many 
troops,  both  in  the  East  and  West,  but  never  any  that  could  compare 
with  this  Iowa  Brigade:  they  are  the  pride  of  the  Corps,  to  which  they 
are  attached,  a  credit  to  their  friends  at  home,  and  an  honor  to  their 
state  and  country. " 

Here,  freed  for  a  time  from  the  restraints  of  military  duties  ordi- 
narily imposed,  you  reveled  in  the  enjoyments  of  that  most  fascinating 
spot,  where  the"  mocking-bird's  reigning  reveille  called  you  back  from 
dreams  of  home.  The  balmy  air  of  a  sweet  Southern  spring  rippled  the 
crystal  surface  of  that  lovely  lake,  and  mirrored  back  in  countless  form 
your  white  tents,  pitched  beneath  the  Spanish  moss-draped  oak  and 
pine;  while  on  its  bosom  the  genius  of  our  Northmen  soon  had,  gliding 
back  and  forth,  to  the  music  of  your  patriotic  songs,  boats  of  every 
shape  and  sails  of  every  hue.  And  when  the  camp-lire's  cheerful  lights 
replaced  the  lengthening'  shadows  of  the  sinking  sun,  and  bathed  the 
lake  in  varying  tints  of  li^ht  and  shade,  it  made  a  scene  of  mingled 
peace  and  war  whose  striking  beauty  could  not  be  surpassed,  or  solemn 
grandeur  be  easily  forgotten. 

Regretfully  you  bade  adieu  to  this  Eden  of  the  South  and  again 
assumed  the  more  active  duties  of  relentless  war.  While  it  was  not 
your  fortune  to  share  in  the  wonderful  marches  and  series  of  brilliant 
victories,  which  immediately  preceded  the  investment  of  Vicksburg,  you 
were  called  upon  to  assume" your  full  share  of  the  labors,  dangers  and 
sacrifices  of  that  memorable  siege,  which  resulted  in  the  fall  of  the 
"Gibralter  of  the  South,"— the  severance  of  the  Confederacy  in  twain— 
and  thecapture  of  3U>00  men  and  246  cannon:  more  men  and  material 
of  war  than  Grant  had  in  his  army  when  he  crossed  the  Mississippi 
river, — up  to  that  time,  the  largest  capture  of  men  and  material  ectr 
made  in  war. 
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Your  well  earned  rest  was  unfortunately  very  soon  curtailed  by  a 
participation  in  that  ill-advised  and  fruitless  expedition  to  Monroe,  La., 
during  which  forced  marches  of  from  fifteen  to  twenty  miles  per  day, 
were  made  through  an  uninhabitable  country,  subject  to  overflow,  and 
from  the  rich  alluvial  soil  of  which  had  sprung  a  dense  growth  of  rank 
tropical  vegetation,  closing  in  your  moving  columns,  as  with  walls  of 
stone,  excluding-  every  breath  of  fresh  air,  confining  the  stilling  dust,  and 
concentrating  the  direct  and  reflected  rays  of  a  midsummer  sun  with  an 
intensity  never  before  experienced;  water  was  to  be  found  only  in  the 
partially  dried  up  and  stagnant  bayous,  filled  with  reptiies  of  the  most 
repulsive  kind,  while  the  unwelcome  companionship  of  the  slimy  ser- 
pent and  festive  "Tick"  added  to  the  discomforts  of  your  bivouacs. 

The  entire  campaign  appeared  to  be  but  a  useless  and  dearly  bought 
test  of  the  maximum  physical  endurance  of  veteran  soldiers,— none 
others  could  have  accomplished  such  a  task;  many  fell  by  the  wayside, 
others  sickened  and  died,  and  the  greatly  impaired  health  and  strength 
of  the  entire  command  attested  the  folly  of  its  conception  and  cruelty  ot 
its  execution. 

Upon  your  return  to  Vicksburg  you  were  fortunately  granted  a 
long  season  of  rest,  within  which  to  recuperate  your  wasted  energies 
and  prepare  for  "'Sherman's  Expedition  to  Meridian,"  during  which  yon 
assisted  in  rendering  useless  the  railroad  system  of  Mississippi,  and  so 
depleted  the  intervening  country  that  a  crow  could  not  fly  over  it  with- 
out a  well  filled  "haversack." 

The  perfectly  planned  and  successfully  executed  "raid '  ended  the 
necessity  for  further  service  in  the  west,  and  you  were  called  upon  to 
finally  consider  and  decide  the  then  question  of  paramount  importance 
to  your  country— your  re-enlistment  as  "Veteran  Volunteers." 

Confronting  our  armies  in  the  South  were  still  nearly  one  million 
brave  and  determined  confederate  soldiers;  to  the  Xorth  were  the 
double-garrisoned  posts  of  an  unfriendly  government;  in  the  West. 
along  the  Rio  Grande  was  massed  the  Imperial  army;  on  the  east  Eng- 
lish built  privateers  were  sweeping  our  commerce  from  the  seas;  while 
amidst  our  own  homes  were  banded  together  300,000  traitors,  conspiring 
with  the  secret  agents  of  the  South  in  their  nefarious  schemes  to  tire 
northern  cities,  burn  transports,  wreck  trains,  introduce  contagious 
diseases,  encourage  desertions,  attempt  armed  resistance  to  the  draft. 
and  to  secretly  assassinate  United  States  officers,  soldiers,  and  govern- 
ment employes.  All  this  is  incontrovertable  history:  and  by  such  acts 
were  these  infinitely  worse  than  armed  rebels,  to  push  back  the  hand- 
on  the  dial-plate  of  our  civilization  to  the  darkest  period  of  human 
history.  In  that  trying  hour  nobly  you  responded  to  this  crucial  test  of 
your  unfaltering  patriotism,  and  once  more  was  pledged  anew  to  your 
country  and  its  cause  the  strong  arm  and  loyal  hearts  of  "Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade." 

Then  came  your  long  anticipated  return  to  the  waiting  ones  at 
home,  where  the  warm  embraces  of  cherished  mothers  or  loving  wives, 
the  cordial  greetings  of  steadfast  friends,  and  the  generous  hospitality 
of  loyal  hearts,  evidenced  their  earnest  appreciation  of  your  two  years' 
difficult  and  dangers  service,  made  the  fleeting  hours  of  that  memorable. 
"Thirty  days  in  your  own  State,"  pass  only  too  swiftly  away,  and  inten- 
sified the  sorrow  of  the  final  parting  which  all  now,  more  than  ever 
before.realized  might  be  forever. 

Long  lingered  in  memory  the  sweet  recollections  of  a  parting  kiss, 
loving  embrace,  tender  look,  or  encouraging  word  of  some  loved  and 
loving  woman. 

From  the  earliest  period  of  recorded  history,  down  through  count- 
less years,  on  almost  every  page,  may  be  traced  the  record  of  their  inate 
humanity  and  self-sacrificing  devotion  to  principle. 
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Never  can  fame  wreath  a  brighter  chaplet,  history  show  a  fairer 
page,  or  memory  retain  a  more  beautiful  impression,  than  the  record  of 
woman's  love,  loyalty  and  devotion  to  our  cause. 

From  Calvary's  rugged  heights,  where  Mary  wept  and  watched  before 
the  tomb  of  the  divine  Savior;  through  the  rise  and  fall  of  mighty  em- 
pires; in  the  exciting  scenes  of  ancient  Rome's  barbaric  sports;  from 
the  gloom  of  Valley  Forge,  to  the  crowning  of  a  young  Republic; 
through  every  great  era  of  the  world's  changing  history,  "down  to  the 
time  when  Barbara  Frietchie  cried, 

"Shoot,  if  you  must,  this  old  gray  head, 
But  spare  your  country's  liag,  she  said," 

women  have  ever  proven  themselves  ready  to  meet  with  calmness  and 
fortitude  the  crisis  of  the  hour. 

Never  can  you  overestimate  their  influence  in  properly  shaping  the 
destinies  of  the* Nation;  or  measure  the  grief,  the  sorrow,  or  the  suffer- 
ings of  the  heart-war  they  were  called  upon  to  endure  that  liberty  might 
live. 

Wives,  assuming  a  stoicism  they  little  felt,  gave  up  their  cherished 
husbands  with  the  Roman  matron's  stern  injunction:  "Return  with 
the  shield,  or  on  it." 

Mothers,  laying  the  most  precious  jewels  of  their  households  upon 
the  altar  of  their  country's  honor,  gave  up  all  hope  of  earthly  joy. 

Sisters,  forcing  back  their  rising  tears,  with  loving  tenderness 
buckled  on  the  swords  they  prayed  might  never  be  sheathed,  except  with 
honor;  and  fair  maidens,  hiding  the  torn  and  bleeding  tendrils  of  young 
heart's  affections,  with  words  of  sweet  encouragement  and  hope,  sent 
forth  their  lovers  to  battle  and  to  death. 

Without  the  pomp  and  circumstance  of  war,  they  organized  vast 
charities,  ministered  to  the  wants  of  the  sick  and  the  wounded,  com- 
forted'the  widowed  and  the  fatherless,  cheered  the  faltering  and  the 
despondent:  at  home,  abroad,  in  hospitals,  or  on  the  battle-field,  every- 
where, and  at  all  times,  exhibiting  an  unswerving  devotion  and  an 
entire  al (negation  of  self. 

High  up  on  the  scroll  of  honor  are  inscribed  the  names  of  Harlan, 
Fales,  Witeineyer,  and  a  thousand  other  less  prominent,  but  equally 
devoted  and  self-sacrificing  women  of  this  State;  but  far  above  them  all, 
skycrowned  in  letters  of  living  light,  stands  the  name  of  Iowa's  pride, 
and  the  private  soldier's  steadfast  friend.  "Old  Mother  Bicker  dike" 

With  ranks  iiiled  by  inexperienced  patriots  whose  knapsacks  resem- 
bled family  bureaus,  and  their  contents,  the  stock  in  trade  of  a  perambu- 
lating photographer,  you  once  more  bade  adieu  to  "God's  Country,"  and 
turned  your  faces  toward  the  land  of  the  lizard  and  tick:  by  river,  rail, 
and  tiresome  march,  your  several  regiments  reached  Huntsville,  Ala., 
where  the  old  Brig-ade  once  more  entered  the  arena  of  war,  and  became 
an  important  factor  in  the  still  unsolved  problem  of  the  Atlanta  cam- 
paign. 

Moving  via  Rome.  Kingston  and  Alatoona — over  ground  made  his- 
toric by  forty  days'  desperate  fighting — you  rejoined  your  old  comrades 
of  the  Army  of  "the  Tennessee" on  the  17th  day  of  June,  beneath  the 
shadow  of  frowning  "Kenesaw,"  where  the  continuous  rattle  and  roar 
along  the  skirmish  line— frequently  rising  to  the  dignity  of  actual 
battle — became  a  never  ending  reminder  of  the  difficulties  and  dangers 
of  your  new  position. 

Steadily  you  supported  your  brave  comrades'  fruitless  assault  upon 
that  impregnable  stronghekl;  and  then  successfully  withdrawing, 
silently  marched  to  the  extreme  right,  where,  fighting  by  day  and  forti- 
fying hy  night  you  gradually  gained  ground,  ami  finally,  by  endangering 
their  must  important  line  of  communication  at  Nickajack,  compelled 
the  enemy  to  fall  back  across  the  Chattahuochie. 
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Swiftly  changing  your  position  to  the  extreme  left,  you  were  once 
more  upon  the  enemy's  Hank:  and  by  moving  cautiously,  fighting  con- 
tinuously and  gallantly  assisting  in  carrying  "  Bald  Hill,"  with  a  loss  or 
two  hundred  and  twenty-six  in  killed  and  wounded,  on  the  morning  of 
that  ever  memorable  22d  of  July,  you  looked  down  upon  the  streets  of 
Atlanta,  and  believed  that  at  last"  the  prize  had  been  won;  when  sud- 
denly, far  to  the  rear  were  heard  the  dropping  shots  of  the  advancing 
foe,  followed  by  the  crash  of  well  delivered  volleys  and  the  deep  bellow- 
ing of  the  batteries,  which  indicated  serious  battle.  While  Cheatham's 
corps  moved  to  the  assault  from  the  smoke-veiled  front  of  Atlanta. 
Hardee's — the  flower  of  the  Confederate  army — again,  and  again 
assaulted  your  position  on  flank  and  rear.  From  noon  until  night  cast 
its  dark  mantle  over  this  scene  of  carnage,  the  contest  waged  with 
relentless  fury.  Fighting  first  upon  one  side,  and  then  upon  the  other 
of  your  hastily  prepared  entrenchments,  with  swords  frequently  crossed. 
bayonets  locked  and  muskets  clubbed,  you  clung  with  desperation  to 
the  lines  you  were  ordered  to  hold,  until  the  battle  was  won. 

While  the  ground  in  front  of  your -lines  was  literally  strewn  with 
rebel  dead,  fully  one-half  your  Brigade  was  either  killed,  wounded,  or 
captured,  and  your  idolized  McPherson  lay  a  mangled  corpse.  With  a 
form  the  very  "embodiment  of  physical  vigor,  the  courage  of  a  lion,  ami 
modesty  of  a  maiden;  possessing  the  love  and  devotion  of  his  staff,  the 
affection  and  confidence  of  an  army,  and  the  respect  and  admiration  of 
a  nation;  fate  decreed,  that  solely  to  a  private  soldier  of  this  Brigade 
should  be  entrusted  the  sad  and  sacred  duty  of  ministering  to  the  last 
wants  of  the  dying  hero;  there,  with  but  this  companionship,  while  the 
sounds  of  battle  still  lingered  in  his  ears,  and  the  soft  southern  winds 
were  singing  a  mournful  requiem  through  the  Georgia  pines,  the  sou! 
of  our  gallant  leader  passed  to  the  other  shore. 

Never  before  were  the  banners  of  a  victorious  army  so  heavily 
shrouded  in  black,  or  feelings  more  depressed  by  the  beat  of  muffled 
drums. 

With  sad  and  sorrowful  hearts,  you  moved  to  the  extreme  right,  and 
again  sustained  a  fierce  assault  of  the  now  desperate  enemy  at  Ezra 
Church.  The  action  was  short,  sharp,  and  decisive,  and  once  "more  vic- 
tory perched  upon  the  banners  of  the  Iowa  Brigade. 

Then  followed  another  month  of  incessant  fighting  without  material 
results,  until  on  the  night  of  the  28th  of  August  you  quietly  moved  out 
to  participate  in  the  most  effective,  and  in  point  of  tactical  execution. 
the  grandest  movement  yet  accomplished.  Marching  via  Sandtown. 
West  Point,  and  across  Flint  river  to  Jonesboro  you  were  again  con- 
fronted by  the  Veteran  Corps  of  Hardee  and  Lee.  who  held  to  the  rail- 
road— their  last  line  of  communication — with  the  desperation  born  of 
despair,  but  all  to  no  purpose.  That  night  the  slumbering  army  was 
aroused  by  the  rumbling  sounds  of  heavy  explosions  far  to  the  north, 
signalizing  the  destruction  of  their  magazines,  the  abandonment  or 
Atlanta,  and  the  termination  of  your  three  months'  participation  in 
this  memorable  campaign,  during  which  you  were  constantly  within 
the  sight  or  sound  of  battle,  until  the  final  culmination  was  announced 
to  a  hopeful  anxious  North,  by  that  electrifying  message  of  our  grand 
old  chief,  "Atlanta  is  ours,  and  fairly  won." 

Observing  the  success  of  the  tactics  by  which  we  had  gained  such 
signal  advantages,  and  inspired  by  the  hope"  that  he  could  compel  Sher- 
man, for  want  of  supplies,  to  relinquish  his  hold  upon  northern  Georgia. 
and  thus  turn  to  ashes  the  fruit  of  his  dearly  bought  victories,  Hood, 
with  his  army  well  in  hand,  on  the  1st  of  October,  moved  upon  our  line, 
of  communications  at  several  different  points,  striking  Alatoona,  our 
most  important  depot  of  supplies,  on  the  5th,  with  French's  Division  us 
Stewart's  Corps,  about  5,000  strong,  while  the  aggregate  of  ttie  Union 
forces,  under  General  Corse,  was  but  1,900,  one  of  the  most  desperately 
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contested  battles  of  the  war  ensued,  in  the  midst  of  which  General  Sher- 
man signaled  Corse  from  Kenesaw  that  now  historic  message,  which 
has  since  been  made  the  title  of  one  of  the  most  beautiful  hymns  in  the 
English  language,  "  Hold  the  fort,  I  am  coming,"  to  which  that  gallant 
little  son  of  Iowa  replied  by  message  that  was  equally  impressive,  but 
which  has  not  become  quite  so  popular  in  religious  assemblages,  "  Have 
lost  an  ear  and  part  of  a  cheek  bone,  but  can  whip  all  hell  yet."  For 
five  hours  the  desperate  contest  continued,  finally  resulting  in  the  com- 
plete defeat  of  the  Confederate  forces,  but  at  the  expense  of  fully  one- 
third  the  effective  force  of  the  gallant  defenders. 

To  thwart  further  like  efforts  of  the  enemy  "  Crocker's  Greyhounds" 
were  given  the  scent,  and  away  you  went  through  Snake  Creek  Gap, 
Lafayette.  Summerville,  and  Alpine  to  Gaylesville,  where  failing  to 
overtake  your  fleet-footed  enemy,  he  was  turned  over  to  the  tender 
mercies  of  General  Thomas,  and  you  slowlv  retraced  your  steps  to 
Atlanta. 

Although  the  enemy  had  thoroughly  destroyed  thirty-four  miles  of 
railroad— iron  and  ties— it  was  fully  restored  in  twenty-three  days,  and 
on  the  28th  of  October  the  welcome  whistle  of  the  locomotive  announced 
the  complete  restoration  of  the  "Cracker line." 

Then  followed  active  preparations  for  a  movement  still  shrouded  in 
mystery.  The  sick,  wounded,  non-combatants,  extra  baggage,  tents,  and 
surplus  munitions  of  war  were  hastily  sent  to  the  rear,. outposts  were 
abandoned,  detachments  brought  in,  cavalry  concentrated,  and  out  of  all 
this  apparent  confusion  of  preparation,  soon  emerged  a  compact,  confi- 
dent army,  standing  like  a  stripped  gladiator  ready l"or  the  contest. 

As  the  ponderous  trains  straightened  themselves  out  for  a  final  and 
mighty  effort,  and  the  locomotives  in  chorus  whistled  their  last  good- 
byes, Sherman's  cheery  message,  "All's  well "  was  flashed  back  along  the 
wires,  and  like  Corte/.  destroying  his  ships,  that  thoughts  of  retreat 
might  not  enter  the  minds  of  his  men,  the  iron  chords  which  bound  you 
to  your  Northern  homes  were  torn  asunder,  and  once  more— on  that 
memorable  15th  of  November— your  faces  were  turned  to  the  South. 

As  the  strains  of  "John  Brown's  soul  goes  inarching  on"  fell  upon 
your  ears  you  cast  a  lingering  look  backward  to  where  so  recentlv 
stood  the  beautiful  "(late  City  of  the  South"  now  canopied  by  a  dense 
black  cloud  through  which  the  lurid  flames  flashed  and  darted,  filling 
the  air  with  flying  cinders,  accompanied  by  the  roar  of  the  conflagration 
and  the  rumble  of  falling  walls  and  the  sounds  of  exploding  ammuni- 
tion; and  as  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  to  the  right  and  left  could  be 
seen  the  clouds  of  dust  hovering  over  the  marching  columns,  while  an 
occasional  glimpse  of  long  trains  of  white-topped  wagons  flanked  on 
either  side  by  lines  of  glistening  bayonets,  accompanied  by  the  strains  of 
martial  music,  made  a  lasting  impression  of  the  fearful  force  and  effect 
of  civil  war. 

Ignorant  of  your  destination,  with  but  three  days  forage,  twelve 
days  short  rations,  and  20G  rounds  of  ammunition,  cheerfully  you  moved 
onward  with  such  blind  and  implicit  faith  in  the  genius  and*  ability  of 
your  leader  that  you  cared  not  where. 

Through  valleys  and  over  hills  where  the  lofty  pine,  sweet  with 
fragrance,  gave  a  grateful  shade;  by  fields  of  standing  corn,  never  to  be 
harvested  by  disloyal  hands;  past  wells  and  springs,  where  the  never- 
ending  crowd  of  thirsty  soldiers  struggled  for  a  clip  of  nature's  most 
refreshing  beverage;  regiment  after  regiment,  brigade  after  brigade, 
and  division  after  division,  moved  slowlv  onward  in  their  glorious  and 
irresistable  course;  through  McDonough".  Hendricks'  .Mills,  briefly  halt- 
ing at  the  Ocoimilgee  river,  then  oh  again  by  Monticello,  Hillsborough, 
Blountsvillc,  and  Clinton,  you  reached  the  Georgia  Central  railroad  at 
Gordon,  and  from  that  point  to  the  sea,  left  of  that  important  highway 
but  little  more  thau  "ttco  streak*  of  rust  atid  the  right  of  way" 
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*  Crossing-  the  Oconee  at  Ball's  Ferry  and  the  Ogeechee  at  Barton, 
you  rapidly  moved  on  Millen,  where  you  sadly  contemplated  the 
surrounding  evidences  of  the  exposure,  suffering",  starvation,  and  death, 
to  which  many  a  brave  comrade  had  been  subjected  by  the  commandant 
of  that  worse  than  "Block-hole  of  Calcutta,"  whose  acts  of  savage  bru- 
tality will  ever  remain  a  blot  upon  the  civilization  of  the  age.  We  won- 
der not  that  passion  stirred  sympathizing  hearts,  as  you  gazed  upon 
such  a  scene 

Of  ghastly  horrors,  where  the  dying 

And  dead  lay  hand  in  hand; 
Where  murderous  famine  stalked  like  fate,  defying 

That  loyal  soldier  band. 

Goaded  to  desperation  by  the  thought  of  some  cherished  friend, 
whom  the  fate  of  war  had  placed  in  such  a  keeping;  his  manly  form 
wasted  to  a  shadow;  wounds  undressed;  hair  matted  with  filth,  and 
bright  eyes  dimmed  with  fever's  poisoned  breath;  in  wild  delirium 
dreaming  of  his  happy  Northern  home,  of  honored  father  and  idolized 
mother,  of  manly  little  brother  and  prattling  baby  sister;  in  fancy  he  is 
once  mere  off  "on  leave,"  walks  up  the  homestead  lane  fringed  with  the 
fragrant  blossoms  of  the  apple  and  pear;  sees  his  waiting  mother  at  the 
vine-clad  door;  clasps  her  in  his  arms;  hears  the  glad  welcome  ringing 
through  his  boyhood's  home;  and  then  unconsciously  and  unchallenged 
staggers  across  the  dead  line  and  dies  like  a  dog. 

Is  it  any  wonder  that  such  thoughts  added  determination  to  your 
will  and  strength  to  your  arms,  as  you  struck  the  enemy  in  force  at 
Ogeechee  Church,  crowded  them  rapidly  before  you  to  their  intreneh- 
ments  at  Eden,  fiercely  pushing  to  the  assault  through  dense  under- 
growth and  swamps,  only  to  suffer  the  bitter  disappointment  of  finding 
their  works  abandoned? 

Then  more  slowly  and  cautiously  working  your  way  along  dyke-. 
over  canals,  and  through  flooded  rice  fields,  close  up  to  the  defense  of 
Savannah,  until,  on  the  morning  of  December  21st— thirty-six  days  after 
leaving  Atlanta — 

Proud,  proud  was  the  army  that  morning 

That  stood  by  the  cypress  and  pine, 
When  Sherman  said,  boys,  you  are  weary, 

This  day  fair  Savannah  is  thine. 

How  vividly,  to-night,  comes  back  the  minor  details  and  romantic 
incidents  of  that  unparalleled  three  hundred  miles'  tramp  to  the  sea. 
Your  track  plainly  marked  with  "a  cloud  by  day  and  a  pillar  of  fire  by 
night;"  gathering  forage^  operating  mills,  grinding  corn,  burning  ties, 
cork-screwing  rails,  corduroying  roads,  building  bridges,  wading 
swamps,  pontooning  rivers,  charring  negroes,  brushing  aside  and  fre- 
quently  severely  punishing  the  ever-present  enemy,  the  resistless 
columns  moved  steadily  over  their  alioted  courses,  covered  by  an  impen- 
etrable veil  of  irrepressible  "bummers,"  to  whose  soldierly  instincts, 
bravery  and  devoted  energy  the  army  was  indebted  for  an  abundant 
supply  of  potatoes,  poultry,  pork,  corn,  sorghum,  rice  and  honey,  to  say 
nothing  about  blooded  horses,  silver  spoons  and  gold  watches,  which 
latter,  the  boys  always  insisted,  were  forced  upon  them  by  kind  and 
thoughtful  citizens,  as  slight  testimonials  of  their  appreciation  of  the 
efforts  being  made  to  protect  private  property.  I  have  no  doubt  thai. 
to-night,  iii  many  of  the.  households,  and  possibly  in  some  of  the  pockets 
of  dignified  church  members  present,  may  be  found  some  such  saerediv 
cherished  little  mememto  of  that  march  which  future  historians  will 
record  as  the  most  remarkable  ever  performed. 

Happy  in  its  conception,  wonderful  in  its  execution,  fortunate  in  its 
leadership,  and  glorious  in  its  results — Sherman's  March  to  the  Sea. 
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How  very  brief  appeared  your  two  weeks'  sojourn  in  that  beautiful 
"Forest  City"  embellished  with  parks,  statuary  and  boulevards,  made 
doubly  attractive  to  our  YVestern  men  by  the  novelty  and  picturesque- 
ness  of  its  surroundings,  and  the  continued  presence  upon  the  streets  of 
ladies  and  children,  whose  uniform  politeness  and  courteous  greetings 
bore  a  striking  contrast  to  our  reception  and  treatment  in  other  cities 
of  the  South,  and  threw  around  you  that-  quiet  and  indescribable,  but 
none  the  less  powerfully  soothing  and  refining  influence  of  woman's 
respect  and  friendship;  carrying  you,  in  memory,  back  over  the  inter- 
vening years  of  relentless  war,  to  peace-blessed  Northern  homes,  where 
your  long  continued  absence  cast  the  only  shadow  that  fell  upon  the 
hearth-stone,  or  marred  the  pleasures  of  that  merry  Christmas  season. 

But  you  had  performed  only  the  first  act  in  that  drama  of  war 
which  it  was  intended  should  culminate  in  a  last  mighty  and  crushing 
blow  by  the  combined  armies  of  the  East  and  West  under  the  immediate 
command  of  that  matchless  soldier,  whose  marches,  battles  and  victories 
surpassed  the  grandest  achievements  of  the  world's  greatest  generals. 

He,  over  whose  bier  McGregor's  mountain  winds  have  sung  a 
mournful  requiem,  before  whose  tomb  a  Nation  bows  in  hopeless  grief 
and  for- whose  sufferings  sympathy  and  sorrow  dwells  in  every  house- 
hold throughout  the  land.'  He,  who  is  enshrined  in  the  hearts  of  his 
countrymen  as  one  of  the  great  American  trinity— Washington,  Lincoln 
and  Grant— the  father,  liberater  and  savior — behind  them,  with  chaplets 
in  their  hands,  stand  liberty,  justice  and  peace,  ready  to  crown  their 
memories  with  the  immortality  of  fame. 

Soldiers  will  speak  of  his  unparralleled  military  achievements  and 
renown.  Statesmen  will  refer  to  his  civil  administration  as  one  to  be 
commended  for  all  time.  Historians  will  perpetuate  the  story  of  his 
varied  and  remarkable  career.  His  former  enemies  will  oft  refer  to  his 
magnanimity  in  victory  and  friendship  in  adversity.  While  the 
Nation  will' claim  his  nanie  and  fame  as  an  imperishable  heritage  of  our 
country. 

But  you  will  think  and  speak  of  him  only,  as  the  first  commander 
of  the  "Army  of  the  Tennesee,"  in  whose  anxious  presence  you  fired 
your  first  gun  at  Shiloh,  and  under  whose  kind  and  approving  smile, 
you  marched  in  your  last  review  at  Washington. 

Again  stripped  for  the  fight,  you  marched  to  Thunderbolt  and  em- 
barked on  ocean  steamers  for  Beaufort,  moved  rapidly  upon  the  enemy, 
and  drove  them  from  their  heretofore  considered,  impregnable  works  on 
the  Charleston  and  Savannah  railroad  at  Foeatalago,  and  again  waited 
for  the  co-operating  movements  of  the  left  wing,  until  the  29th  of 
January,  when,  without  tents  or  baggage,  and  transportation  restricted 
to  seven  day's  forage,  twenty  days  limited  rations  and  200  rounds  of 
ammunition,  you  moved  out  to  assume  risks,  overcome  difficulties,  and 
produce  results  far  surpassing  and  vastly  more  important  than  any  of 
your  former  achievements. 

Moving  steadily  along  through  winter  storms,  you  waded  the 
swamps  of  the  Salkahatchie,  nearly  two  miles  wide,  struck  the  enemy  in 
flank  at  Rivers  Bridge,  and  drove  them  across  the  Edisto  to  Branchville. 
Swiftly  moving  on  Midway,  you  secured  that  railroad  center,  and 
devoted  three  days  to  the  destruction  of  the  Charleston  and  Augusta 
railroad.  Then  forcing  the  hazardous  and  difficult  passage  of  the  South 
Edisto,  and  charging  across  a  still  burning  bridge  over  the  North  Fork, 
you  captured  Orangeburg,  and  sent  the  enemy  whirling  beyond  the 
Conga  ree. 

Rapidly  moving  north,  along  higher  and  better  roads,  you  again 
met  and  defeated  the  enemy  at  Congaree  creek,  and  on  the  17th  day  of 
February,  lstio,  through  the  rash  daring  and  conspicuous  bravery  of  a 
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few  soldiers  of  this  Brigade — hours  in  advance  of  its  formal  occupation 
and  surrender — the  flag  of  the  Thirteenth  Iowa  waved  in  triumph  ottr 
the  birth-place  of  secession — the  capital  of  South  Carolina. 

Blinded  by  desparation,  and  actuated  by  the  delusive  hope  that 
"Cotton"  might  yet  be  "King-,"  the  retreating  Confederates  added  the 
horrors  of  the  torch  to  the  calamities  of  war,  and  lighted  up  that  sky- 
canopied  cradle  of  nullification  and  treason  with  the  reflected  light  ol 
their  own  burning  homes. 

Crossing  the  Saluda  and  Broad  rivers,  on  the  18th  you  were  again 
on  the  move;  leaving  Columbia  on  the  right,  and  Winnsborough  on  the 
left j  crossing  the  Catawba  river  at  fays  Ferry,  and  passing  through 
Flat  Rock,  you  entered  the  swamps  of  Lynche's  Creek,  where  in  one 
night  you  re-constructed  four  bridges,  and  built,  through  water  from 
two  to  six  feet  in  depth,  a  causeway  nearly  two  miles  in  length,  while 
your  associate  corps  occupied  three  days  in  effecting  a  crossing  of  this 
most  formidable  obstacle  yet  encountered. 

Still  pushing  the  enemy,  on  the  3d  of  March  you  entered  Cheraw. 
close  upon  the  heels  of  Hardee's  fleeing  troops,  which  had  hastily  evacu- 
ated Charleston,  and  barely  escaped  capture  by  a  hasty  retreat  acro~» 
the  Great  Pedee,  and  the  destruction  of  the  bridge  in  their  rear. 

But  one  day's  rest  to  enjoy  the  abundance  of  good  things  which  the 
thoughtful  enemy  had  sent  up  from  Charleston,  and  again  you  were 
cheerfully  ploughing  your  way  over  almost  bottomless  roads,  until  on 
the  12th  of  March,  you  captured  Fayetteville,  with  its  magnificent 
arsenal  and  extensive  depots  of  munitions  of  war. 

Only  one  day  was  devoted  to  relieving  the  army  of  its  immense  fol- 
lowing of  refugees  and  other  impediments  of  war,  by  transfer  to  Wil- 
mington; and  then  again  cutting  loose  from  civilization,  on  the  14th  you 
crossed  the  river  and  struggled  along  over  roads, — every  foot  of  which 
had  to  be  corduroyed, — until  just  before  going  into  camp,  on  the  eve- 
ning of  the  ISth,  you  learned  of  the  concentration  of  Johnson's,  Hardee's 
Hoak's  and  Cheatham's  forces  at  Bentonville,  with  the  purpose  and 
hope  of  being  able  to  overwhelm  and  destroy  the  left  wing  before  you 
could  render  assistance.  Although  worn  and  weary  promptly  you 
responded  to  the  call,  and  all  night  long  marched  to  the  relief  of  your 
imperiled  comrades,  and  by  noon  of  the  next  day  you  were  in  position, 
and  slowly  but  steadily  pressing  the  enemy  back  within  the  line  of  their 
entrenchments;  and  upon  the  following  day  participated  in  a- spirited 
attack  upon  their  works,  resulting  that  night  in  their  precipitate  flight. 

Leisurely  retracing  your  steps,  on  the  24th  of  March  you  entered 
Goldsboro,  the  objective  point  of  a  campaign  to  which  military  leaders 
will  hereafter  refer  as  a  standard  by  which  to  estimate  the  extreme 
maximum  endurance  and  marching  ability  of  a  well  organized. 
thoroughly  disciplined  and  magnificently  commanded  veteran  army: 
which,  during  the  most  inclement  season"  of  the  year,  almost  entirely 
subsisting  upon  a  barren,  depleted  and  impoverished  country;  over- 
coming difficulties  never  before  surmounted,  and  surrounded  upon 
all  sides  by  a  bold  and  defiant  enemy,  made  the  longest  march  ever 
before  accomplished  by  an  organized  army  through  a  civilized  country. 

No  sooner  were  your  guns  stacked  and  camp-fires  lighted  than  the 
ever  welcome  shriek  of  the  locomotive  evidenced  the  prudent  fore- 
thought and  wonderful  genius  of  a  leader,  who,  under  such  unprece- 
dented circumstances,  could,  two  months  before,  indicate  the  very  day 
upon  which  he  would  be  able  to  conclude  such  a  march,  form  a  junction 
with  co-operating  forces,  and  establish  complete  railroad  connection 
with  a  new  base  of  supplies  on  the  sea-coast  one  hundred  miles  away. 

But  two  weeks  were  allowed  you  within  which  to  replenish  your 
scanty  wardrobes,  and  refill  your  now  empty  wagons,  and  again  you 
were  on  the  road  straight  for  your  old  antagonist. 
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The  joyful  news  of  Lee's  surrender  reached  you  at  the  crossing-  of 
Neuse  river,  where  your  banners  were  unfurled  to  the  spring  breezes,  the 
bands  sent  forth  their  sweetest  strains  of  patriotic  music,  and  cheer 
echoed  cheer  far  away  over  hill  and  dale. 

Following  closely  upon  the  heels  of  Johnson's  retreating  army,  you 
entered  Raleigh—that  beautiful  '-City  of  Oaks,"  and  added  another  Capi- 
tal to  your  list  of  captures. 

Here  you  received  the  startling  news  of  the  assassination  of  your 
beloved  President  and  the  unsuccessful  attempt  upon  the  life  of  his 
most  trusted  Secretary;  deep-seated,  indeed,  was  the  feeling  of  indigna- 
tion which  pervaded  the  entire  army,  as  you  gathered  together  to  discuss 
the  damning  guilt  of  the  perpetrators  of  this  horrible  act  and  its  proba- 
ble effect  upon  the  destinies  of  the  Nation;  only  your  soldierly  instincts 
and  strict  discipline  restrained  you,  until  the  universal  feeling  of  resent- 
ment was  to  some  extent  dispelled  by  the  reported  negotiations  for  the 
surrender  of  the  last  formidable  army  of  the  confederacy;  indicating 
that  the  long  expected  end  was  rapidly  approaching:  and  that  your  pray- 
ers and  hopes  for  peace— ever  present  "in  your  mind  while  on  the  march, 
in  camp,  or  on  the  lonely  picket -post— were  soon  to  be  realized. 

On  that  ever  memorable  27th  of  April,  the  curtain  fell  upon  the  last 
act  of  that  terrible  drama  of  war,  which  opened  with  treason,  and  ended 
in  assassination, — costing  our  country  over  half  a  million  precious  lives, 
and  4  billions  of  money. 

Who,  but  yourselves,  can  realize  the  indescribable  joy  of  that  hour 
when  your  faces  were  turned  to  the  north;  emotions  that  will  live  for- 
ever in  the  memory,  but  can  find  no  expression  in  written  words;  emo- 
tions saddened  only  by  the  recollection  of  the  many  brave  comrades  who 
could  not  return  to  share  with  you  the  kindly  greetings,  and  affectionate 
embraces  of  loved  and  loving  friends;  but  whose  silent  and  grass-grown 
graves  were  dotting  the  hillsides. and  valleys  of  the  south,  leaving  no 
sign  by  which  their  mourning  friends  might  wend  their  way  in  spring- 
time to  Avater  them  with  tears,  or  garland  them  with  Mowers.  Though 
their  shallow  graves  may  never  be  marked  by  granite  shaft  or  marble 
slab,  every  monument  erected  to  commemorate  the  deeds  of  your  most 
distinguished  leaders — whether  it  be  spire-crowned  Mausoleum,  secluded 
Crypt,  massive  tomb,  or  simple  head-board, — but  symbolizes  the  concen- 
trated expression  of  the  admiration  of  a  grateful  people,  for  the  bravery 
and  heroism  of  their  volunteers;  but  spreads  the  reflected  light  of  the 
glory  and  the  fame  of  the  rank  and  file;  who,  casting  aside  all  thoughts 
of  self,  entered  upon  the  onerous  duties  of  a  soldier's  life,  and  went  forth 
to  live,  "when  life  was  but  endurance,  and  to  die,  when  to  die  was 
duty." 

With  light  hearts  and  long  strides,  you  passed  over  the  ground  made 
historic  by  the  struggles  of  the  armies  of  the  east,  bearing  aloft  your  vic- 
torious, but  tattered  and  torn  banners,  whose  remnants  you  could  not 
have  sold  for  a  nickel,  but  whose  glories  and  memories  you  would  not 
have  parted  with  for  millions  of  money.  Across  the  Roanoke,  through 
Petersburgh,  Richmond  and  Frederickshurgh,  you  finally  stacked  your 
arms  upon  the  banks  of  the  Potomac,  within  sight  of  the  dome  at  the 
capitol  of  a  country  your  valor  had  helped  to  save. 

Proudly  conscious  of  your  wonderful  achievements;  on  that  bright 
May  morning  along  the  broad  avenues  of  Washington  city,  which  had 
been  decorated  "as  never  Venice  was  on  the  morning  of  her  espousal 
with  the  Adriatic,"  you  passed  in  review  before  the  admiring  eyes  of  the 
representatives  of  nearly  every  civilized  country  of  the  known  world, 
and  cheerfully  dipped  your  laurel-crowned  banners  in  silent  acknow- 
ledgment of  the  greatful  homage  of  a  redeemed  nation. 

Two  more  weeks  of  rest  and  recreation,  in  your  delightfully  situated 
camps  on  Rock  Creek;  then  by  rail  and  river  "to  Louisville,  where  you 
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spent  another  month,  before  being-  finally  released  from  your  military 
obligations,  and  returned  to  your  still  distant  homes. 

Scarce  can  I  realize  to-night- that  twenty  years  have  passed  away 
since  I  there — as  your  last  commander — bade  a  lingering  farewell  to  the 
men  endeared  to  me  by  so  many  acts  of  considerate  kindness,  and  a 
recollection  of  the  joys,  sorrows  and  dangers  through  which  we  had 
passed  together. 

As  soldiers,  you  disappeared  from  view  as  quietly  as  the  morning 
mists  are  dispelled  by  the  rising  sun,  and  each  again  assumed  his  accus- 
tomed place  in  the  civil  walks  of  life. 

From  this  common  plane  and  level,  the  survivors  have — through  the 
aver  varying  and  kaleidoscopic  changes  of  life— drifted  into  widely  dif- 
ferent spheres;  fortune  has  smiled  upon  some,  giving  to  them  peace, 
plenty  and  power:  while  with  others— no  less  deserving— the  battle  of 
life  has  been  one  long  continued  and  unceasing  struggle.  But  whoever 
they  are,  or  wherever  they  may  be,  to  me  they  will  always  seem  but  the 
boys  of  the  old  Iowa  brigade. 

That  Brigade  whose  history  is  limited  by  years,  as  the  hours  are 
indicated  upon  the  dial-plate  of  time,  but  whose  life — by  the  grandeur  of 
its  marches,  the  brilliancy  of  its  victories,  and  the  splendor  of  its  match- 
less fame — can  only  properly  be  measured  by  decades  of  ordinary 
existence. 

The  theatre  of  whose  operations  embraced  a  territory  continental  in 
its  dimensions— covering  an  area  ten  times  greater  than  that  of  the 
United  Kingdom  of  Great  Britain. 

Actually  marching  over  6,000  miles,  your  feet  pressed  the  soil  of 
every  Southern  State  but  three,  and  trampled  into  dust  the  meteor 
wreck  of  a  lost  cause. 

Your  victorious  banners  were  unfurled  in  the  Capitals  of  six  Con- 
federate States;  and  were  the  first  to  wave  in  triumph  over  the  birth- 
place of  secession. 

Like  the  scales  of  a  mighty  serpent,  your  burnished  arms  have 
glistened  in  the  swamps  of  the  Mississippi  valley,  over  the  mountain 
ranges  of  the  Alleghanies,  and  along  the  shores  of  the  broad  Atlantic. 

Under  the  brilliant  leadership  of  the  educated  soldier  and  strict 
disciplinarian,  Crocker;  the  quiet,  undemonstrative  and  resolute  Reed: 
the  self-reliant, uncompromising  and  exacting  Chambers;  the  impetuous, 
self-willed  and  gallant  Hall;  or  the  brave,  accomplished,  and  whole- 
souled  Belknap,  everywhere,  and  at  all  times,  "battle"  and  "victory" 
became  synonymous  words. 

Peace  came  only  with  the  final  triumph  of  your  arms  at  "Durham's 
Station;"  where  for  the  last  time  was  played  the  "Bonny  blue  flag,*'  and 
the  confederate  cause  passed  away  forever. 

By  the  mighty  moral  and  political  force  of  your  achievements,  you 
helped  to  raise  up  a  down-trodden  race  from  a  condition  of  bondage  to 
the  plane  of  universal  manhood. 

Aloft  upon  the  glittering  points  of  your  bright  bayonets,  you 
brought  back  the  broken  shackles  of  four  million  slaves;  and  for  all 
time  invested  liberty  with  a  newer  and  a  broader  meaning. 

Over  the  graves  of  1,172  brave  comrades  wave  banners  of  beauty 
inscribed  with  the  names  of  seventeen  important  battles  and  innumer- 
able fiercely  contested  engagements. 

And  now,  you— the  survivors  of  the  Old  Iowa  Brigade— stand  to- 
night, the  representatives  of  the  men  who  assisted  in  accomplishing  all 
this,  without  the  record  of  a  single  defeat,  >>r  of  being  compelled  to 
relinquish  one  foot  of  territory  yonx  valor  had  won. 

Grand  old  Army!  Brave  Commanders ! 

Grim  survivors  of  the  tight, 

Warm  vour  hearts  at  memory's  altar, 
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Press  each  other's  hands  to-night. 
And  when  sounds  the  last  assembly, 
And  the  guard  has  gone  his  round, 
May  we  pitch  our  tents  together 
On  some  happier  camping-ground. 

At  the  close  of  the  address,  which  was  listened  to  with  the  deepest 
of  interest,  and  after  the  General  had  been  congratulated  by  President 
Belknap  and  many  others  amid  the  applause  of  the  audience,  the  Glee 
Club  gave  another  selection,  and  the  President  resumed  the  exercises 
of  the  evening  by  saying:  Early  in  the  war  we  had  a  division  commander 
whom  we  all  knew  and  honored,  although  a  good  many  of  us  did  not  like 
him  because  wherever  he  went  he  always  took  us  into  a  fight.  We  will 
hear  from  Gen.  Me  Arthur.    [Cheers,  and  calls  for  the  Scotch  cap.] 

GEN.  M'ARTHUR 

The  General  put  on  the  cap,  and  amid  the  cheers  of  the  veterans 
came  forward  and  delivered  the  following  address: 

Comrades,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen : — As  these  meetings  are  of  a 
social  nature,  and  also  for  the  recording  of  the  military  history  of  the 
Brigade,  its  regiments  and  individuals,  I  may  be  excused  if  I  should  add 
a  little  to  the  history  of  this  bonnet  that  you  all  seem  to  be  so  partial 
to.  Before  the  war  I  had  the  honor  to  command  a  company  of  militia 
in  the  State  of  Illinois.  In  January,  1861,  a  committee  was  appointed 
at  the  meeting  of  that  company,  to  consider  the  question  of  getting  up 
a  uniform  that  would  be  serviceable  in  the  field.  It  was  conceded  by 
every  member  of  that  company  that  very  soon  our  services  might  be 
called  for.  Early  in  the  war  our  services  were  tendered  to  the  Governor 
of  Illinois,  before  the  general  call  was  made.  This  is  a  matter  of  mili- 
tary history,  and  which  my  own  company  considered  an  honor  to  them, 
This  cap  is  one  of  the  results  of  the  report  of  the  committee.  In  the 
course  of  time,  we  reported  at  Springfield,  and  were  mustered  into  the 
service.  I  was  afterwards  electee!  Colonel  of  the  12th  Illinois.  I  thought 
I  would  pay  them.a  compliment,  and  order  a  regulation  uniform:  many 
of  you  may  remember  the  immense  head-gear  of  that  time.  When  I 
turned  out  on  dress  parade  I  noticed  every  man  eyeing  me.  Of  course  I 
took  it  as  a  compliment  to  my  head-gear.  After  dress  parade  I  saw  the 
officers  of  my  command  marching  to  my  tent;  on  their  arrival,  their 
spokesman  said,  "  Colonel,  we  have  come  to  enter  a  protest,  and  we  voice 
the  sentiment  of  the  men  in  the  regiment.  We  do  not  want  you  to 
appear  before  us  with  that  head-gear.  We  elected  you  with  that  old 
bonnet;  from  this  time  forward,  you  are  not  to  appear  with  any  other 
head-gear."  Of  course,  since  that  the  old  bonnet  and  the  man  went 
together,  and  you  didn't  recognize  me  of  course  with  any  other  head 
dress. 

Boys,  we  think  it  is  a  good  place  to  be  here;  we  think  it  is  a  good 
thing  for  the  country  that  these  reunions  take  place.  I  think  I  see  in 
this  a  very  hopeful  sign  for  the  future  of  our  country.  When  I  see 
so  many  ladies  coming  to  these  reunions,  and  sitting  through  so  many 
hours  listening  to  our  stories  of  the  war,  lam  sure  they  will  catch  the 
spirit  of  the  boys  in  blue,  and  that  in  the  future  they  will  hand  down 
these  stories  to  other  generations  and  teach  them  what  sacrifices  have 
teen  .made  by  the  boys  of  lSfil-fv>;  that  they  have  left  the  government 
higher  in  the  s< -ale  of  civilization,  arid  I  am  confident  that  the  future 
generations  will  see  to  it  that  nothing  evil  happens  to  this  grand  and 
glorious  government  of  ours. 
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The  President :  The  Brigade  will  remember  that  during  a  part  of 
our  career  on  the  march  to  the  sea,  we  were  accompanied  by  the  32d 
Illinois.  I  have  the  pleasure  of  presenting-  to  you  Capt.  F.  Y.  Hedley, 
of  Bunker  Hill,  Illinois. 

Capt.  Hedley  delivered  a  most  stirring  performance,  in  the  course  of 
which  he  passed  from  speech  to  song  in  the  most  entertaining  and  often 
very  pathetic  manDer.  The  following  contains  the  chief  matter  of  his 
address,  though  no  fully  adequate  idea  of  the  performance  can  really 
be  given,  as  much  of  it  was  sung  and  considerable  of  it  acted  out.  The 
audience  was  kept  astir  throughout  the  address,  and  repeated  and  pro- 
longed applause  was  given  the  speaker. 

F.  Y.  HEDLEY. 

Comrades: — These  airs  which  the  band  plays,  and  the  songs  to 
which  we  have  listened,  bring  back  to  us  a  flood,  of  recollections  both 
pathetic  and  comical.  Music,  indeed,  played  a  mighty  part  in  the  great 
drama  of  war.  It  gave  us  an  expression  for  every"  emotion,  and  an 
inspiration  for  every  effort.  In  these  songs  we  trace  every  chapter  of 
the  conflict.  Its  philosophy  and  history  is  written  in  the  grandest  lyric 
of  the  age,  "the  Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic."  "Yankee  Doodle,"  and 
"John  Brown"  gave  more  soldiers  to  the  Union  than  all  the  orators. 
The  scarcely  exaggerated  verses  of  "Old  Shady"  remind  us  of  the  inno- 
cent cause  of  all  the  trouble,  and  bring  back  to  us  the  portraits  of  faith- 
fid  blacks  who  foraged  the  choicest  products  of  Dixie  for  our  benefit. 
The  old  companionships  of  camp  and  march  are  revived  in  Miles 
O'Reilley's  beautiful  lines,  "We  have  Drank  from  the  same  Canteen." 

"Brave  boys  are  they,"  sang  mother  and  sister,  and  their  loving 
watch  made  faithful  soldiers.  And  there  were  sentimental  strains,  yet 
many  a  briefly-f  urloughed  blue  coat  and  his  girl  parted, 

"Weeping,  sad  and  lonely, 
Hopes  and  fears,  how  vain! 
Yet  praying  when  this  cruel  war  is  over, 
Praying  we  may  meet  again. 

But  the  times  changed,  and  "when  Johnny  came  marching  home 
again"  it  sometimes  happened  that  his  girl  had  "gone  with  a  handsomer 
man,"  who  had  saved  his  beauty  by  staying  at  home,  leaving  to  him  the 
consolation  of  marrying  somebody  else's  girl. 

In  the  field  the  boys  marched  and  fought,  "Shouting  the  Battle-cry 
of  Freedom,"— one  of  the  gallant  men  of  this  brigade  dying  with  these 
very  words  upon  his  lips,  and  a  rebel  bullet  in  his  heart,  before  Atlanta, 
that  dreadful  day  Mcpherson  fell.  After  the  conflict,  "We  shall  meet 
but  we  shall  miss  him"  was  the  requiem  for  many  a  brave  lad  where  life 
had  gone  out,  and  "Let  us  kiss  him  for  his  mother"  brought  tender  atten- 
tion to  the  poor  homesick  soldier,  wounded  or  ill  in  hospital.  Thousands 
of  reinforcements  came  to  the  front  to  the  music  of  "We  are  coming. 
Father  Abraham,  three  hundred  thousand  more,"  and  when  those  of 
little  faith  had  well  nigh  lost  hope  in  the  dark  days,  the  strong  of  heart 
sang  with  reassuring  energy, 

"Lift  up  your  eyes,  desponding  freemen. 
Fling  to  the  winds  your  idle  fears, 
-He  who  unfurled  your  beauteous  banner, 
Says  it  shall  wave  a  thousand  years." 

Then  came  the  draft,  and  the  new  recruit  wobbled  unwillingly  into 
camp,  while  the  old  soldiers  sang 
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"Our  Jimmy  has  gone  for  to  live  in  a  tent, 
Thay  have  grafted  him  into  the  army, 
He  finally  puckered  up  courage  and  went, 
When  they  grafted  hirn  into  the  army." 

"Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  the  boys  are  marching,"  sang  they  in  prison 
pens,  and  the  thought  gave  them  new  hope,  and  in  answer,  Sherman  and 
his  hosts  came  over  the  mountains  at  Alatoona  and  Kenesaw,  through 
the  valleys  of  the  Oemulgee  and  the  swamps  of  the  Salkshatchie,  and 
down  the  streets  of  the  national  capital,  where  they  united  in  the  last 
lyric  of  war  days : 

"So  we  made  a  thoroughfare  for  freedom  and  her  train, 
Sixty  miles  in  latitude,  three  hundred  to  the  main, 
Treason  tied  before  us.  for  resistance  was  in  vain, 
While  we  were  marching  thro'  Georgia." 

Every  regiment  had  its  warblers.  In  mine  we  had  a  "Methodist 
mess"  (that  was  in  the  early  days)  who  harrowed  up  our  feelings  and 
made  a  bad  job  worse,  by  howling  at  the  top  of  their  voices  the  dismal 
refrain  "We're  going  home,"  when  they  and  everybody  else  in  camp  knew 
it  was  an  infernal  lie,  and  that  a  fellow  couldn't  get  a  furlough  or  dis- 
charge to  save  his  neck,  and  as  to  the  army  poets,  the  woods  were  full  of 
them— this  also  was  in  the  early  days— who  all  told  the  same  story  of 
gallant  achievements  by  their  own  particular  regiment,  and  expressed 
the  noble  determination  of  said  regiment  to  put  down  the  rebellion 
alone  and  unaided. 

Now  there  is  one  who  has  been  overlooked  in  the  programmes  of 
these  reunions.  Everybody  has  been  heard  from  and  eulogized  but  he. 
Year  after  year  we  have  heard  eloquent  orators  of  all  grades  from 
major-general  up  to  high  private  (the  latter  ranks  higher  because;  there 
are  so  few  of  him)  describe  scene  of  battle  and  death,  and  tell  of  the 
generals  they  killed,  and  the  generals  who  killed  them.  The  ladies  have 
been  duly  remembered  and  lovingly  complimented  for  sending  us  the 
sanitary  supplies  Ave  so  often  failed  to  get — no  fault  of  theirs,  God  bless 
them!  The  chaplains  have  received  due  recognition  for  lifting  up  the 
voice  of  supplication  on  the  right  side  of  the  question,  and  interpreting 
scripture  to  the  confounding  of  the  enemy.  Occasionally  a  quartermas- 
ter has  astonished  everybody  by  coming  to  the  front  in  vindication  of 
his  own  calling,  and  to  whitewash  the  character  of  that  much  misunder- 
stood branch  of  the  service,  the  government  mule.  Occasionally  a  sut- 
ler steps  forward  and  endeavors  to  gain  cheaply  what  he  charged  "the 
boys"  very  high  for — credit.  An  army  surgeon  has  even  been  known  to 
claim  some  honor  for  putting  down  the  rebellion  by  giving  "the  boys" 
an  opportunity  of  putting  down  a  great  deal  of  quinine  with  very  little 
whisky,  and  furnishing  them  unlimited  quantities  of  blue  ointment. 
But  amid  all  this  hurrah,  one  conspicuous  member  of  the  grand  army' 
has  been  overlooked,  and  as  I  am  not  the  fellow,  nor  in  any  way  related 
to  him,  I  can  afford  to  express  my  sentiments  without  being  charged 
with  self-gioritication. .  I  refer  to"  the  army  drummer.  Time  was-  when 
he  was  the  biggest  man  in  the  army,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  he 
was  generally  the  smallest.  If  his  own  rank  was  not  very  high,  all  rank 
sprang  from  him.  It  took  a  hundred  men  to  make  a  captain,  a  thousand 
to  make  a  colonel,  and  five  thousand  to  make  a  general,  but  the  drum- 
mer made  them  all.  The  inspiring  rat-a-tat-tat  of  his  sheepskin  was 
heard  in  every  village  and  at  every  cross-roads,  and  the  boys  fell  in 
behind  him  and  marched  to  camp.  Therp  he  had  it  all  his  own  way,  and 
he  made  the  most  of  his  own  opportunities.  At  five  in  the  morning  he 
began  getting  in  his  diabolical  work,  and  all  the  boys,  in  various  stages 
of  dress  and  undress,  got  up  to  listen  to  him  and  yell  "Here! "  Then  he 
dragged  them  out  to  the  wearisome  guard-mounting,  and  then  marked 
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time  for  them  at  squad-drill,  company  drill  and  battallion  drill. 
Towards  night  he  would  break  out  in  a  fresh  spot,  and  the  boys  would 
dress  up  in  the  best  they  had  and  go  and  see  him  pound  leather  on  dress 
parade.  Then,  when  it  was  late,  he  would  interrupt  the  seductive  game 
of  euchre,  and  break  up  the  crowd  at  the  chuch-a-luck  table  to  listen  to 
him  and  yell  "'Here!"  again, — and  then,  mayhap,  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,  when  you  were  wrapt  in  slumber,  and  dreaming  sweet  dreams  of 
what  you  called,  but  not  irreverently,  "God's  country."  he  would  sound 
the  long  roll  and  call  you  out  in  the  darkness  and  storm  to  meet  a 
charge  of  stampeded  mules.  In  all  these  hideous  persecutions  he  had  a 
firm  ally  in  the  captain  and  colonel,  who  would  put  on  extra  duty,  or 
buck  and  gag.  anybody  who  did  not  turn  out  on  all  these  various  calls  to 
do  proper  respect  to  this  camp-fiend. 

But  there  were  times  when  the  drummer  did  a  service  in  which  we 
all  honored  him.  Don't  you  remember  those  long  marches  over  dusty 
roads,  under  a  tropical  sun.  when  overloaded  with  gun,  knapsack  and 
what  all,  with  rations  short  and  water  scarce,  you  trudged  along  the 
dreary  way  until  the  limbs  were  weary  and  the  spirit  broken;  disgusted 
with  the  service,  with  your  comrade  and  with  yourself;  damning  the 
"Confederacy"  and  your  own  government  in  the  same  breath — don't  you 
remember  how  the"  drummer,  as  tired  and  worn  as  yourself,  tightened 
up  his  snares  and  put  energy  into  his  weary  frame,  and  rattled  merrily 
away?  How  it  stirred  the  sluggish  blood  in  your  veins!  How  it 
braced  up  every  muscle!  What  a  mighty  shout  rose  from  your  lips,  and 
with  what  new  energy  you  pushed  forward  on  your  way!  And  how 
you  missed  him  those  long  months  from  Chattanooga  to  Atlanta,  when 
constantly  in  action,  and  he  was  forbidden  to  play  lest  he  might  invite 
too  much  of  the  enemy's  attention  to  your  tentless  camps.  And  when 
the  end  of  the  campaign  came,  and  Sherman  told  the  anxious  friends  at 
home,  "Atlanta  is  ours,  and  fairly  won!"  and  the  drums  and  fifes  and 
brass  bands  succeeded  to  the  noise  of  whizzing  bullets,  screeching  shells 
and  thundering  cannon,  how  glorious  was  the  harmony  of  that  music 
to  your  ears!  What  would  haw,  been  your  victory  without  it  V  Then 
recall  that  magnificent  panorama  in  May  of  I860,  at  the  close  of  the 
war,  when  200,000  men  of  the  army  of  the  Union  marched  down  Penn- 
sylvania Avenue  in  the  National  Capital,  in  presence  of  President 
and  Cabinet,  and  bejeweled  representatives  of  every  power  in  Christen- 
dom! What  would  this  have  been  without  the  drummer?  A  grand 
pageant  without  a  soul — a  picture  without  color — a  flash  of  lightning 
without  the  thunder  peal  that  thrills  the  senses!  Aye!  All  honor  to 
the  drummer!  But  may  his  drum  evermore  be  silent,  except  to  call  us 
together  to  exchange  friendly  greetings,  and  join  in  swelling  the  choru> 
of  the  Union! 

Comrades,  I  would  be  ungrateful  indeed,  did  I  not  acknowledge 
with  peculiar  pride  the  high  compliment  paid  me  in  an  invitation  to 
address  so  famous  a  body  as  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade.  I  am  not  vain 
enough  to  imagine  that  you  recognize  in  me  an  orator,  but  I  am  proud 
that  you  thus  remember  one  who  bore  arms  with  you,  and  who  can 
assist  in  recalling  experiences  which  were  a  part  of  your  lives  and  ol 
mine  more  than  twenty  years  ago.  and  which  need  only  to  be  hinted 
at  to  bring  back  a  flood  of  recollections.  These  day-dreams  recall  from 
the  misty  past  scenes  almost  faded  from  memory,  scenes  oh!  how  glor- 
ious! and  alas! 
stood  on  parade 
its  ranks,  before 

is  peopled  with  tares  once  familiar— those  of  your  boy ho< 
ship,  whose  bones  are  now  the  milestones  which  mark  the  bloods  road 
from  Cairo  to  the  Gulf,  to  Atlanta,  to  Savannah,  to  Raleigh  and  t ■• 
Mobile!  Others  yet  in  the  land  of  the  living  are  broken  of  body,  bend- 
ing under  an  age  older  than  tln-ir  years,  their  limbs  stiffened  by  Wean 


how  sorrowful.  Look!  Your  old  brigade  line,  as  it 
a  thousand  strong,  before  shot  and  shell  tore  through 
disease  had  doiu^  its  deadly  work,  springs  into  life.  M 
ares  once  familiar— those  of  your  boyhood's  comrade- 
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marches  or  exposure  on  tentless  camping  grounds,  or  maimed  by  cruel 
shot  and  shell.  All  these,  our  comrades  of  long-  ago,  are  again  young! 
They  stand  erect  of  form,  their  eyes  gleam  with  undaunted  courage! 
Not  one  is  missing!  Here  is  the  11th  and  Hall;  there  the  13th  and 
Shane;  over  yonder,  the  15th  and  Belknap;  the  16th  and  Sanders!  Here, 
too,  is  the  32d  Illinois,  your  comrades  during  an  eventful  period;  at  its 
head  is  Logan,  my  commander,  and  mine  own  familiar  friend,  upon 
whose  casket  but  a  few  weeks  ago,  I  placed  the  last  tribute  a  comrade 
may  pay.  Over  this  magnificent  array  towers  a  noble  chieftain,  a 
gallant  soldier,  an  unswerving  patriot,  a  man  of  unimpeachable  integ- 
rity— one  whose  proud  distinction  it  was,  alas!  that  he  did  not  live  to 
know  it,  to  be  named  with  admiration  and  love  in  almost  the  dying 
words  of  the  "Old  Commander"  himself — Marcellus  M.  Crocker. 

"Attention — Batallion!    Present — arms!    Sir,  the  parade  is  formed!" 

A  thousand  muskets  flash  in  the  sunlight.  How  smartly  the  men 
handle  their  pieces!  You  can  hear  the  sharp  snap  as  the  guns  respond 
to  the  manual!  How  admirably  dressed  are  the  long  lines  of  blue! 
What  shimmering  beauty  in  the  sun-kissed  hues  of  the  bright  flags 
floating  over  them! 

The  sergeant's  march  to  the  front  and  center  and  report:  "All 
present!  "    They  return  to  their  posts. 

The  company's  officers  meet  in  the  center,  close  on  the  adjutant,  and 
salute  their  commander.  Even  while  he  returns  the  greeting,  the  flag 
on  high  flutters  to  the  ground,  and  the  sunset  gun  booms  over  the  great 
river. 

"Parade  is  dismissed! "  and  the  old  battalion  marches  silently  back 

"To  the  camping-ground  of  ghosts, 
Where  the  spectral  guides  have  led 
To  the  white  tents  of  the  dead! " 

Comrades,  brothers!    Hail!  and  farewell! 

Major  Mc Arthur  sang  in  another  "relief,"'  part  of  "Benny  Havens, 
0!"  And  during  the  singing  some  mirth-provoking  comrades  let  down 
from  above  the  center  of  the  stage,  a  large  picture  of  a  formidable-look- 
ing* root,  painted  on  canvass,  and  bearing  the  comradely  invitation, 
"Oral)  a  root!"  The  surprise  was  a  most  enjoyable  one,  to  which  the 
mirth  of  the  veterans  was  fully  equal.  When  the  Major  had  sung  the 
portion  assigned  for  that  "relief,"  he  said:  "Comrades,  these  words 
were  composed  and  written  by  our  worthy  President,  General  Belknap. 
Brave  officers  and  men  are  referred  to  in  befitting  manner.  But  there  is 
one  whose  name  is  not  mentioned,  one  brave  fellow  who,  when  the 
thunderbolts  of  war  rolled  over  our  land,  sprang  to  the  front,  and  there 
remained  until  the  last  gun  was  fired,  treason's  flag  furled,  and  the 
glorious  old  banner  floated  triumphantly  over  a  free,  united  and  happy 
people.  To  him,  whom  the  Crocker  Brigade  delights  to  honor,  I  inscribe 
the  following  verses."  He  then  sung  the  following  amid  the  cheers  and 
applause  of  his  hearers: 

Oh!  here's  to  General  Belknap— 

Our  leader  tried  and  true: 
As  brave  as  any  lion 

When  there  was  work  to  do. 
So.  when  his  labor's  ended. 
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And  he  is  called  to  go, 
He'll  find  his  name  enrolled  with  ours 
And  Benny  Havens,  O! 

Then  cheer  on,  cheer  for  Belknap, 

The  Bully  Boy,  you  know, 
Who  jerked  a  "Reb"  across  the  works 

In  a  way  that  wasn't  slow. 
When  we  march  Up  to  heaven, 

Where  we  all  hope  to  go, 
We'll  pitch  his  tent  in  camp  with  us 

And  Benny  Havens,  O! 

President  Belknap:  Boys,  the  best  is  to  come  yet.  We'll  have  it 
after  while.  There  is  another  General  officer  here,  who  was  our  com- 
mander—succeeded our  first  commander,  the  gallant  Crocker— who,  on 
the  20th  of  July,  1864,  in  front  of  Atlanta  received  that  wound  which 
disabled  him;  and  he  was  brave  and  gallant,  as  this  song  says.  I  have 
the  honor  to  present  to  you  Ex-Postmaster-General,  W.  Q.  Gresham, 
Judge  of  the  United  States  Circuit  Court. 

GENERAL   GRESHAM. 

Comrades,  Ladies  and Gentlemen ■: — I  shall  not  detain  you  long.  I 
believe  General  Belknap  has  stated  that  the  speakers  are  to  keep  within 
five  minutes,  and  if  the  array  of  distinguished  gentlemen  on  the  stage 
are  to  be  heard  here  to-night,  I  must  be  very  brief.  I  am  here  comrades, 
because  it  is  a  pleasure  to  be  with  you,  and  "for  the  purpose  of  testifying 
my  esteem  and  friendship  for  the  gallant  men,  living  and  dead,  who 
composed  Crocker's  renowned  Iowa  Brigade. 

For  a  long  time,  it  was  contended  that  the  government  established 
by  our  fathers  was  a  mere  league  between  sovereign  states  which  might 
be  dissolved  at  any  time  at  the  pleasure  of  a  single  state.  This  was  the 
construction  of  the  Constitution  insisted  upon  by  the  southern  section  or 
the  country;  while,  it  was  contended  by  the  other  section,  that  the  union 
was  perpetual;  that  it  was  a  government  of  the  people  with  direct 
relations  between  itself  and  the  people,  possessing  powers  to  defend 
itself,  and  having  a  right  to  exert  necessary  force  to  perpetuate  its  own 
existence.  We  went  to  wrar  over  these  two  theories  of  government,  and 
the  most  bloody  war  of  modern  times  was  waged  in  the  settlement 
of  that  issue.  You  all  know  the  result.  Happily  for  our  enemies  as 
well  as  ourselves,  we  succeeded.  The  sacrifice  made  on  our  part  can 
never  be  over-stated.  The  value  of  that  victory  to  civil  and  constitu- 
tional liberty  may  never  be  fully  appreciated.  Had  our  enemies  suc- 
ceeded, the  result  would  have  been  too  horrible  to  contemplate.  For  an 
indefinite  time,  we  would  have  been  involved  in  constant  strife,  war  and 
bloodshed.  This  Brigade  did  its  full  share  in  achieving  the  great 
victory,  and  in  establishing  the  doctrine  that  the  Union  is  perpetual, 
and  not  a  mere  league  between  the  states.  Well,  therefore,  may  you 
devote  at  least  two  days  in  each  year  in  re-union  and  re-joicings  over 
your  great  services  to  your  country.  Do  not  for  a  moment  suppose  that 
your  patriotic  sacrifices  were  not  appreciated.  Your  contemporaries  arc 
grateful  tor  what  you  did,  and  those  who  will  come  after  you  wi  I 
venerate  your  memories. 

It  was  my  privilege'  to  make  the  acquaintance  of  General  Crocker 
before  I  became  acquainted  with  any  of  the  officers  or  men  of  the  Iowa 
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Brigade.  I  am  safe  in  saying  that  at  the  end  of  twenty-four  hours  we 
knew  each  other  quite  as  well  as  when  we  separated  for  the  last  time. 
This  was  when  the  fourth  division  crossed  the  Tennessee  river  at 
Decatur  on  the  march  to  join  Sherman  in  the  Atlantic  campaign,  and 
when  I  relieved  General  Crocker.  There  was  one  thing  in  the  character 
of  General  Crocker  that  it  would  be  well  for  public  men  to  understand 
and  imitate;  he  never  made  the  very  common  mistake  of  supposing  that 
he  could  deceive  those  who  were  about  him;  that  mistake  is  too  often 
made,  both  in  the  army,  and  in  civil  life.  Men  fail  to  give  those  who 
are  about  them  credit  for  ability  to  read  them  precisely  as  they  are. 
Sooner  or  later — and  it  does  not  "take  long — a  man's  real  character  is 
revealed  to  those  near  him.  General  Crocker  was  always  candid;  he 
never  pretended  to  be  what  he  was  not,  and  never  tried  to  deceive. 
This  was  one  of  his  great  elements  of  success. 

The  Iowa  Brigade  was  a  Veteran  Brigade-  when  I  became  acquaint- 
ed with  it.  I  have  no  doubt  you  will  agree  with  me  that  you  are  in- 
debted in  a  great  degree  to  General  Crocker  for  the  reputation  you 
achieved  as  soldiers.  I  do  not  exaggerate  when  I  say  I  met  no  man 
during  the  war  who  had  more  of  the  instincts  of  a  soldier  than  General 
Crocker.  He  was  a  born  soldier,  and  leader  of  men.  Had  his  health 
been  spared,  he  would  doubtless  have  attained  a  higher  command  before 
the  close  of  the  war. 

I  will  not  allude  at  length  to  the  circumstances  under  which  I  left 
you.  You  all  well  remember  the  evening  of  the  20th  of  July,  1864,  in 
front  of  Atlanta.  I  will  relate  a  few  incidents  that  occurred  during  the 
two  or  three  days  following.  It  may  be  of  interest  to  you.  I  remained 
near  you  until  the  morning  of  the  21st.  I  was  then  conveyed  around 
the  rear  of  our  army  to  Roswell  Perry,  where  we  crossed  the  Chatahoo- 
chee  river  on  the  18th  or  19th  of  July.  I  remained  there  during  the 
night  of  the  21st,  and  on  the  22d  I  was  conveyed  down  to  Marietta 
Station,  or  rather  where  the  station  had  been,  as  the  buildings  had  all 
disappeared.  Col.  John  Logan,  of  the  32d  Illinois,  one  of  our  regiments, 
was  there  in  command.  I  remained  with  him  during  the  night  of  the 
22d,  and  on  the  morning  of  the  23d  was  carried  down  to  the  point  where 
the  station  had  been  to  take  the  cars  for  the  north.  Of  course,  much 
confusion  existed  at  this  time.  1  had  not  yet  learned  of  the  result  of 
the-4errible  struggle  of  the  21st  and  22d.  If  Col.  Logan  knew  it,  he  did 
not  tell  me.  While  waiting  to  be  placed  on  the  train,  one  or  two  of  Gen. 
McPherson's  staff  came  to  me  very  unexpectedly.  I  think  3.1a jor 
Willard  was  one  of  them.  I  asked  him  what  was  the  result  of  the 
battle;  he  told  me  Hood  had  been  driven  back  at  every  point.  I  then 
asked  him  what  he  was  doing  there;  he  replied  "we  are  going  north  with 
the  General."  I  asked  him  "Where  is  the  General  V"  He  said,  "There  in 
that  box."  The  box  containing  McPherson's  dead  body  was  close 
enough  for  me  to  lay  my  hand  upon  it.  When  I  left  the  held,  you  will 
remember  General  McPherson  was  in  good  health,  commanding  the 
Army  of  the  Tennessee.  His  dead  body  reached  the  station  about  the 
time  I  arrived  there.  You  can  imagine  the  shock  to  my  feelings.  Such 
are  the  terrible  realities  of  war! 

Another  very  sad  piece  of  news  came  to  me.  I  inquired  about  the 
fourth  division,  and  especially  about  the  53d  Indiana,  my  old  regiment. 
William  Jones  was  Lieutenant-Colonel  of  that  regiment,  but  after  my 
"promotion  it  was  too  much  reduced  to  entitle  him  to  muster  as  Colonel. 
Jones  lived  at  Gentry  ville,  Indiana,  where  Mr.  Lincoln  lived  before  he 
removed  to  Illinois.  He  was  Mr.  Lincoln's  devoted  friend,  and  gave  him 
employment  and  otherwise  encouraged  him  when  he  was  young  and 
unknown.  lie  told  me  many  things  about  Lincoln,  and  I  well  remember 
his  saying  Lincoln  had worked  for  him  for  "three  bits  a  day."  A  very 
warm  friendship  existed  between  Jones  and  myself.  He  sustained  to 
me  the  relation  of  father.    There  was  no  secret*  kept  by  .the  one  from 
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the  other;  he  was  the  last  person  I  saw  when  I  left  the  field.  I  was 
informed  that  he  had  been  killed;  he  was  fatally  wounded  in  both 
thighs,  and  while  being  borne  to  the  rear,  he  was  fortunately  struck  by 
a  shell  which  carried  away  his  head,  and  ended  his  sufferings.  On 
further  inquiry  J  was  told  that,  after  assuming  command  of  the  regi- 
ment, the  Major  had  been  badly  wounded,  after  which  the  two  senior 
captains  had  been  killed  as  they  successively  succeeded  to  the  command. 
Four  regimental  commanders  shot  down  in  one  battle  and  three  of  them 
killed! 

Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  never  failed  to  obey  orders,  never  mur- 
mured or  complained,  and  never  indulged  in  vain  boasting.  It  was  an 
honest,  hard-lighting,  patriotic  body  of  men;  a  better  set  of  men.  I 
venture  to  say,  did  not  serve  in  the"  army  during  the  war.  With  one 
single  exception,  nothing  occurred  to  interrupt  the  friendly  intercourse 
between  General  Crocker  and  myself,  while  he  commanded  the  division, 
and  I  commanded  one  of  the  brigades.  He  was,  as  you  know,  mercurial. 
but  he  was  just,  open,  and  manly.  Perhaps,  I  was  less  so  than  he  was; 
for  a  short  time  we  were  a  little  apart,  but  I  soon  discovered  that  he 
was  right  and  I  was  wrong,  and  I  admitted  it,  and,  if  possible,  we  were 
better  friends  thereafter. 

I  hope  you  will  continue  to  have  these  reunions.  It  will  do  you 
good,  and  it  will  do  the  country  good.  The  people  take  inspiration  from 
occasions  of  this  kind.  We  see  "evidence  in  these  gray  hairs  and  wrinkled 
faces  that  time  is  telling  on  us.  It  is  sad  to  contemplate  that  in  ten. 
fifteen,  or  twenty  years  it  will  hardly  be  possible,  to  hold  such  meeting-: 
therefore  while  your  physical  vigor  lasts,  do  not  fail  to  respond  to  the 
call  of  your  President,  General'  Belknap.  Do  not  let  the  interest  la--. 
I  do  not  know  of  any  other  similar  organization  anywhere  in  the  country 
that  is  so  successful". 

It  will  always  afford  me  great  pleasure  to  attend  the  reunions  of  the 
survivors  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade. 

The  President;  Gentlemen  of  the  Brigade,  the  citizens  of  Iowa  City 
have  very  kindly  furnished  for  presentation  to  each  member  of  the  Bri- 
gade, a  keep-sake,  consisting  of  a  canteen,  handsomely  engraved,  and 
containing  a  very  poor  song  inside  of  it,  a  portion  of  which  you  have 
heard  here  this  evening.  The  members  can  take  these  home  as  keep- 
sakes; and  while  the  Glee  Club  is  singing,  "  Tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  the 
Boys  are  Marching,"  the  canteens  will  be  distributed.  There  are  not 
more  than  enough  for  one  to  each  man  in  the  Brigade,  therefore,  I  hope 
that  no  man  in  the  Brigade  will  forage  for  more  than  one! 

The  canteens  were  then  distributed;  they  were  inscribed  with  the 
words,  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  Iowa  City,  September  23d  and  24th. 
1585,"  and  each  contained  an  elegantly  printed  copy  of  the  Brigade  son?, 
"Benny  Havens,  O!"  Some  enterprising  soldiers  brought  out  on  the 
stage  at  this  point  a  barrel,  labeled  "Commissary  Giggers,"  the  arrival 
of  which  was  greeted  and  accompanied  by  much  merriment. 

In  answer  to  repeated  and  wide-spread  cries  for  "Old  Shady,"  Majer 
McArthur  was  again  ordered  out,  and  as  usual  obeyed  orders,  and  did 
his  duty  grandly. 

The  President  then  called  for  Mr.  John  Lett,  of  the  11th  Iowa,  -"■  '- 
ing  that  they  were  expecting  a  speech  from  him.  Mr.  Lett  nut  bn:  - 
present,  the  President  next  read  a  letter  from  Col.  J.  C.  Abercrombie,  o» 
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Burlington,  Iowa,  remarking  that  "as  you  all  know,  he  is  totally  blind, 
the  light  of  day  will  never  reach  his  eyes  again." 

After  reading  the  letter  the-  President  said:  We  have  here  with  us 
an  officer  who  was  on  Gen.  McPherson's  staff,  and  who  inspected  you  at 
Lake  Providence,  and  said  a  great  many  kind  things  about  you.  I  do 
not  think  that  he  will  take  them  back  now.  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
calling  upon  Gen.  William  E.  Strong,  of  Chicago. 

GEN.  STRONG. 

Mr.  President,  and  Comrades: — The  hour  is  late,  and  I  will  not 
inflict  upon  you  a  speech  even  five  minutes  in  length.  1  am  glad  to 
meet  you  on  this  happy  occasion,  and  I  shall  never  forget  the  kindness 
with  which  I  have  been  received.  It  will  always  be  with  me  a  matter  of 
pride  and  of  pleasant  recollection  to  have  been  so  pleasantly  remem- 
bered. 

But  we  are  growing  old;  scanty  locks  and  grizzly  beards  prevail 
in  all  our  gatherings;  our  ranks  are  growing  thinner  year  by  year, 
boon  the  youngest  of  those  who  marched  in  the  great  Rebellion  will 
have  passed  away;  but,  stronger  than  the  mighty  chains  of  steel  are 
the  invisible  links  that  bind  us  together;  imperishable  as  the  firma- 
ment is  the  love  we  bear  to  each  other;  sweeter  than  the  most  cunning 
strains  of  the  musician  are  the  memories  that  lie  treasured  in  our 
hearts,  of  our  association  together.  I  thank  you,  my  comrades,  for  the 
distinguished  honor  you  have  paid  me. 

President  Belknap:  Are  there  any  other  gentlemen  on  the  stage, 
from  whom  you  would  like  to  hear?  There  are  twenty  or  thirty  gentle- 
men up  here  who  are  fairly  bursting.  [Cries  for  Governor  Sherman.] 
Governor  Sherman  please  come  to  the  front. 

GOV.  SHERMAN. 

*01d  Friends:— I  am  ashamed  to  say  that  I  am  not  equal  to  this 
occasion;  I  cannot  give  expression  to  the  emotions  which  well  up  from 
the  heart  in  standing  in  such  a  presence.  I  think  you  will  all  agree  with 
me,  from  the  experiences  you  have  had  to-day,  concerning  the  difficulties 
surrounding  one  of  ourselves  in  trying  to  talk  in  this  public  way  to  our- 
selves. I  have  seen  it  in  you  all  day,  but  the  clasped  hand,  and  more 
than  silent  tongue,  were  more  eloquent  than  words.  I  have  felt  it 
when  meeting  with  you  all,  but  especially  when  those  great  strong  arms 
encircled  me,  that  carried  me  from  the  held  on  that  terrible  Sunday  at 
Shiloh;  when  but  for  them  it  would  have  been  for  me — death,  or  some- 
thing worse  than  death.  I  cannot  speak  to  you  longer,  the  hour  is  late; 
we  have  had  enough  food  for  reflection,  and  we  can  all  retire  to  our 
couches,  and  thank  God  once  more  that  we  have  lived  to  see  this  day; 
that  we  have  met  with  ourselves  in  a  country  united,  peaceful  and 
happy,  and  that  over  it  floats  every  inch  of  the  old  Hag  for  which  we 
imperiled  our  lives  and  staked  all  that  was  near  and  dear  to  us.  I 
thank  you  for  this  compliment. 

The  President:  There  is  another  gentleman  present  with  us.  You 
will  remember  the  compliment  that  was  paid  to  his  regiment,  when  it 
was  called  the  "bravest  of  the  brave."  I  have  the  honor  to  introduce 
the  commander  of  the  2d  Iowa,  Gen.  James  M.  Tuttle,  of  Des  Moines. 
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GENERAL  TUTTLE. 


3Iy  Comrades :— It  is  too  late  for  me  to  think  of  making  you  a 
speech  to-night;  but  I  wish  to  say. that  this  Brigade  was  the  first  to 
which,  as  such,  I  was  assigned  for  duty.    When  I  was  promoted  to  the 
rank  of  Brigadier-General,  1  went  back  to  the  army  at  Corinth,  having 
somewhat  recovered  from  the  injuries  received  at  Fort  Donaldson  and 
Shiloh.    When  I  got  to  my  old  Brigade,  I  found  it  in  command  of  Gen. 
Haekleman,  a  very  particular  friend  of  mine.    1  was  then,  at  the  solieita-    \ 
tion  of  some  of  the  officers  of  your  Brigade,  put  in  command  of  the    I 
Brigade,  from  the  4th  of  July  to'  the  28th.    I  recollect  a  circumstance    \ 
that  happened  in  connection  with  it,  and  I  believe  this  is  the  first  time  1    j 
have  spoken  of  it,  as  there  have  been  so  many  other  things  that  have    \ 
happened  since.    On  Sunday  morning,  after  I  had  been  in  command  of 
this  Brigade  three  weeks,  Gen.  Grant  sent  for  me  to  come  to  his  head- 
quarters, and  said  he  desired  me  to  take  two  brigades  over  to  the  relief 
of  Gen  Ross,  at  Bolivar.    I  told  him  I  would  of  course  willingly  go,  and 
asked  him  for  instructions.    He  told  me  Gen.  Ross  was  threatened,  and 
that  he  needed  re-inforcements.    I  asked  him  about  the  probabilities  as 
to  the  strength  of  the  rebels.    He  said  he  thought  their  strength  was 
over-estimated,  and  that  with  two  brigades  I  could  whip  them.    "There   ] 
are  two  roads  to  Bolivar,  one  direct,  and  the  other  bears  down  south.   I 
If  you  take  that  road,  you  will  be  likely  to  meet  the  rebels,  and  have  a    j 
fight  on  your  own  account."    I  replied,  "That  is  the  road  I  shall  take."    I 
We  went  down  there,  and  met  no  rebels— had  no  light.    But  I  was  very    | 
favorably  impressed  with  the  troops  of  this  Brigade.    I  think  it  was  as    j 
good  a  Brigade  as  the  other  Iowa  Brigade,  or  about  as  good.    After-   I 
wards,  I  was  assigned  to  another  command.    I  never  had  command  of 
t&is  Brigade,  except  during  this  time.    One  regiment  of  this   Brigade    j 
was  under  my  command  at  Shiloh.     One  reminiscence  of  that  bloody 
field  may  be  Interesting  to  you.    You  all  recollect  that  about  5  o'clock   j 
in  the  afternoon  of  that  bloody  first  day,  that  nearly   all  our  army 
was  routed.      After    my   Brigade  had   been   surrounded,   I    got   two   § 
regiments  out,  the  2d  and  7th  Iowa.    In  falling  back,  after  I  had  gone    j 
about  a  quarter  of    a    mile,  I    concluded  I    would    reform  my  lines.    1 
and  go  back  to  help  the  other  regiments  out,  the  12th,  14th.  and  8th   ■ 
Iowa.    About  the  time  I  got  my  lines  formed  across  the  road,  I  savi 
Crocker  coming  with  his  regiment.    He  placed  himself  under  my  com- 
mand immediately.     Just  as  we  got  into  line,  we  heard  some* heavy 
firing  where  we  had  come  from,  but  it  soon  ceased,  and  we  concluded 
they  had  surrendered.    We  held  that  position  for. an  hour  and  a  hall 
and  had  lively  lighting  most  of  the  time. 

Some  of  the  rebel  brigadiers  tell  of  a  terrific  fight  they  had  up  th- 
read, and  how  they  drove  the  enemy  before  them.  I  talked  with  our 
officers  about  the  affair,  and  we  concluded  that  they  didn't  have  an> 
tight  at  all;  that  they  had  made  it  out  of  whole  cloth"!  But  in  talking 
with  a  Confederate  officer  I  saw  down  in  Mississippi  last  spring,  1  found 
out  that  it  was  the  same  fight  we  had  up  that  road.  They  had  come 
with  three  brigades  to  charge  on  these  three  regiments.  When  the) 
came,  they  did  so  very  cautiously,  and  stepped  very  carefully,  becau-< 
they  had  found  by  experience  that  day  that  it  wasn't  safe  to  hurry  oa 
the  blue  coats  when  they  were  in  line.  When  they  got  up  to  the  Cor- 
inth and  Hamburg  road,  the  officers  got  out  their  glasses  and  looked  t 
see  what  it  meant.  They  found  men  in  line  where  they  didn't  expect  fc 
see  anybody.  They  didn't  retreat,  however,  but  came  on  when  we  fell 
into  the  main  line;  but  those  officers  told  a  wonderful  story,  of  what  J 
battle  they  had,  and  how  they  drove  the  enemy  back.  .  They  didn't  driv- 
us  an  inch!     We  held  them  there  nearly  two  whole  hours. 
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Gen.  Stibbs,  of  Cedar  Rapids,  was  then  called  out,  and  gave  the  boys 
and  visitors  the  German  parody  on  "  Barbara  Frietchie"  in  his  best 
style. 

The  President  then  announced  that  the  exercises  of  the  evening 
would  be  closed,  and  the  tattoo-  was  now  heard.  The  stage  was  changed 
in  appearance,  and  the  flag  was  lowered ;  there  quietly  marched  out  to 
the  front  and  left  in  full  uniform  of  boys  in  blue,  Sergeant  James  Scott 
and  privates,  Al.  Moon,  John  W.  Sueppel,  and  Bert  Thomas  of  Co.  C, 
3d  Regiment,  I.  X.  G.,  of  Iowa  City.  As  the  weird  and  gently  dying 
music  of  the  tattoo  was  heard,  and  the  boys  in  blue  stood  at  order  arms 
in  the  apparent  shades  of  evening,  the  scene  was  one  for  memory  but 
not  for  speech.  The  music  lessened,  the  flag  was  gone,  the  evening 
scenes  and  words  of  welcome  or  of  deepest  pathos  were  over.  As  the 
audience  left  the  hall  the  clock  struck  twelve. 


THURSDAY  MORNING— BUSINESS  MEETING. 

On  Thursday,  September  24th,  at  9  o'clock,  the  Brigade  formed  itself 
into  a  procession  as  before,  in  front  of  the  St.  James  Hotel,  and  marched 
in  line  through  the  principle  streets  of  the  city.  The  old  Brigade  band 
was  on  hand,  and  its  members  once  more  united  in  playing  the  airs  of 
62-05,  as  the  procession  moved  onward.  After  making  a  tour  around 
different  parts  of  the  city,  the  line  was  halted  at  the  Opera  House,  where 
they  assembled  for  the  business  meeting.  The  following  is  the  record  of 
proceedings: 

•  The  President:  Before  opening  the  proceedings  of  the  meeting,  I 
desire  to  say  that  the  good  people  of  Iowa  City  have  prepared  a  banquet, 
expecting  a  large  number  of  the  members  of  this  Brigade  to  be  present. 
I  am  sorry  to  have  heard  that  several  members  of  the  Brigade  propose 
going  home  before  that  banquet.  That  would  be  an  unseemly  thing  to 
do,  and  I  hope  that  every  member  of  this  Brigade  will  stay  for  this 
banquet,  however  his  business  may  suffer.  I  have  no  hesitation  in  say- 
ing that  some  of  the  otilcers  of  this  Brigade  who  live  but  a  short  dis- 
tance from  here,  have  suffered  as  much  by  way  of  business  sacrifices,  as 
some  of  the  Brigade  have  in  coming  a  thousand  miles.  If  this  is  per- 
sonal, I  hope  you  will  excuse  me  for  being  so.  And  I  hope  every 
member  of  the  Brigade  will  stay  as  usual  and  "whoop  it  up!" 

The  invitation  from  President  Pickard,  of  the  University,  was  here 
read,  as  in  Wednesday's  proceedings. 

The  President:  If  you  desire  to  hear  the  recitations  at  the  Univer- 
sity, or  any  of  you  desire  to  recite,  yourselves,  you  will  be  welcome  to  do 
so. 

The  first  tiling  in  the  order -of  business  will  be  the  reading  of  the 
minutes  of  the  previous  meeting.  You  know  the  minutes.  It  would  be 
well  to  have  a  motion  dispensing  with  the  reading  of  them. 
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It  was  moved  and  carried  that  the  Brigade  dispense  with  the  read- 
ing of  the  minutes  of  the  former  meeting. 

The  President:    The  next  business  will  be  the  receiving  of  reports. 

The  report  of  the  Committee  on  Honorary  Members  was  here  pre- 
sented, proposing  as  such  honorary  members,  Governor  Kirk  wood,  Gen. 
W.  Q,  Gresham,  Gen.  W.  E.  Strong,  Col.  Add.  II.  Ware,  Gen.  John  Mc- 
Arthur,  Gen.  Tut  tie,  Gen.  Stibbs,  Mrs.  James  A.  Seevers,  wife  of  Capt. 
Seevers  of  the  loth  Iowa. 

The  name  of  Mrs.  Lowell  Sedgwick,  wife  of  a  member  of  Co.  H, 
llth  Iowa,  being  proposed,  it  was  then  stated  and  accepted  that  accord- 
ing to  the  constitution  of  the  Society,  all  those  who  are  wives  of  mem- 
bers of  the  Brigade  are  considered  honorary  members,  and  that  therefore 
it  was  unnecessary  to  vote  upon  the  name. 

On  call  for  the"  report  of  the  Committee  on  Time  and  Place  of  Xext 
Meeting,  .Capt.  G.  O.  Morgridge,  chairman,  submitted  the  following: 
"Your  committee  to  whom  was  referred  the  time  and  place  of  holding 
the  next  meeting  of  this  Society,  would  suggest  that  the  third  Wednes- 
day and  Thursday  of  September,  1887,  be  the  time,  and  that  the  city  of 
Davenport  be  the  place." 

It  was  moved  to  accept  the  report. 

The  President:  Before  I  put  this  to  vote,  in  order  that  members 
may  understand  the  matter — that  is,  the  point  that  is  urged  by  those 
who  object  to  Davenport.  I  will  state  for  the  information  of  members, 
that  Marshalltown  was  selected  as  the  place  of  this  meeting;  but  as  the 
meeting  of  the  Second  Cavalry  was  there,  it  was  decided  in  favor  of 
Iowa  City.  Members  of  the  committee  inform  me  that  Marshalltown 
was  not  represented  before  the  committee;  therefore  Muscatine  was 
spoken  of. 

A  Member:  Will  you  allow  me  to  correct  you?  Marshalltown  was 
represented  to  the  committee;  they  stated  that  while  they  would  like  to 
have  the  meeting  there,  they  had  not  enough  room  to  accommodate  the 
Society,  and  they  didn't  press  their  claim  at  the  present  time. 

The  President  then  put  the-question  of  accepting  the  report  of  the 
committee;  and  after  taking  the  vote  in  a  number  of  ways,  it  was  decid- 
ed that  Davenport  had  the  majority,  and  it  was  therefore  chosen  as  the 
place  of  next  meeting. 

The  report  of  the  Committee  on  the  Selection  of  Orator  for  the  next 
Meeting  was  now  called  for,  and  Capt.  Chas.  E.  Putnam,  of  the  13th, 
announced  that  the  committee  reported  in  favor  of  the  selection  of 
Capt.  S.  A.  Marine,  Vinton,  Iowa,  a  soldier  of  the  13th,  as  the  orator. 

The  report  was  received  and  accepted  unanimously. 

The  new  Committee  on  Statue  of  General  Crocker,  through  its  chair- 
man, Geu.  James  Wilson,  reported  as  follows: 
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Whereas,  Under  the  act  of  Congress,  approved  July  2d,  1804, 
(revised  statutes,  section  1814)  the  states  are  invited  "to  provide  and 
furnish  statues  in  marble  or  bronze,  not  exceeding  two  in  number  for 
each  state,  of  deceased  persons  who  have  been  citizens  thereof  and 
illustrious  for  their  historic  renown  for  distinguished  civic  or  military 
services,  such  as  each  state  may  deem  to  be  worthy  of  this  national  com- 
memoration; and  when  so  furnished,  the  same  shall  be  placed  in  the 
old  hall  of  the  House  of  Representatives  in  the  Capitol  of  the  United 
States,  which  is  set  apart — or  so  much  thereof  as  may  be  necessary— as 
a  National  .Statuary  Hall  for  the  purpose  herein  indicated;"  and, 

Whereas,  ('rocker's  Iowa  Brigade  have  heretofore  passed  unani- 
mously the  following  resolutions,  namely:  "Resolved,  By  the  members 
of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  in  reunion  assembled  at  Washington,  Iowa, 
September  28th,  1881,  said  Brigade  being  composed  of  the  11th,  13th,  15th 
and  16th  regiments,  Iowa  Infantry  Volunteers,  that  the  legislature  of 
Iowa  be  requested,  at  its  next  session,  to  designate  the  statue  of  General 
Marcellus  M.  Crocker,  as  one  of  those  to  be  placed  in  the  Capitol  at 
Washington  by  the  State  of  Iowa,  and  Resolved,  That  in  the  judgment 
of  the  soldiers  of  this  Brigade,  and,  as  we  believe,  of  the  volunteer 
soldiers  of  Iowa  who  served  in  the  war  for  the  Union,  and  of  the  citi- 
zens of  the  State,  our  illustrious  Commander  justly  won  for  himself 
this  distinction";  and  Resolved,  That  the  Secretary  of  the  Association  be 
directed  to  send  to  the  Governor  of  the  State,  and  to  the  President  of 
the  Senate  and  the  Speaker  of  the  House  of  Representatives  of  the  State, 
at  the  next  session  of  the  legislature,  certified  copies  of  these  resolu- 
tions;" and 

Whereas,  Hon.  B.  R.  Sherman,  Governor  of  Iowa,  did  present  said 
resolutions  to  the  legislature  of  Iowa  for  action,  and  a  bill  for  "an  act  to 
provide  for  the  erection  of  a  statue  of  the  late  General  Crocker,"  in 
accordance  therewith,  was  introduced  in  the  House  of  Representatives 
of  the  State  of  IoWa  at  its  last  session,  by  Hon.  James  M.  Tuttie,  and 
action  failed  to  be  taken  thereon  for  want  of  time;  therefore, 

Resolced,  That  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  in  reunion  assembled  in 
Iowa  City  on  September  23d,  1885,  repeats  and  reaffirms  its  action  there- 
on; and,  that  a  copy  of  this  preamble  and  these  resolutions  be  sent  by 
the  Secretary  to  the  honorable,  the  Governor  of  the  State  of  Iowa,  with 
the  renewed  request  that  the  legislature  be  earnestly  asked  to  act  favor- 
ably upon  the  memorial  of  this  Brigade,  and  make  a  suitable  appropria- 
tion to  carry  out  the  patriotic  object  therein  indicated. 

The  report,  as  thus  read  by  the  President,  was  adopted  unanimously 
by  the  Brigade. 

The  President :.  I  notice  there  are  quite  a  number  of  ladies  standing; 
there  are  a  great  many  seats  on  the  stage,  and  if  the  ladies  will  come  up 
here,  as  I  hope  they  will,  they  will  be  accommodated.  I  hope  they  will 
take  their  seats  here. 

The  next  business  in  order  is  the  report  of  the  Committee  on  the 
Nomination  of  Officers.    Is  the  committee  ready  to  report? 

Major  W.  H.  Goodrell,  on  behalf  of  the  committee,  here  submitted 
the  following  report:  For  President,  W.  W.  Belknap;  Vice-Presidents, 
J.  E.  Coe.  11th  Iowa;  Geo.  A.  Sells,  13th;  Albert  Probst,  15th;  G.  B. 
Pray,  16th;  Corresponding  Secretary,  IT.  H.  Rood;  Recording  Secretary, 
J.  II.  Mimroe;  Treasurer,  Peter  Kieiie,  Jr. 

Major  Goodrell:  Comrades,  you  have 'heard  the  report  of  the  com- 
mittee; what  shall  be  done  with  it  V 
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A  Member:    I  move  its  adoption. 
The  report  was  accepted  unanimously.' 

Gen.  Belknap:  Comrades,  all  that  I  can  say,  so  far  as  I  am  personally 
concerned,  is,  that  I  thank  the  Brigade  most  heartily  for  this  renewed 
action  on  their  part.  The  officers  of  the  Brigade  have  worked  with  all 
the  power  they  have  at  their  command  to  make  this  reunion  a  success, 
and  we  believe  it  has  been  a  success;  and  I  assure  you  I  shall  endeavor, 
as  far  as  I  am  concerned — and  I  am  sure  the  other  officers  will  put  forth 
every  effort — to  make  the  reunion  at  Davenport  one  of  the  best  and 
brightest  in  the  annals  of  the  Society.  The  next  in  order  is  the  trans- 
action of  current  business.  I  have  received  a  few  other  letters;  one 
from  C.  E.  Ferguson,  Eed  Cloud,  Neb.,  another  from  Sylvester  Rynear- 
son,  late  of  Co.  C,  15th  Iowa,  Gettysburg,  Ohio,  and  one  from  Marcus 
J.  Wright,  Washington  City. 

Gov.  B.  R.  Sherman:  Mr.  President,  a  word  or  two  only,  in  which 
I  am  sure  I  have  the  warm  approval  of  every  member  of  this  Society. 
It  is  not  often  that  military  organizations  are  favored  as  we  have  been 
since  our  arrival  in  Iowa  City  on  yesterday  morning.  We  have  enjoyed 
to  the  very  full  everything  that  has  occurred  since  that  time;  and  this 
is  especially  true  of  the  exercises  last  night,  for  very  few  anywhere 
have  had  the  opportunity  to  enjoy  so  rich  a  treat  as  we  were  favored 
with  on  that  occasion  by  the  many  gentlemen  who  spoke;  and  this  is 
particularly  true,  comrades,  of  the  address  of  Gen.  Hickenlooper.  I  am 
sure  I  speak  the  mind  of  every  gentleman  here  present,  of  every  old 
veteran,  when  I  say  that  we  never  listened  to  an  address  more  replete 
with  good  things  than  that  one  which  we  heard  from  the  lips  of  Gen 
Hickenlooper  last  night.  I  desire,  sir,  to  move  that  by  a  standing  vote, 
the  warm,  cordial,  hearty  thanks  of  every  member  of  this  Society  be 
tendered  Gen.  Hickenlooper  lor  the  favor  he  has  given  us  in  the  deliv- 
ery of  his  address. 

The  rising  vote  of  thanks  was  heartily  given,  to  which  was  added 
three  well-rounded  cheers  for  the  General. 

Major  H.  C.  McArthur  then  offered  the  following  resolution: 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Society  be  tendered  to  Dr.  E.  F. 
Clapp,  R.  II.  Aliin,  Charles  Baker,  Capt.  Cree,  and  M.  Bloom  of  Iowa 
City,  for  their  untiring  .exertion  in  making  this  a  most  enjoyable 
reunion,  and  through  them  we  tender  our  heartfelt  thanks  to  the  ladies 
and  citizens  generally  of  this  grand  old  city,  and  the  people  of  the  sur- 
rounding country,  for  kind  expressions  of  welcome. 

It  was  adopted  unanimously;  whereupon  a  member  moved  to  give 
three  cheers  for  the  citizens  of  Iowa  City,  and  the  ladies  especially;  and 
they  were  given  with  a  rousing  voice. 

Col.  C.  Cadle,  formerly  Adjutant  of  the  11th  Iowa,  offered  the  follow- 
ing resolution  of  thanks  to  the  officers  of  the  Society: 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Society  be  tendered  to  Gen.  Bel- 
knap, President,  Col.  II.  11.  Rood,  Corresponding  Seeretary,  and  Captain 
John  U.  Munroe.  Recording  Secretary,  for  their  services  in  making  this 
•  our  third  reunion  such  a  grand  success. 
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A  Member:    I  move  three  cheers  for  their  past  labors. 

Major  Mc Arthur:    All  right,  boys,  whoop  'em  up! 

And  the  boys  whooped  them  up  and  kept  them  up,  by  a  number  of 
lusty  cheers. 

Major  McArthur  then  offered  a  resolution  tendering  the  thanks  of 
the  Brigade  to  the  press  of  Iowa  City,  and  a  member  thereupon, 
suggested  that  the  resolution  be  so  amended  as  to  include  the  press  of 
the  State.  The  amendment  was  accepted,  and  the  thanks  of  the  Brigade 
tendered  to  the  press  of  Iowa  City  and  of  the  State,  as  worthy  of  the 
kindest  remembrances  for  the  excellent  work  done  in  the  way  of  giving 
the  reunion  prominent  notice  beforehand,  and  interesting  reports  of 
the  Brigade's  meeting  when  in  progress;  and  closing  with  the  words, 
"Long  may  they  live  and  prosper." 

Three  cheers  for  the  press  wrere  then  proposed,  and  heartily  given. 

President  Belknap:  The  editor  of  the  Republican  desires  that  all 
manuscripts  of  "speeches  made  yesterday  evening,  and  of  all  the  exer- 
cises, including  resolutions  submitted,  shall  be  left  with  the  editor  or  the 
reporter  in  order  that  a  proper  publication  may  be  secured. 

Mr.  Cadle:    I  desire  to  submit  the  following  resolution: 

Resolved,    That  the  thanks  of  this  Brigade  are  given  to  the  railroads 
for  their  courtesy  in  the  matter  of  transportation. 
The  resolution  was  carried  unanimously. 

The.President:  It  has  been  requested  by  some  of  the  citizens  of 
Iowa  City,  that  as  the  town  is  full  of  people,  wmo  cannot  hear  or  see 
anything  of  the  Crocker  Brigade  except  what  they  hear  or  see  on  the 
street,  that  a  meeting  be  held  in  the  public  square  this  afternoon  for 
their  benefit,  and  that  members  of  the  Brigade  be  called  upon  to  address 
them.  For  one.  I  have  declined.  I  am  played  out,  and  I've  got  some 
work  to  do  to-night;  but  if  that  meeting  is  held,  I  hope  you  will  all 
attend,  and  that  every  one  of  you  will  have  something  to  say! 

But  the  boys  did  get  the  General  to  "go  in,"  that  afternoon. 

Major  McArthur  here  introduced  the  following  resolution: 

Resolved,  That  the  thanks  of  this  Brigade  be  tendered  that  whole- 
souled  comrade,  gallant  soldier,  and  incessant  worker.  Major  W.  II. 
Goodrell,  of  Iowa  City,  for  his  earnest  and  efficient  work  in  assisting  to 
make  this  reunion  such  a  grand  success. 

The  President:    That  is  a  good  resolution. 

It  was  carried  unanimously. 
"The  President:    Give  him  three  cheers  and  a  tiger,  boys! 

And  the  boys  gave  the  Major,  three  loud  cheers  and  a  very  large 
tiger. 

A "member  who  seemed  to  have  come,  in  late,  or  had  been  telling 
war  stories,  here  presented  another  resolution  of  thanks  to  Dr.  Clapp, 
R.  II.  Allin,  Charles  Baker-,-  Capt.  Cive  and  others,  for  their  incessant 
work  in  behalf  of  the  reunion. 
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The  President:  That  has  already  been  done,  but  we'll  do  it  again! 
And  the  vote  of  thanks  was  again  given,  with  cheers  and  applause. 

Mr.  Jackson,  of  the  loth  Iowa,  here  introduced  a  resolution  that  the 
portraits  of  the  second  and  third  commanders  of  the  Brigade  be  inserted 
in  the  coming  pamphlet  containing  th.e  proceedings  of  the  reunion. 

A  Yoice:  We  do  not  know  who  the  second  and  third  commanders 
of  this  Brigade  are. 

A  Yoice  in  Reply :    Col.  Hall  and  Gen.  Reed. 

The  President:  If  the  resolution  is  passed,  the  record  will  be  ex- 
examined,  and  the  Secretary  in  preparing  his  report  will  insert  the  por- 
traits of  the  two  that  are  referred  to. 

The  resolution  was  put  to  vote  and  carried. 

II.  X.  Palmer  here  proposed  a  motion,  or  resolution,  which  was  not 
as  yet  in  writing,  but  which  was  accepted  in  substance  by  the  Brigade, 
and  ordered  to  be  afterwards  put  into  writing.  It  was  as  follows,  when 
put  in  writing  as  ordered: 

Resolved,  That  the  Secretary  of  the  Brigade  be  empowered  to 
select  one  man  from  each  company  in  the  Brigade,  whose  duty  it  shall 
be  to  ascertain  the  whereabouts  and  occupation  of  every  member  of  his 
company,  and  to  report  the  same  to  the  Secretary. 

,  The  President:  Members  of  the  Brigade  will  not  forget  that  the 
regiments  have  there  meetings  this  afternoon.  Rooms  have  been  pro- 
vided for  each  regiment  in  the  City  Hall,  one  for  each  regiment.  I  tell 
you  this  Brigade  should  have  a  history.  It  has  a  history,  but  it  should 
have  it  in  writing;  and  if  the  soldiers  who  did  the  work  do  not  attend  to 
it,  no  one  else  will.  One  regiment  should  be  attended  to  as  well  as 
another.  I  hope  every  member  of  these  regiments  will  be  in  attend- 
ance. 

At  7:30  o'clock,  the  Brigade  will  form  in  front  of  the  St.  James 
Hotel,  and  march  to  the  rink,  where  the  banquet  will  take  place  at  8 
o'clock,  sharp.  I  renew  my  request — I  beg  and  implore  the  members  of 
this  Brigade  to  all  remain  over  for  this  banquet.  If  you  don't,  you'll  be 
sorry  for  it  to  the  last  days  of  your  lives. 

Capt.  G.  O.  Morgridge:  There  is  a  little  matter  that  I  am  not  satis- 
fied with  yet,  and  I  feel  that  there  is  a  like  opinion  on  the  part  of  many 
of  the  comrades— in  regard  to  the  matter  of  portraits  to  be  inserted  in 
the  reports  of  the  proceedings.  I  move  therefore,  that  there  be  a  recon- 
sideration of  that  vote,  or  that  it  be  so  amended  that  one  of  these  por- 
traits mentioned  shall  be  that  of  YV.  YV.  Belknap. 

The  motion  was  put  by  Capt.  Morgridge,  and  carried  unanimously, 
followed  by  three  cheers  for  General  Belknap. 

The  President:  Gentlemen,  I  am  such  a  modest  man,  that  all  I 
can  sav  is,  that  I  thank  von. 


Crocker's  iowa  brigade.  87 

Believing  that  the  Society  will  approve  of  his  action,  and  on  account 
of  the  large  expense  attending  the  purchase  of  portraits,  the  Recording 
Secretary  has  taken  the  responsibility  of  procuring  only  the  likeness  of 
Gen.  Belknap  for  insertion  in  these  proceedings. 

Dr.  Watson:  I  have  a  suggestion  to  make  to  the  Brigade.  In  all 
my  undertakings,  when  there  is  a  disposition  to  give  out,  we  always 
look  to  the  resources.  My  suggestion  is,  that  it  would  be  well  to  have  a 
committee  appointed  to  take  the  General  in  charge,  and  put  him  in  a 
condition  so  that  he  could  whoop  her  up  and  go  in. 

Dr.  E.  F.  Clapp,  Iowa  City:  I  desire  to  make  a  few  remarks  with 
reference  to  the  banquet  this  evening.  I  wish  to  thank  you  for  your 
resolution  in  behalf  of  Major  Goodrell.  But  let  me  say,  also,  that  reso- 
lutions are  unnecessary.  We  were  all  soldiers  too  long  to  need  a  vote  of 
thanks  for  doing  a  duty  we  were  appointed  to  do.  We  only  trust  that  we 
have  done  something  that  will  make  you  remember  the  Iowa  City  peo- 
ple. So  far  as  the- banquet  is  concerned,  we  have  a  seating  capacity  for 
about  a  thousand,  but  we  will  endeavor  to  provide  for  all  our  guests  as 
comfortably  as  possible.  The  ladies  will  be  there  to  receive  you;  and  I 
can  assure  you  that  when  the  ladies  of  Iowa  City  and  Johnson  county 
receive  the  soldiers  of  the  late  war,  they  receive  them  with  open  arms. 
After  you  have  partaken  of  the  good  things  they  have  provided,  you  will 
be  better  able  to  decide  whether  they  have  done  their  duty  together  with 
the  committee. 

The  President:  I  desire  to  state  that  the  sum  of  $32  is  due  the 
drum  and  life  band  which  has  been  engaged  for  the  reunion;  it  was 
engaged  by  officers  of  the  Brigade;  if  the  regiments  at  their  reunions  this 
afternoon  will  be  kind  enough  to  take  that  matter  into  consideration, 
and  each  regiment  collect  the  sum  of  $8.00, 1  think  the  matter  can  be 
adjusted  properly.  I  promise  to  do  my  part,  and. I  trust  others  will  do 
the  same. 

It  was  decided  that  the  matter  should  be  acted  upon  at  the  regimental 
meetings. 

Mr.  F.  E.  White1,  Co.  I,  13th  Iowa,  here  introduced  the  following  pre- 
amble and  resolutions: 

It  having  been  the  established  policy  of  the  Government  up  to  the 
year  1860,  to  give  land  warrants  to  the  soldiers  of  every  war  to  which 
the  United  States  was  a  party  ;  therefore, 

Resolved,  That  we  demand  of  Congress  to  make  suitable  provisions 
for  the  Indians  first,  and  then  to  throw  open  for  settlement  not  only 
Oklahoma,  but  the  entire  Indian  Territory  and  all  other  Indian  reserva- 
tions where  such  is  practicable;  and 

Resolved,  That  for  a  period  of  at  least  five  years  no  one  should  be 
permitted  to  settle  on  these  lands  except  honorably  discharged  soldiers 
and  sailors  who  fought  on  the  Union  side  during  the  Rebellion. 

These  resolutions  were  put  to  a  vote,  a  standing  vote  being  taken 
before  there  had  been  any  discussion  on  them.     The  majority  seemed  to 
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be  in  favor  of  the  resolutions  and  they  were  declared  adopted.  At  the 
call  of  a  number  of  voices,  the  resolutions  were  read  the  second  time, 
and  a  motion  was  made  to  reconsider  their  adoption.  This  motion  was 
carried,  when  a  running  discussion  took  place,  about  as  follows: 

Mr.  Thatcher:  I  have  no  objection  to  the  Government's  giving  land 
grants,  but  we  have  proved  unfaithful  enough  to  the  Indians,  and  I  am 
opposed  to  taking  any  more  of  the  small  portion  now  allowed  them.  We 
gave  them  the  Black  Hills— we  didn't  suppose  there  was  anything  at  all 
in  there— and  afterwards  the  Government  allowed  a  lot  of  denizens  to  go 
in  there  and  steal  the  country  from  them.  And  now  we  want  to  steal 
the  last  bit  of  land  they  have. 

Mr.  White:  I  certainly  mean  nothing  of  this  kind  by  the  resolutions 
—no  such  idea.  The  resolutions  distinctly  state  that  "after  making  suit- 
able provision  for  the  Indians."    If  that  is  theft,  I  cannot  see  how  it  is. 

A  Member:  When  you  vote  on  this  question,  think  of  the  courtesy 
and  chivalry  of  Gen.  Govan  two  years  ago. 

Another:  The  objection  I  have  to  these  resolutions  is  that  the  sub-, 
ject  is  wholly  immaterial,  and  soniething  with  which  we  ought  not  to 
encumber  our  record.  We  want  nothing  but  things  pertaining  to  our 
reunions,  and  I  shall  vote  against  it. 

The  resolutions  were  then  jput  to  a  vote  and  lost. 

The  President:  Gentlemen,  Mrs.  Crocker  receives  a  pension  of  £30 
per -month;  it  is  proposed  that  this  Society  ask  our  Senators  and  Repre- 
sentatives from  the  State  of  Iowa  to  use  their  efforts  to  have  that  pen- 
sion increased  to  850  per  month.  Will  anybody  make  a  resolution  of 
that  kind  ? 

Col.  C.  Cadle,  of  the  11th  Iowa,  moved  this  be  given  as  the  action  of 
the  Society.    It  was  carried  unanimously. 

Major  MeArthur:  I  wish  to  offer  a  resolution  in  regard  to  the  Cor- 
responding Secretary;  knowing  that  he  has  a  great  deal  of  work  to  do,  and 
that  it  takes  up  a  great  deal  of  his  time,  I  would  move  that  he  be  author- 
ized to  employ  what  assistance  is  necessary  fur  him  in  the  work  of  car- 
rying on  the  business  of  this  Society. 

The  President:  I  hope  that  resolution  will  be  adopted;  I  know 
there  is  an  immense  amount  of  work  to  do,  and  Capt.  Rood  has  done 
everything  in  his  power  to  serve  us  faithfully  in  performing  the  duties 
of  his  othce. 

The  motion  was  carried  unanimously. 

IN   MEMORY   OF   GENERAL    GUAM. 

General  Belknap,  as  chairman  of  the  committee,  composed  of  the 
officers  of  the  Society,  appointed  to  prepare  resolutions  concerning  the 
death  of  General  Ulysses  S.  Grant,  reported  the  following; 
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The  members  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade,  a  society  composed  of  the 
surviving  officers  and  soldiers  of  the  11th,  13th,  15th,  and  16th  Iowa 
Volunteers,  in  memory  of  their  illustrious  leader,  General  U.  S.  Grant, 
the  first  Commander  of  the  Army  of  the  Tennessee,  assembled  in 
Reunion  at  Iowa  City,  Iowa,  on  September  24th,  1885,  do  unanimously 
resolve: 

1st.  That  they  feel  most  deeply  the  death  of  their  honored  chief, 
which  comes  home  to  them  as  closely,  as  to  the  men  of  any  command, 
for  the  reason  that  near  the  ground  where  he  fought  and  won  with 
them  and  with  their  comrades,  the  battle  of  Shiloh,  he  issued  the  orders 
which  formed  them,  under  the  leadership  of  Crocker,  into  a  Brigade, 
whose  organization  remained  unbroken  until  the  end. 

2d.  That  from  first  to  last  he  was  the  brave,  silent,  uncomplaining 
and  resistless  soldier,  who  by  his  genius  at  Yicksburg  and  on  other 
western  fields,  and  by  his  wise"  dispositions,  his  unfaltering  energy,  and 
his  persistent  will,  in  the  movements  which  he  made  while  with  the 
army  in  the  East,  broke  the  military  power  which  the  Rebellion  had 
organized,  and  fought  it  out  on  that  line  until  surrender  and  peace  came 
together. 

3d.  That  the  men  of  this  Brigade  venerate  the  patriotic  life  which 
he  lived,  and  recognize  with  sad  admiration,,  the  more  than  heroic  death 
which  he  died;  and  they  join  with  their  comrades  of  the  Union  Army  in 
offering  their  tribute  of  soldierly  affection  in  his  honor. 

4th.  That  our  hearts  go  out  with  warm  regard  to  her  who  has  been 
his  fond  and  faithful  wife  during  his  life  as  citizen  and  soldier;  that  we 
send  to  her  and  to  his  children  the  assurances  of  most  kind  condolence, 
and  that  a  copy  of  these  resolutions  be  sent  by  the  Recording  Secretary 
to  Mrs.  Julia  I).  Grant  at  Mt.  McGregor,  New.  York. 

These  resolutions  were  passed  unanimously. 

After  the  beating  of  ,;taps,"  the  meeting  adjourned,  passing  out  as 
the  band  played  "Marching  through  Georgia." 

PARK  MEETING. 

In  accordance  with  the  request  of  many  people  in  the  city  and  from 
the  country,  the  meeting  was  held  in  the  park  on  Thursday  afternoon. 
The  following  is  a  sketch  of  proceedings  on  this  occasion,  as  given  by 
the  Iowa  City  Republicans: 

At  3  o'clock  an  immense  crowd  gathered  in  city  park,  attracted  by 
an  announcement  that  prominent  members  of  the  Brigade  would-speak 
there.  This  was  eagerly  accepted  by  a  great  gathering  of  people  who 
had  been  unable  to  hear  the  speaking  the  day  before.  It  was  probably 
the  largest  crowd  that  has  ever  gathered  in  the  park  on  any  occasion. 
The  whole  "woods"  was  literally  full  of  people. 

The  reveille  was  sounded  by  Edwin  B.  Purdy,  a  regular  army  trum- 
peter sent  for  the  occasion  by  Gen.  Terry  from  Ft.  Snelling.  He  also 
gave  the  "SuTgeon  Call"  by  request  Of  the  old  soldiers,  just  to  hear  it  once 
more,  after  which  Gen.  Belknap  was  introduced  by  Dr.  Clapp 
and  gave  a  most  excellent  address.  At  the  close  of  his  speech  Capt  Cree 
moved  that  the  audience  give  three  cheers  for  the  General,  and  they  were 
given  with  a  good  will.  Governor  Sherman  was  then  introduced,  and 
delivered  one  of  his  impromptu  addresses,  which,  coming  as  it  .lid,  from 
the  heart  and  lips  of  an  old  soldier  to  his  comrades  and  to  the  people, 
young  and  old,  who  love  their  country  and  its  defenders,  was  received 


90  CROCKER'S   IOWA   BRIGADE. 

I 

with  thorough  appreciation  by  his  listeners.  Following-  came  the  Ger- 
man rendering  of  '-Barbaric  Frietehie,"  by  Gen.  Jack  Stibbs,  the  song 
being  received,  as  it  always  is,  with  the  hearty  plaudits  of  the  audience. 
Capt.  F.  Y.  Iledley,  of  the  32d  Illinois,  then  delivered  a  fitting  and  well- 
received  address,  which  was  followed  by  three  cheers  for  the  Captain. 

The  bugler  then  sounded  "taps,"  after  which,  as  the  band  played  the 
old  but  ever  welcome  air,  "Marching  through  Georgia,"  the  meeting  dis- 
persed. The  occasion  was  intended  largely  for  those  from  the  surround- 
ing country,  who  had  come  to  hear  and  see  the  boys  in  blue. 


BANQUET— THURSDAY  EVENING. 

The  banquet  given  the  Brigade,  on  Thursday  evening,  at  the  Arcade 
Kink,  by  the  citizens  of  Iowa  City  and  vicinity,  proved  more  than  equal 
to  the  expectations  that  had  been  indulged  in  concerning  it.  Provision 
was  made  for  the  entertainment  of  fully  1,000  persons,  and  twenty-five 
of  the  fair  ones  of  Iowa  City  were  secured  to  grace  and  gratify  the 
assembly  of  invited  guests  by  their  presence  and  courteous  attentions. 
We  insert  here  a  brief  account  of  the  opening  of  the  banquet,  and  the 
decorations  of  the  room,  as  given  by  the  Iowa  City  Republican : 

The  Brigade  formed  in  line  at  the  St.  James  and  came  marching 
down  and  tiled  into  the  hall,  followed  by  the  crowd,  and  soon  the 
immense  Arcade,  brightly  lighted  with  two  electric  lamps  and  beauti- 
fully decorated,  was  filled,  the  guests  taking  their  places  at  the  tables  ex- 
tending the  full  length  of  the  hall,  and  each  seating  nearly  one  hundred- 
and  fifty  persons.  But  there  was  room  for  all,  who  were  admitted  com- 
fortably. 

The  Arcade  was  most  artistically  and  appropriately  trimmed  and 
decorated^  through  the  skill  of  that  prince  of  decorators,  Mr.  F.  T. 
Foster,  of  Cincinnati,  who  had  decorated  the  Opera  House,  heretofore 
described.  The  entire  gallery  on  each  side  of  the  immense  building,  as 
well  as  the  suspended  music  stand  in  the  center,  was  hung  with 
draperies  of  red,  white  and  blue  bunting,  against  which,  trophied  in 
flags,  were  placed  shields  bearing  the  names  of  the  Brigade  commanders. 
Over  the  front  entrance  was  a  portrait  of  Lincoln;  The  rear  of  the  hall 
was  encircled  with  an  arch  of  trophied  Hags,  in  the  center  of  which  was 
an  oil  portrait  of  Gen.  Grant,  and  above  it  in  letters  of  gold,  "Appoma- 
tox — Peace,  1805,"  and  above  ail  a  soaring  eagle.  On  either  side  of  Gen. 
Grant  are  portraits  of  Generals  Ilickenlooper  and  Blair,  and  on  either 
side  of  these  the  banners  with  the  names  of  the  battlefields  of  the 
Brigade.  On  each  side  of  the  center  were  hung  the  portraits  of  Generals 
Sherman  and  Sheridan.  Suspended  in  the  center,  under  the  music  stand, 
was  a  small  banner,  witii  the  picture  of  a  formidable  looking  roof  drawn 
upon  it,  and  bearing  the  legend,  familiar  to  soldier  life,  "Grab  a  Boot!" 

The  tables  were  elegantly  spread  and  loaded  with  inviting  provi- 
sions; beside  each  plate  was  a  buttonhole  bouquet,  provided  by  the 
thoughtful  ladies,  and  an  oak  leaf,  the  chosen  emblem  of  the  Brigade. 
The  whole,  brilliantly  illuminated  with  electric  light,  and  the  vast 
crowd  of  gallant  men  and  handsome  ladies,  made  a  scene  long  to  be 
remembered, 

Near  the*  center  of  the  room  the  President.  Gen.  Belknap  took  his 
place,  and  alter  the  Union  band  had  rendered  the  ever  inspiring  air  of 
"The  Star  Spangled  Banner."  Rev.  Or.  Foisom  asked  a  blessing,  and  then 
at  the  word  or  Gen.  Belknap,  bugler  Purdy,  from  the  regular  army  at 
Ft.  Sneliing,  Minn.,  sounded  the  "breakfast  call,"  and  although  a  little 
late  for  that  meal,  when  the  President  gave  the  order,  "fail  in,"  the  com- 


Crocker's  iowa  brigade.  91 

rades  "fell  in,"  with  a  will,  and  for  an  hour  there  was  active  conflict  and 
rattle  of  knife  and  fork,  and  the  smell  of  fragrant  coffee,  but  in  the  end 
the  Brigade  was  victorious  as  usual,  but  by  the  "skin  of  their  teeth,"  for 
after  the  repast,  there  seemed  to  be  enough  food  for  another  regiment." 

When  it  was  evident  that  this  conquest  of  the  Brigade  had  been  suc- 
cessful, and  after  some  preliminary  announcements,  President  Belknap 
addressed  the  audience  and  said:  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  the  first  toast 
placed  in  my  hands  by  the  local  committee  is  the  following:  "Our  Bri- 
gade, composed  of  Generals  in  embryo,  it  produced  more  full-fledged 
ones  than  any  other  Brigade;  and  if  the  war  had  lasted  long  enough, 
would  have  had  as  many  stars  as  the  firmament."  I  will  introduce  to 
you,  as  the  one  who  is  to  respond  to  this  toast,  a  very  gallant  soldier  of 
the  lGth  Iowa,  and  now  Clerk  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Iowa,  the  Hon. 
G.  B.  Pray,  of  Des  Moines. 

After  remarking  that  as  the  Crocker  Brigade  was  always  said  to  be 
prepared  for  a  surprise,  he  would  endeavor  to  meet  the  surprise  of  being 
called  upon  to  respond  to  a  toast  on  the  occasion.  Mr.  Pray  delivered 
the  following  address: 

HON.   G.  B.  PRAY. 

"Our  Brigade— composed  of  Generals  in  embryo.  It  produced  more 
full-fledged  ones  than. any  other  brigade;  and  if  the  war  had  lasted  long 
enough,  would  have  had  as  many  stars  as  the  firmament." 

1  do  not  understand  this  to  be  a  toast  to  the  Brigadiers  of  the  Bri- 
gade, but  to  the  Brigade  that  produced  the  Brigadiers. 

To  stand  in  the  presence  of  the  remnants  of  this  most  historic  and 
renowned  of  Iowa  military  organizations,  recalls  memories  now  nearly 
a  omarter  of  a  century  old,  when  your  ranks  were  full  of  strong  young 
men;  and  when  rou  were  organized  for  the  work,  the  object  of  which, 
under  the  providence  of  God  and  by  your  might  and  valor,  was  so  suc- 
cessfully attained. 

To  read  the  simple  facts  of  history  as  you  have  made  it,  makes  the 
heartthrob  with  admiration,  and  the  blood  tingle  with  enthusiasm  for 
the  old  Iowa  Brigade;  and  were  I  (a  member  of  it)  to  but.  half  express 
that  to  which  you  are  entitled  in  the  way  of  eulogy  and  praise,  I  fear 
I  might  be  accused  of  self-adulation  and  self-praise. 

That  your  ranks  were  full  of  Generals  in  embryo  is  attested  by  the 
high  soldierly  position  you  took  early  in_y our  history  as  an  organization. 
And  that  you  took  such  rank  [  propose  to  prove  by  one  competent  to 
speak.  I  call  this  witness,  in  order  that  it  may  not  be  said  that  we  met 
here  to  congratulate  and  praise  ourselves  for  valorous  deeds  done. 
While  encamped  at  Lake  Providence,  in  the  spring  of  1863,  the  Brigade 
was  visited  by  Major  Wm.  E.  Strong,  Inspector-General  of  the  17th 
Army  Corps,  and  in  his  official  report  he  makes  this  highly  complimen- 
tary allusion  to  f he  Crocker  Iowa  Brigade:  "Iowa  may  well  be  proud 
of  the  3d  Brigade  of  the  **>th  Division,  Col.  M.  M.  Crocker  commanding." 
It  is  composed  of  the  11th.  13th,  15th,  and  16th  Iowa  regiments.  It 
turned  out  1,935  men,  rank  and  file: 

Since  I  have  been  a  soldier,  it  has  happened  that  I  have  seen  many 
brigades  of  many  different  army  corps,  both  in  the  eastern  and  western 
*  armies,  but  never  have  I  seen  a  brigade  that  could  compete  with  this 
Iowa  Brigade. 

[have  no  desire,  tior  is  it  proper  to  pronounce  a  eulog)  on  the  3d 
Brigade,  but  it  would  not  be  doing  that  command  and  its  gallant  com- 
mander justice,  should  I  fail  in  giving  them  credit,  and  praise  which  are 
honestlv  due  them. 
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I  am  not  prejudiced  in  the  slightest  degree;  I  never  saw  any  of  the 
officers  or  soldiers  of  the  command  until  the  day  I  saw  them  in  line  of 
battle  prepared  for  inspection. 

It. made  my  heart  swell  with  honest  pride,  and  I  envied  the  Colonel 
commanding  the  Brigade,  and  the  commanding  officers  of  these  four 
Iowa  regiments,  when  I  stood  on  the  right  of  their  lines,  one  after 
another,  and  saw  them  drill  and  go  through  their  different  evolutions  in 
the  manual  of  arms. 

Every  rifle  flashed  in  the  sunlight  and  all  moved  as  one;  when  they 
ordered  arms,  it  was  ordered  arms — nothing  else — one  sound  and  no 
more.  "When  they  charged  bayonets  in  line  of  battle,  the  point  of  every 
bayonet  was  at  the  height  of  the  eye,  and  the  small  of  the  stock  rested 
against  the  hip  at  exactly  the  same  instant.  When  they  broke  into 
column  of  companies  wheeling  up  fixed  pivots,  it  was  like  clock  work, 
perfect. 

Once  more  I  say  that  the  officers  and  soldiers'  of  the  3d  Brigade, 
commanded  by  Col.  M.  M.  Crocker,  are  an  honor**to  the  Division  and 
Corps  to  which  they  are  attached,  and  an  honor  to  the  Army  of  the 
Tennessee;  an  honor  to  their  friends  at  home;  to  their  State  ancfto  their 
country,  and  I  know  from  their  record  in  the  field  that  they  must  be  a 
terror  to  the  foe. 

More  I  cannot  say.  More  could  not  be  said.  "Words  like  these,  from 
one  who  is  authority,  and  who  speaks  them  in  official  report  to  his 
superiors,  of  a  Brigade  not  yet  a  year  old,  are  indeed  those  unstinted 
praise:  and  you  merited  it  all,  every  word  of  it,  or  it  would  not  have  been 
bestowed  by  Maj.  Strong.  Soon  after  Maj.  Strong's  inspection,  you 
entered  actively  into  the  Vicksburg  campaign  and  soon  were  known  as 
"Orockers-  Greyhounds;"  you  were  then  fairly  launched  upon  your 
career  of  gathering  stars  to  deck  the  shoulders  of  brave  and  honored 
members  of  this  "tour  of  a  kind"  Brigade.!  To  tell  where,  and  how,  you 
sought  and  won  these  stars,  would  require  the  reading  of  history  of"  all 
the  war  in  the  southwest  from  ShiJOh  to  Bentonsville.  Suffice  it  to  say 
you  won  them  by  merit;  by  soldierly  qualities  in  camp,  on  the  picket  line, 
and  in  the  very 'fore  front  of  battle  on  "many  a  well  contested  field." 
To  show  that  your  devotion  to  the  cause  in  which  you  had  enlisted,  was 
exceptional,  you  have  but  to  review  the  fact,  that  of  this  Brigade  426 
men  were  killed  in  battle;  that  in  total  casualties,  killed  and  wounded 
your  loss  was  2311  men  of  rank  and  file,  a  larger  number  than  you  ever 
took  into  battle  at  any  one  time.  The  gallant  regiment  of  the  15th 
Iowa,  lost  more  men  in  killed  and  wounded  than  any  other  regiment 
from  this  State.  _Vou  need  but  to  recall  the  fact,  that  within  your  ranks 
was  bestowed  the  gold  medal  awarded  by  the  War  Department  to  the 
bravest  man. of  the  17th  Army  Corps,  it  having  been  placed  upon  the 
breast  of  Lieut.  Samuel  K.  Duffin,  of  Co.  K,  16th  Iowa,  by  our  ideal  com- 
mander the  lamented  and  revered  MePherson. 

Such  was  your  success,  that  you  earned  the  stars  of  Brigadier  for 
eight  of  your  members  and  the  double  star  of  Major  General  for  two  of 
your  gallant  leaders,  all  these  stars  being  honorably  won.  worthily  be- 
stowed. Besides  these,  you  gathered  stars  enough  to  make  a  crown  of 
eternal  glory  for  the  brow  of  each  and  every  member  of  the  gallant 
Crocker  Brigade. 

Since  your  return  to  the  paths  of  peace,  the  career  of  your  members 
has  been  alike  honorable  and  honored. 

You  have  had  the  proud  satisfaction  of  seeing  your  members 
prosper  in  every  walk  of  life.  From  your  ranks  have  come  great 
lawyers  and  judges  in  tlr»  highest  courts  of  the  State,  and  wise  coun- 
selors in  the  highest  councils  of  the  Nation. 

Thegoveniur  of  this  great  State,  proud  as  lie  is  of  the  position,  takes 
more  pride  in  saying:  •'!  was  a  member  of  the  Crocker  Brigade."  [Gov. 
Sherman,  to  surrounding  friends,  **Thats  twie"]    So  it  is  with  us  all;  it 
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matters  not  to  what  success  our  ambition  may  have  led,  or  shall  yet 
lead  us;  the  proudest  heirloom  we  shall  confer  upon  our  posterity  is  and 
will  be:    He  was  a  soldier  of  "Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade." 

After  the  address  of  Mr.  Pray,  the  assembly  was  favored  by  a  song 
from  the  Davenport  Glee  Club,  composed  of  Messrs.  L.  G.  Kratz,  J.  K. 
Smith,  W.  L.  Frisselle,  and  A.  Atkinson.  The  boys  gave  "America" 
in  excellent  style,  and  were  well  applauded.  Following  came  a  toast, 
"Our  Country  indivisible,  but  Expansive,"  to  which  President  J.  L. 
Pickard  of  the  Iowa  State  University  at  Iowa  City,  responded  as  fol- 
lows: 

«*        J.   L.  PICKARD. 

Mr.  President: — As  is  fit,  the  first  toast  is  to  our  guests;  as  is  fit 
also,  the  next  is  to  our  Union,  which  should  be  first  in  every  heart,  and 
which  in  times  of  peril  the  guests  now  before  me  have  proved  to  be  first 
in  their  hearts.  You  will  pardon  me  if  I  begin  at  the  end  of  the 
toast,  and  I  assure  you  I  will  reach  the  beginning  from  the  end,  in  a  little 
time  at  least. 

Columbia  was  born  upon  a  soil  touched  by  river,  ocean,  and  lake. 
but  nowhere  touching  the  gulf.  She  was,  as  she  grew  in  wisdom,  pos- 
sessed of  that  Yankee  shrewdness  that  prompted  her  to  look  out  for  the 
best  and  first  chances.  The  "Little  Corporal"  across  the  water  found 
himself  with  great  difficulty  contending  at  arms  length  for  Xew  Or- 
leans against  his  English  foe.  He  also  found  himself  in  need  of  money. 
Father  Jefferson  has  the  means  in  his  pocket,  steps  in  and  makes  "a 
present  of  Lousiana  and  »tlie  territory  adjacent  to  his  daughter,  now 
sweet  sixteen.  Eighteen  years  after,  Father  Monroe  finds  Spain  willing 
«#or  a  price  to  dispose  of  the  land  of  Seminoles  and  swamps.  This  goodly 
dame  now  becomes  possessed  of  the  orange  fields  of  Florida. 

Standing  with  both  feet  upon  the  gulf,  and  looking  westward,  she 
bears  in  her  right  hand  a  sword,  on  which  is  written,  "5440  or  fight," 
and  in  her  left  a  banner  bearing  this  strange  device,  "Texas  or  Dis- 
union." Father  Polk  takes  the  paternal  chair,  sheathes  the  sword,  grants 
the  demand  upon  the  banner,  and  the  land  "where  rolls  the  Oregon"  is 
secured  to  us.  The  "Lone  Star"  State  becomes  a  part  of  our  Nation 
without  going  through  the  formality  of  annexation  of  her  territory. 

Soon  after  this,  there  is  a  quarrel  over  the  line  fence,  and  the 
neighbor  who  provokes  this  quarrel  is  compelled  to  pay  for  it  by  sur- 
rendering to  us  Xew  Mexico,  Arizona,  California,  and  other  possessions 
adjacent. 

But  tjiene'is  rich  pasturage  which  this  yet  young  and  fair  maiden 
desires  for  her  increasing  flock.  Father  Pierce  gratifies  her  wish,  and 
buys  for  her  another  present,  known  in  history  as  the  "Gadsden  pur- 
chase." After  tnis,  Father  Johnson  seeks  a  place  which  I  think  must 
have  been  to  his  mind,  the  home  of  "Salt  liiver,"  the  eldorado  of 
defeated  politicians;  and  Alaska  is  annexed.  The  constitution  has 
proved  so  elastic,  what  hinders  our  Columbia, as  we  judge  from  the  past, 
from  extending  her  possessions  far  and  wide,  until  in  the  course  of  time 
she  becomes  honorably  possessed  of  the  land  of  the  Canuck  and  the 
sombrero,  and  until  from  the  Arctic  to  the  Gulf,  from  Atlantic  to  Pacific 
coast,  there  shall  but  one  flag  wave  and  one  power,  self-centered,  be 
felt. 

There  was  great  and  deep  anxiety  over  questions  which  have  not 
yet  been  fully  settled.  There  was  upon  the  back  of  the  chair  of  George 
Washington,  who  presided  at  that  convention,  a  picture  of  the  sun.  And 
when  the  last  name  of  these  honorable  men  that  had  framed  this  memor- 
able contitution  had  been  allixed,  Benjamin  Franklin  arose  and  said,  "Mr. 
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President,  often  during  our  debates  have  I  looked  at  that  sun,  unable  to 
tell  whether  it  was  a  rising  or  setting  sun.  Thank  God  I  know!  it  is  to- 
day a  rising  sun."  That  sun  rose  to  its  meridian  in  a  clear  sky,  save 
that  here  and  there  a  cloud  could  be  traced,  but  more  for  refreshment 
than  for  terror. 

But  there  was  of  almost  imperceptible  growth  in  the  soil,  a  little 
rift;  occasionally  out  of  this  came  sulphurous  exhalations  warning  us  of 
danger.  Suddenly  there  came  down  a  cloud  so  dense,  that  brother  lost 
sight  of  brother.  The  lightning's  vivid  flash,  and  the  thunder's  dread 
rattle  heard  in  that  cloud,  brought  many  a  brave  man,  the  bravest  of 
our  land,  to  death,  and  to  fill  that  rift,  now  widening.  The  dread 
cyclone's  wrath  is  felt  at  Shiloh,  and  Chancellorsvilie,  at  Gettysburg,  at 
Atlanta.  But  at  Appomatox  the  clouds  lift,  the  glorious  sun  breaks  out, 
and  the  bow^f  promise,  stretched  from  north  to  south,  appears. 

The  terrible  humiliation  of  defeat  is  lost  sight  of  in  magnanimity  of 
the  conqueror.  There  is  a  cement  in  that  rift,  stronger  than  any  ever 
devised  by  human  power,  composed  of  man's  blood  and  woman's  tears. 
When  women  stood  with  bowed  heads,  tears  running  from  their  eyes, 
there  swelled  from  hearts,  broken  with  grief,  the  noble  prayer: 

"Ruler  of  wind  and  wave,  do  Thou  our  country  save." 
and  then, 

"Long  may  our  land  be  bright,  with  freedom's  holy  light, 
Protect  as  by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King." 

With  such  a  prayer,  and  such  a  cement,  how  can  it  be  otherwise 
than  that  the  rift  is  closed  perpetually,  and  our  Nation  is,  as  it  ever  will 
be,  indivisible. 

President  Belknap  here  read  ja  few  messages  from  absent  ones, 
stating  in  regard  to  the  first  one,  that  it  was  "from  J.  A.  Williamson, 
formerly  Colonel  of  the  4th  Iowa,  who,  as  Adjutant  of  that  regiment 
before  the  battle  of  Pea  Ridge  was  asked  unanimously  by  his  regiment 
to  resign,  and  after  the  battle  of  Pea  Ridge  was  appointed  Colonel  of 
that  regiment  by  Gov.  Kirkwood,  at  the  unanimous  request  of  the 
regiment."  The  letter  appears  elsewhere.  A  message  was  read  from 
Addison  Ware,  Assistant  Adjutant  4th  Division,  17th  Corps,  New  York, 
saying,  "Here's  luck  to  all  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade."  A  message  from 
Gen.  J.  M.  Hedrick,  of  Ottumwa,  Iowa,  was  read,  expressing  his  regrets 
at  not  being  able  to  be  present,  on  account  of  ill  health ;  also  a  dispatch 
from  Samuel  J.  Bridges,  Keokuk,  Iowa,  who  was  mentioned  by  the 
President  as  "an  honorary  member  of  our  Brigade,  whom  the  loth  Iowa 
that  rendezvoused  at  Keokuk  will  especially  remember."  Following 
'came  ar  dispatch  from  one  of  General  Belknap's  friends  in  Washington, 
D.  C,  saying,  "Here  is  wishing  40  years  more  to  'Benny  Havens,  O!'" 
The  General  remarking  that  he  happened  to  be  56  years  old  on  the  day 
preceding  the  reading  of  the  message  at  the  banquet. 

The  next  toast  announced,  was,  "The  President  of  the  United 
States,"  which  was  responded  to  by  W.  H.  Michael,  of  the  11th  Iowa, 
now  a  resident  of  Grand  Island,  Nebraska,  as  follows: 

W.   H.  MICHAEL. 

Mr.  President: — At  a  very  late  hour  this  evening  I  was  requested 
to  respond  to  this  toast, and  so  the  briefness  of  my  response  is  accounted 
for  by  reason  of  the  lateness  of  the  request. 
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When  on  the  4th  of  last  March  I  witnessed  the  grand  pageant  that 
attended  the  inauguration  of  the  present  President  of  the  United  .States, 
I  thought  truly  this  is  an  enthusiastic  people;  when  in  that  pageant  I 
saw  distinguished  soldiers  who  but  a  few  years  ago  were  eager  to  over- 
throw each  other;  when  I  saw  the  great  soldiers  who  conquered  riding 
side  by  side  with  the  conquered,  I  said  to  myself  truly  this  is  a  marvel- 
lous people,  a  forgiving  people,  a  magnanimous  people;  when  I  saw 
thousands  of  people,  of  all  colors,  all  religions  and  all  political  faiths  vie- 
ing  with  each  other  in  showing  respect  to  the  newly-elected  President 
and  moved  with  one  common  purpose  to  see  him  peaceably  and  honor- 
ably inaugurated,  I  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  grandeur  and  greatness  of 
the  character  of  American  people;  when  I  heard  from  the  lips  of  the 
now  inaugurated  President,  in  well  rounded  sentences,  that  in  the  admin- 
istration of  his  duties  as  Chief  Executive  of  the  United  States  he  should 
be  the  President  of  the  people  without  respect  to  section  or  class,  but  the 
servant  of  the  people  to  the  best  of  his  ability,  with  but  a  single  purpose 
to  (lo  the  right  as  in  the  presence  of  God,  and  realizing  the  great  respon- 
sibility ofx&ie  office,  he  should  see  the  right,  I  thought  assuredly  Grover 
Cleveland  will  make  a  good  President.  And  to-night  from  loyal  Iowa 
and  from  this  hall,  in  which  are  gathered  many  of  the  representatives 
of  the  highest  idea  of  devotion  to  country  and  loyalty  to  the  rights  of 
man — aye,  from  the  relics  of  the  Iowa  Brigade,  around  which  blazes  the 
glory  of  a  loyalty  that  has  been  intensified  and  made  holy  by  having 
passed  through  the  crucible  of  four  years  of  war  for  universal  liberty, 
for  individual  rights  and  a  unitized  Nation,  extends  the  hand  of  greeting 
to  their  President,  and  with  explicitness  and  unreserve,  they  assure  him 
of  their  loyalty  to  him  as  the  head  of  the  government— the"President  of 
the  United  Sta'tes.  > 
j 
0H ter  this  response  the  President  announced  that  "  the  band  will 
prepare  for  a  strain  of  the  'Star  Spangled  Banner,'-  and  I  will  tell  a 
little  story.  General  Sherman,  at  one  of  our  reunions  of  the  Army  of 
the  Tennessee,  said,  as  one  of  these  bands  wTas  playing  a  good  deal, 
whanging  away  and  tooting  too  long,  "You  play  too  long;  we  don't 
want  you  to  plav  the  'Red,  White  and  Blue'  eternally,  we  just  wrant  a 
strain!" 

Laughter,  followed  by  a  most  decidedly  short  "strain"  from  the 
Iowa  City  band,  which  brought  shouts  and  peals  of  laughter  from  the 
audience  as  well  as  an  expression  of  thanks  from  Gen.  Belknap. 

When  the  laughter  and  applause  had  subsided,  the  Psesident  said: 
Comrades  of  the  Brigade,  you  all  remember  a  visit  we  had  at  Lake 
Providence  from  the  Inspector-General  of  the  17th  corps,  who  told  us 
we  were  a  a  honor  to  our  State,  and  that  when  we  got  into  an  action  we 
would  be  a  terror  to  our  foe.  I  have  the  honor  to  introduce  to  you  Gen. 
Win.  E.  Strong,  of  Chicago,  who  will  respond  to  the  toast,  "The  Army 
and  Navy  of  the  United  States."  •  ' 

GEN.   WILLIAM  E.  STRONG. 

Mr.  President,  Comrades,  and  Ladles: — The  army  and  navy  need 
no  eulogy  from  me  or  any  man;  and  yet,  when  we  gather  year  after  year 
to  join  in  our  soldier  festivities,  it  is  our  greatest  pleasure  to  unite  in 
honoring  and  glorifj  ing  the  heroic  actions  of  our  comrades.  Every  page 
of  American  history  is  replete  with  the  brilliant  record  of  the  gallant 
deeds  and  unseiiish  devotion  of  the  soldiers  and  seamen  of  our  country; 
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their  achievements  lie  treasured  in  our  memories  and  can  never  be 
effaced.  The  mention  of  the  battles  they  have  won  on  land  and  sea  calls 
up  from  every  loyal  heart  a  responsive  tribute  to  their  gallantry  and 
patriotism. 

I  speak  first  of  the  regular  army.  Created  and  organized  in  the  try- 
ing days  of  the  republic,  few  in  numbers,  badly  equipped  and  poorly 
armed,  it  manfully  fought  the  nation's  battles,  and  upheld  the  nation's 
flag.  *  Simple  justice  demands  that  it  be  remembered  on  occasions  like 
this;  that  its  honorable  record  in  all  our  wars  be  kept  alive;  that  its 
heroic  services  be  recounted;  that  its  hardships,  privations,  and  suffer- 
ings be  stamped  upon  the  memory  of  every  lover  of  his  country. 

And  while  we,  who  have  been  soldiers,  remember  with  gratitude 
the  gallant  deeds  of  our  comrades,  we  do  not  forget  to  render  homage  to 
the  navy,  and  to  offer  our  tribute  of  praise  to  its  unsurpassed,  its  spot- 
less record,  and  to  do  reverence  to  those  who  died  in  defence  of  their 
country  and  their  flag.  The  history  of  the  navy  is  grand  and  glorious 
*se>from  the  beginning  of  its  career.  It  has  been  said  by  the  historian  that 
when  the  Congress  of  the  United  States  declared  war  upon  Great  i3ritain 
in  1812,  the  American  navy,  then  but  a  few  years  old,  included  but  half 
a  dozen  frigates,  and  six  or  eight  sloops  and  brigs,  the  full  roster  of 
officers  and  men  reaching  but  4.500  men;  while,  to  oppose  it,  the  English 
fleet  numbered  a  thousand  sail.  The  American  seamen  had  never  been 
-heard  of— except  in  two  or  three  engagements  with  French  frigates, 
and  in  a  few  obscure  skirmishes  with  the  Moors  of  Tripoli  —  while  the 
English  seamen  could  boast  of  Aboukir,  Copenhagen,  and  Trafalgar. 
Anu\,yet  in  the  apparently  unequal  struggle  of  1812-14  the  American  navy 
^"as,  on  the  whole,  victorious;  and  the  men  who  had  conquered  the  best 
seamen  of  Europe,  were  in  turn  obliged  to  succumb  to  the  skill  and 
stubborn  courage  of  American  tars.  In  the  great  rebellion  of  18*31-05. 
the  services  of  our  navy  made  it  famous  throughout  the  world;  its 
grand  victories  are  known  to  all,  and  need  no  mention  here. 

All  honor  then  to  the  regular  army  and  navy  of  the  United  States; 
and  when  the  drums  beat  and  the  bugles  sound  "to  arms!"  and  our 
country  needs  the  services  of  its  citizens  to  defend  the  national  honor 
and  preserve^our  institutions,  the  young  men  of  the  land — the  volunteers 
— ever  are  ready  to  shoulder  their  muskets  and  respond  to  the  bugle's 
first  note,  as  did  their  forefathers  at  Concord  and  Lexington.  We  all 
remember  Longfellow's  tale  of  how 

"  The  farmers  gave  them  ball  for  ball, 
From  behind  each  fence  and  farm-yard  wall, 
Chasing  the  red-coats  down  the  lane, 
Then  crossing  the  held,  to  emerge  again 
Under  the  trees  at  the  turn  of  the  road, 
And  only  pausing  to  lire  and  load.'" 

Grant,  Sherman,  Sheridan,  Farragut  and  Porter,  stand  at  the  head  of 
'the  long  list  of  great  and  illustrious  military  and  naval  men  of  our 
country  and  our  age — their  names  are  household  words  around  every 
fireside,  their  faces  and  their  deeds  are  indelibly  impressed  on  the  mem- 
ory of  every  American  citizen"  But  1  cannot  refrain,  on  this  occasion, 
from  referring  briefly  to  a  few  magnificent  spirits  of  our  army  and  navy, 
of  subordinate  rank,  who  won  imperishable  renown  during" the  war  of 

|  the  rebellion.    I  cannot  number  or  name  them  all  if  I  would;  but  surely 

the  history  of  the  wars  of  other  nations  in  other  times  furnishes  no 

j  larger  roster  of  distinguished  names. 

Corse,  of  Iowa,  who  with  two  small  brigades,  and  with  every  officer 
killed  or  wounded,  himself  included;  held  the  mountain  pass  at  Altoona 
against  frightful  odds;  Gushing,  twenty-one  years  of  age,  amid  a  storm 
of  leaden  hail,  standing  erect  in  the' bow  of  his  boat,  and  running 
straight  on  to  the  rebel  terror,  Albemarle,  placing  with  his  own  hand  the 
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torpedo  and  exploding-  it,  receiving  at  the1  same  instant,  at  the  cannon's 
mouth,  the  smoke  and  flame  and  shot  from  a  100-pound  ritle;  Lago,  of 
Gen.  Grant's  staff,  and  Oliver  of  the  7th  Missouri,  leading  the  wooden 
transport  tleet  by  the  Vicksburg  batteries— one  of  the  most  perilous  and 
brilliant  exploits  of  the  war.    And 

"  When  he  saw  the  monitor  was  lost, 
We  know  how  Craven  kept  his  post, 

With  the  water  at  his  knee; 
The  casemate  shutter  wide  was  swung-, 
One  plunge  and  he  knewr  he  wrould  be  flung 

Safe  on  the  open  sea; 
But  stay!  inside  that  casemate  wide, 

Three  men  kept  guard  alone; 
And  the  Captain  brave 
Two  lives  would  save — 

With  no  thought  of  his  own; 
So  the  two  burst  by, 
**  With  a  dreadful  cry, 

And  he— sank  like  a  stone." 

Captain  Duncan,  the  famous  scout  of  the  army  of  the  Tennes- 
see, an  account  of  whose  services  and  hair-breadth  escapes  would  fill  a 
volume— carrying  despatches  announcing  the  arrival  of  Sherman's  army 
at  Savannah,  over  the  torpedoes  sown  in  the  channels  of  the  Ogeechee 
river,  and  by  the  bristling  guns  of  Ft.  McAllister,  and  then  out  to  sea  in 
his  open  boat,  bringing  to  Admiral  Dahlgreen  at  Port  Royal  harbor  the 
hews  which  was  so  eagerly  looked  for  by  the  loyal  people  of  the  country. 

MQpis^in  Hampton  Roads,  going  down  with  the  Cumberland  before 
the  guffs  of  the  Merrimac — with  every  color  set,  and  scorning  to  surren- 
der—tiring his  'farewell  broadside  as  the  waters,  crimsoned  with  the 
blood  of  his  dead  and  dying  crew,  closed  over  his  sinking  ship. 

Can  a- more  heroic  picture  be  conceived  than  that  of  brave  young 
Reynolds,  of  the  15th  Iowa,  Crocker's  Brigade,  with  shattered  arm, 
weak  and  faint  from  loss  of  blood,  yet  regardless  of  his  own  sufferings 
and  risking  his  own  life,  stopping  by  the  side  of  the  dying  commander 
of  the  army  of  the  Tennessee,  moistening  the  parched  lips  with  water 
from  his  own  canteen;  receiving  his  last  words,  closing  his  eyes,  folding 
his  hands  across  his  breast,  and  then,  before  his  wound  was  dressed, 
guiding  others  to  the  spot  and  aiding  in  the  rescue  of  the  loved  remains. 

And  while  I  have  mentioned  the  names  of  a  few  of  those  who  were 
particularly  distinguished,  1'  do  not  forget  the  thousands  upon  thou- 
sands of  true  hemes  of  the  army  and  navy  who  lived  and  died  unher- 
alded, unnoticed,  and  unknown. "  The  men  of  the  army  of  the  Tennessee, 
who  fell  at  Shiloh  or  at  Vicksburg,  those  of  Crocker's  Brigade  who  laid 
down  their  lives  on  the  bloody  and  hotly  contested  field  of  Atlanta,  or 
the  men  of  the  Cumberland  wrho  met  their  death  so  grandly,  standing  by 
their  guns  -were  as  true  heroes  as  the  six  hundred  who  rode  and  died  at 
Balaklava.  They  need  only  a  Tennyson  to  immortalize  their  heroic  ser- 
vices, and  send  their  names  to  history. 

Twenty  years  have  passed  since  the  guns  were  packed,  the  muskets 
stacked,  the  hags  furled:  twenty  years  since  the  army  of  the  Tennessee 
marched  in  review  for  the  last  time  before  Grant  "and  Sherman  and 
Meade;  twenty  years  since  the  measured  tread  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brig- 
ade ceased  throughout  the  land.  The  boys  of  '61,  too  young  to  serve 
their  country,  are  now  men  engaged  in  the  affairs  of  life.  Children 
born  the  year  that  Lee  surrendered,  will  soon  be  of  age;  a  new  genera- 
tion has  come  to  man's  estate,  knowing  little  of  the  great  war.  except  as 
they  read  of  it  in  history  or  hear  it  from  the  lips  of  veterans.  Year  after 
year  we  the  survivors  meet,  nil  our  glasses  and  drink  to  the  old  days; 
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recall  the  scenes  in  which  we  bore  a  part,  and  join  in  doing  reverence  to 
the  costly  sacrifices  of  our  comrades  of  the  army  and  the  navy.  They 
shed  their  blood  and  laid  down  their  lives;  that  American  civilization 
might  live,  that  American  liberty  might  live;  nay,  under  these  glorious 
skies,  and  beneath  the  folds  and  under  the  shadows  of  the  dear  old  nag 
they  lived  and  died  that  American  union  and  American  liberty  might 
live  one  and  undivided  evermore  until  the  sun  and  the  stars  and  the 
firmament  shall  crumble  into  dust. 

The  President:  Boys,  that  speech  is  worth  three  cheers;  I  propose 
three  cheers  for  Gen.  Strong. 

The  cheers  w^ere  lustily  given. 

The % President:  The  latter  part  of  "Bennie  Havens,  O!"  could  not 
be  sung  last  night  for  want  of  time;  I  want  the  bugler  to  understand 
that  after  the  first  verse  is  sung  this  evening  he  is  to  sound  the  surgeon's 
call,  and  I  want  Dr.  Watson  to  hear  distinctly  the  part  that  follows  the 
call.  Last  night  the  audience  would  not  sing  the  chorus,  I  do  not  know 
why;  you  can  sing,  you  must  sing,  and  if  you  don't  sing  I'll  make  you 
sing. 

Major  Mc Arthur:  This  "Benny  Havens,  O!"  has  the  most  swing- 
ing chorus  in  the  world;  you  seemed  to  be  a  little  lugubrious  last  night 

The  President:    Proceed. 

The  Major  then  proceeded  to  give  the  rest  of  "Benny  Havens,  O!" 
remarking  that  "  You  old  sinners  all  want  to  come  now  when  you  hear 
the  Call."  The  house  was  kept  in  an  uproar  during  the  rendering  of  the 
song. 

At  the  close  of  the  song  President  Belknap  announced  that  the  next 
toast,  "The  State  of  Iowa,"  would  be  responded  to  by  a  gallant  soldier  of 
the  Crocker  Brigade,  of  the  13th  Iowa,  Governor  B.  R.  Sherman. 

GOVERNOR  SHERMAN 

then  rose  in  the  center  of  the  room  and  gave  the  following  address: 

Mr.  President,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen:— Yo\\  will  agree  with  me  that 
it  is  an  absolute  impossibility,  in  the  very  brief  space  of  time  allotted  to 
me,  to  do  even  approximate  justice  to  this  subject.  I  can  only  hope 
to  call  your  attention  to  a  few  points  in  the  history  of  our  State— and 
that  no"t  so  much  by  way  of  imparting  any  information,  for  you  are 
.largely  informed  in  all  these  regards,  but  I  wish  simply  to  refresh  your 
memory,  to  remind  you  of  the  glorious  heritage  that  we  enjoy.  Happily 
for  all  of  us  Iowa  needs  no  eulogy  from  me— her  record  is  made,  her 
history  is  written  up;  she  has  need  of  no  apologies  for  she  has  nothing 
■of  which  to  be  ashamed. 

Why,  it  seems  as  only  yesterday  since  this  State,  now  one  of  the 
first  in  the  Nation,  was  regarded  as  a  barren  waste.  Young  as  I  am,  I 
can  remember  back  to  the  time  when  the  school-books  showed  the  ter- 
ritory west  of  the  Mississippi  river  to  be  a  desert.  In  tact  called  "The 
American  desert,"  it  seems  only  but  yesterday  that  the  first  emigration 
was  pointed  in  this  direction.  So  small  and  insignificant  were  we,  that 
when  we  were  admitted  into  the  Union,  with  a  population  of  le.-s  than 
100,000  human  beings,  it  was  said  of  us  by  the  older  states  of  the  East, 
"The  time  will  never  come  when  Iowa  will  have  more  than  one  repre- 
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sentative  in  Congress";  and  now,  after  our  State  has  been  growing 
along  day  after  day,  and  year  after  year,  we  have  reached  a  point  in  her 
history  where,  from  that  little  beginning  of  less  than  100,000  souls,  at  her 
admission  into  the  Union,  Iowa,  to-day,  numbers  a  population  of  over 
two  million  people;  and  these  as  prosperous  and  happy  as  any  people 
in  the  United  States  or  the  world.  This  shows  an  increase  of  more  than 
twenty  times  our  former  population,  within  the  memory  of  almost  the 
youngest  person  present  here  to-night. 

'  If  we  look  at  the  valuation  of  the  State,  we  will  find  that  marvelous 
as  has  been  our  growth  in  population,  it  is  exceeded  by  the  rapidity  with 
which  we  have  gained  in  wealth,  If  we  look  at  the  valuation  of  the 
State  for  taxable  purposes,  we  rind  that  from  that  little  beginning  of 
less  than  ten  million  dollars  worth  of  property  all  told,  the  taxable  valu- 
ation of  the  State  for  last  year  was  nearly  450  million  dollars.  If  we 
rated  it  at  its  real  valuation,  all  of  you  tax  payers  will  agree  with  me 
that  this  value  would  be  multiplied  nearly  four  times,  amounting  to 
over  1,500  millions  of  money. 

«»  And  do  we  not  remember  the  means  of  locomotion  we  had  in  the 
early  days,  when  you  and  I  crossed  the  Mississippi?  when  "prairie 
schooners"  were  seen  every  were  throughout  the  country,  and  the  people 
who  were  wealthy  enough  to  travel  by  stage  always  carried  rails  on 
their  backs  to  cross  the  streams  or  pry  us  out  of  the  mud  holes  ?  It  is 
only  a  few  years  ago  that  the  first  iron  horse  crossed  the  Mississippi  into 
this  State;"  But  we  have  progressed  in  that  respect,  until  to-day  there 
are  but  two  other  States  in  the  Union  that  can  count  as  many  miles  of 
Railroad  track  as  we  can  in  Iowa.  These  Iron  rails,  placed  end  to  end, 
would  reach  more  than  one-third  the  way  around  the  Globe.  You  will 
find  further,  by  looking  at  your  maps,  or  reading  the  newspapers,  of  to- 
day, that  you  can  ride  into  every  county-seat  in  the  State  of  Iowa,  in  a 
Palace  ear;  something  that  cannot  be  done  in  any  other  State  in  the 
Un  "on,  save  one,  and  that  one  is  only  about  as  large  as  one  of  our  coun- 
ties, (I  refer  to  Rhode  Island).  Of  the  two  States  that  have  as  many 
miles  of  railroad  track  as  Iowa,  one  is  Illinois,  a  State  larger  in  area  than 
ours,  and  the  other  is  the  home  of  the  Buckeyes,  which  is  so  located 
that  every  one  who  goes  from  the  rising  to  the  setting  sun  must  cross 
her  boundaries. 

Shall  we  speak  of  the  productions  of  this  State  ?  It  is  hardly  neces- 
sary, for  wre  all  understand  their  magnitude;  we  may  say,  however,  for 
the" benefit  of  our  guests  that  have  come  from  other  States,  that  we  have 
grown  to  be  the  granary  of  the  world.  This  young  State  now  stands  at 
the  head  of  the  list  in  the  raising  of  corn.  While  we  are  not  a  hoggish 
people  ourselves,  we  are  far  in  advance  of  the  older  States  in  the  raising 
of  corn,  and  are  compelled  to  go  into  this  industry  for  the  benefit  of  those 
who  live  down  East.  We  raise  more  of  the  hog  species  than  any  other 
State  in  the  Union.  And  more  than  that,  Mr.  President,  there  are  only 
two -other  States  that  put  up  as  many  barrels  of  pork  as  are  prepared  for 
the, market  by  the  people  of  our  State.  My  friend,  Governor  Kirkwood, 
was  formerly  accustomed  to  boast  a  great  deal  of  Ohio,  and  our  good 
friend,  Gen.  iliekenlooper,  perhaps  fancies  that  Cincinnati  has  estab- 
lished herself  as  the  porkopolis  of  the  world;  but  his  whole  State  does 
not  amount  to  anything  as  a  pork-packing  establishment,  when  compared 
with  Iowa;  and  we  are  contented  to  sell  in  Eastern  markets  at  a  good 
price,  so  long  as  they  pay  us  in  the  money  of  the  United  States,  the 
steadv  value  of  which  was  won  and  secured  by  the  boys  who  wore  the 
blue." 

We  do  more  than  that.  I  am  not  indulging  in  braggadocia  at  all- 
am  simply  stating  a  few  modest  facts  that  belong  to  the  modest  people 
in  this  modest  State.  We  have  more  manufactories  in  the  State  of  Iowa 
now—more  of  these  establishments  where  mechanics  work,  than  were  in 
existence  in  the  United  States  at  the  close  of  the  Revolutionary  war.    We 
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do  not  regard  ourselves  as  a  manufacturing*  people,  either;  we  have  only 
commenced  this  branch  of  business,  But  as  we  have  in  this  prairie  State 
a  coal-producing  region  covering  nearly  one-third  its  area;  and  as  our 
facilities  for  obtaining  it  are  so  excellent  that  it  can  be  laid  down  at  the 
doors  of  the  people  of  the  State  at  a  marvelously  low  price,  we  expect  to 
become  one  of  the  great  manufacturing  States  in  the  Union;  and  with 
our  immense  yield  of  corn,  which  must  be  used  for  lawful  purposes, 
from  which  we  can  furnish  material  for  food  in  the  way  of  pork,  we  are 
going  to  manufacture  all  the  articles  that  the  people  of  the  East  use  in 
their  fields,  in  their  shops,  and  for  the  luxuries  of  their  homes. 

Shall  we  look  in  another  direction?  Leaving  the  matters  of  every- 
day life,  what  kind  of  people  have  we  got  here  ?  Why,  I  can  answer  the 
question  in  a  word.  Look  out  on  the  great  prairies  of  Iowa,  settled  by  a 
happy  and  contented  people.  Count  the  school-houses — and  they  are  "on 
every  hill-top— and  you  will  find  that,  according  to  the  population  of  the 
State,  we  have  more  of  these  buildings  for  the  education  of  the  rising  gen- 
erations than  any  other  country  in  the  world.  Go  further;  look  at  your 
last  tax  receipts,"  and  you  will  find  this  true  in  every  county  of  the  State, 
that  60  per  cent  of  the  entire  amount  of  taxes  you  have  paid,  you  voted 
upon  yourselves  for  the  purpose  of  public  education  to  be  given  the  chil- 
dren of  the  State — those  of  the  rich  and  poor,  high  and  low,  native*  and 
foreign-born,  white  or  black,  being  alike  welcome.  I  could  not.  if  I  were 
to  talk  here  until  you  should  be  tired  to  death,  give  you  a  stronger  and 
better  certificate  of  the  intelligence,  high  character,  and  good  standing  of 
the  people  of  this  State,  than  this  remarkable  fact  to  which  I  have 
already  called  your  attention — that  of  the  cheerfulness  with  which  our 
people-pay  their  taxes  for  the  education  of  the  young,  and  the  high  pro- 
portion of  taxes  that  are  levied  by  the  people's  vote  for  this  purpose. 

Would  you  ask  me  about  our  charities?  Why,  lookout  from  here  to 
the  public  institutions  of  the  State.  You  will  find,  scattered  all  over 
"these  prairies,  places  where  the  unfortunate  are  being  cared  for  in  a 
manner  creditable  to  the  State  and  its  humanity.  We  have  only  to  look 
at  these  things  to  satisfy  ourselves  that  it  is  indeed  a  glorious  heritage 
that  has  been  left  us. 

But  this  is  not  all  our  State's  history,  grand,  glorious  and  self-satis- 
fying as  it  is.  There  is  another  page  of'  history  to  which  I  want  to  call 
your  attention  briefly,  as  Dr.  Lloyd  has  threatened  dire  things  if  I  should 
talk  more  than  the  seven  minutes  allowed  me.  But  the  hearts  of  you 
boys  who  wore  the  blue  will  throb  within  you,  for  you  know  it  as  well 
as  I.  It  is  the  glorious  fact  of  history,  that,  when,  through  the  insanity 
of  a  few.  this  terrible  war  was  brought  upon  the  Xation.it  stands  for- 
ever to  the  credit  of  the  State  of  Iowa,  that  her  people  were  the  first  to 
offer  the  Government  of  the  United  States  military  help,  in  order  to  put 
down  that  Rebellion.  And  of  equal  credit  is  the  fact  that  the  President 
of  the  United  States,  in  accepting  the  services  of  the  people  for  the  pur- 
pose of  putting  down  that  Rebellion,  first  accepted  such  services  from 
the  State  of  Iowa.  And  more  than  this,  the  State  of  Iowa  furnished  the 
first  company  of  volunteer  troops  mustered  into  military  service,  and 
the  last  one  mustered  out.  Yes,  our  volunteer  troops  were  the  first  and 
the  last,  and  as  our  good  friend,  General  Strong,  has  said,  "faithful  from 
the  beginning  to  the  end."'  A  little  more,  not  in  the  way  of  braggado- 
cia,  but  merely  to  refresh  your  memory  in  respect  to  some  important, 
facts.  Looking  over  the  military  history  of  the  country — of  all  the 
States— you  will  find  this  to  be  true;  that  in  proportion  to  the  population 
men,  women,  and  children,  this  State  of  Iowa,  among  whose  sons  we  are 
to-day,  furnished  a  greater  number  of  Union  soldiers  than  any  other 
State  in  the  Union.  We  sent  out  to  do  battle  for  the  Union  cause,  over 
78,000  boys  in  blue— more  than  one  out  of  every  ten  of  the  entire  popu- 
lation of  the  State,  according  to  the  population  of  1863,  two  years  after 
the  war  broke  out,  and  one  out  of  eight  of  the  population  according  to 
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the  census  of  I860.  And  their  valor,  their  courage,  their  devotion  to  the 
Union  cause,  is  attested  by  the  fact,  and  it  is  a  sad  one,  though  one  in 
which  we  may  glory,  for  it  is  an  attestation  of  their  devotion  to  the 
truth  and  the"  right— that  of  these,  one  out  of  every  six  never  came 
home — one  out  of  every  six  of  those  who  went  into  the  service  lost  his 
life  in  defence  of  the  country  during  his  term  of  service. 

I  congratulate  you,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  you  who  live  here  in  Towa, 
on  the  glorious  record  the  State  has  made.  As  I  said  in  the  outset,  so 
let  me  repeat,  we  have  nothing  to  apologize  for,  nothing  of  which  to  be 
ashamed.  Let  us  felicitate  ourselves  upon  the  glorious  heritage  we 
have,  and  thank  God  and  take  courage.  Let  us  say  to  the  world,  that 
to-day,  as  twenty-four  years  ago,  and  for  all  time  in  the  future,  when 
the  Nation  needs  the  services  of  Iowa,  we  are  ready  in  the  cause  of  truth 
and  right,  to  do,  and  dare,  and  to  die  if  necessary. 

The  following  telegram  was  here  read  from  Col.  Fred  Grant. 

*&  Chicago,  September  24th,  1885. 

Gen.  W.  W.  Belknap, 

I  regret  that  I  have  had  to  return  to  New  York  from  Neoga,  I 
hoped  to  meet  the  Crocker  Brigade  this  evening. 

F.  D.  Grant. 

The  next  toast  was  announced  as  follows:  "To  the  illustrious  and 
beloved  memory  of  the  first  commander  of  the  army  of  the  Tennessee, 
who  at  forty-ehe  years  of  age  was  the  commander  of  all  the  armies  of 
the  United  States,  the  largest  army  ever  commanded  by  any  one,  Ulysses 
S.  Grant;"  responded  to  by 

GOV.  KIRKWOOD, 

of  Iowra  City,  as  follows: 

Mr.  President: — As  the  world  grows  older,  and,  as  we  think,  wiser, 
we  are  disposed  to  change  somewhat  the  standard  by  which  men, 
claimed  by  their  admirers  to  be  entitled  to  be  called  "great,"  shall  be 
measured.  The  time  has  been,  when,  with  most  men,  the  only  standard 
of  merit  was  success,  and  that  remains  the  only  standard  with  too  many 
to-day;  but  the  number  of  those  who  demand  a  higher  standard  of  great- 
ness is  continually  growing  larger;  vo?o,  to  entitle  any  one  to  be  called 
truly  great,  something  more  and  better  than  mere  success  in  his  en- 
deavors is  demanded.  We  demand  of  the  soldier  whom  his  admirers 
claim  to  distinguish  as  a  great  captain,  not  merely  that  he  shall  have 
fought  and  won  great  battles,  but  that  he  shall  have  fought  and  won 
them  in  a  good  cause;  not  merely  that  he  has  fought  and  won,  but  we 
mustJknow  why  he  fought  and  for  what  he  won.  We  insist  on  know- 
ing whether  the  successful  statesman  has  been  controlled  in  his  actions 
by  selfish  ambition  only,  or  by  the  higher  motive  of  promoting  the 
public  welfare.  We  demand  to  know  not  merely  how  many  millions 
the  successful  financier  has  made,  but  how  he  made  them  and  how  he 
used  them;  in  short,  we  demand  to  know  what  has  been  the  moving 
cause  in  actions  called  great,  and  if  we  find  it  to  be  merely  the  gratifica- 
tion of  a  selfish  ambition  not  controlled  by  the  desire  to  be  of  service  to 
his  fellow-men,  we  may  be  willing  to  say  in  each  case,  the  man  has  been 
successful,  but  we  cannot  call  him  great. 

Let  us  try  by  this  standard  Ulysses  S.  Grant.  What  manner  of  man 
was  he?  He  was  a  plain,  quiet,  unpretending  man,  honest  and  truthful. 
manly  and  generous,  self-reliant,  of  unyielding  tenacity  of  pu,v,o._.r  v.lom 
his  purpose  had  been  deliberately  formed;  not  cast  down  by  failure,  or. 
unduly  elated  by  success,  but  making  both  failure  and  success  stalling 
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points  for  further  effort.  He  was  an  ardent  lover  of  his  country  and  its 
institutions,  and  brought  to  its  service  in  its  hour  of  peril,  the  personal 
qualities  I  have  mentioned,  and  the  military  skill  acquired  by  his  pro- 
fessional education  and  training-.  He  was  a  true  and  trusty  friend,  a 
loving  and  faithful  husband,  a  kind  and  affectionate  father.  I  do  not 
remember  anything  in  the  history  of  any  man,  more  touching  or  more 
heroic  than  his  struggle  during  his  painful  illness,  to  complete  his 
history  of  the  war,  and  thus  make  some  provision  for  his  family,  whose 
means  had  been  squandered  by  the  unfaithful  management  of  one 
whom  he  had  unwisely  trusted.'  Incited  by  his  love  for  his  wife  and 
children,  and  sustained  by  his-indomitable  courage  and  will,  he  fought 
this,  his  last  fight,  until  his  work  was  accomplished,  and  then  died— con- 
quered by  death,  but  victor  still. 

It  would  be  worse  than  idle  for  me  to  attempt  a  review  of  Grant's 
military  operations,  in  the  presence  of  so  many  who  fought  under  him. 
and  by  their  valor  and  good  conduct  won  his  battles;  but  somethings 
in  connection  therewith,  even  a  civilian  may  properly  say. 

He  seemed  to  comprehend  fully  from  the  first,  that  the  war  on  our 
part  must  be  an  offensive  one;  that  two  things  were  necessary  to  ulti- 
mute  success.  The  dismemberment  of  the  vast  territory  held  by  the  so- 
called  confederacy,  and  the  utter  destruction  of  its  military  power.  The 
capture  of  Fort  JJonaldson  was  important  in  breaking  the  rebel  line 
from  the  Mississippi  river  to  the  Alleghanies,  but  was  rendered  more 
valuable  by  the  capture  of  some  ten  thousand  rebel  troops.  The  fight 
on  the  right,  to  prevent  the  escape  of  the  garrison,  was  as  hard  and  as 
bloody  as  that  on  our  left  to  gain  the  intrenchments.  Again,  the 
capture  of  Vicksburg  was  important,  not  only  in  dismembering  the 
rebel  territory,  but  as  weakening  the  rebel  army  by  the  loss  of  thirty 
thousand  veteran  troops. 

v  The  siege  of  Vicksburg  illustrates  largely  some  of  the  characteristics 
of  Grant  as  a  soldier.  The  place  was  strongly  garrisoned,  and  so  forti- 
fied as  to  be  considered  impregnable,  but  its  capture  was  a  necessity. 
It  could  not  be  carried  from  the  front;  months  of  effort  to  reach  its  rear 
from  the  north  had  failed,  and  many  despaired  of  success.  But  Grant 
did  not  despair.  His  courage,  his  self-reliance,  his  tenacity  of  purpose— 
what  some  considered  his  dogged  obstinacy— remained  unshaken,  and  at 
last  the  daring  plan  of  running  the  blockade  of  the  rebel  batteries  with 
some  of  our  boats,  and  of  thus  transferring  his  army  to  the  rear  of 
Vicksburg  from  the  south,  was  determined  on.  It  was  a  daring  adven- 
ture. Its  failure  would  probably  have  caused  the  capture  of  our  army; 
and  that,  added  to  our  misfortunes  in  Virginia,  might  have  proved 
ruinous.  But  high  daring  was  needed,  and  never  was  higher  daring 
shown.  The  blockade  was  run.  Our  army  crossed  the  river,  and 
marched  and  fought  continually,  until  Pemberton  was  shut  up  in  Vicks- 
burg, and  his  and  Vicksburg's  capture  made  sure. 

The  final  campaign  commenced  in  1864.  It  involved  the  march  of 
Grant  from  near  Washington  to  Richmond,  the  march  of  Sherman  from 
Chattanooga  to  Atlanta,  thence  to  Savannah,  and  thence  through  South 
Carolina  to  the  point  in  North  Carolina  where  Johnson  surrendered. 
Hood  had  been  left  in  Tennessee  to  be  cared  for  by  Thomas,  who  did 
that  duty  as  he  did  all  duties— thoroughly;  and  the  two  great  armies  of 
Grant  and  Sherman,  acting  on  different  lines  but  in  full  concert,  moved 
on,  until  at  Appomatox  the  shell  of  the  Confederacy  was  broken,  and 
the  hearts  of  all  loyal  men  leaped  for  joy  that  at  last  the  great  agony 
was  over,  and  our  Union  was  saved.  Even  the  gold-gamblers  in  New 
York  suspended  their  dirty  work  long  enough  to  listen  to  the  singing  of 
the  doxolocy  in  Wall  street. 

•  Aa  ui-'ident   connected   with   the  surrender  of  Johnson's  army  to 
Shera-'aa,    illustrates  Grant's  manliness  and  greatness.    Johnson  "pro- 
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posed  the  surrender  of  his  army  on  conditions  outside  of  military  juris- 
diction, and  which  Sherman  of  course  submitted  to  our  government  for 
approval  or  rejection.  In  the  excitement  following-  the  assassination  of 
Lincoln,  the  terms  proposed  were  not  only  rejected,  but  rejected  in  such 
a  way  as  to  be  extremely  offensive  to  Sherman,  and  Grant  was  ordered 
to  Sherman's  army  to  conduct  the  surrender.  Xow,  Sherman  was  the 
only  one  of  our  Generals  who  was  regarded  as  Grant's  rival  as  a  soldier. 
His  previous  great  services  in  the  West,  his  great  marches  to  Atlanta, 
to  Savannah  and  North  Carolina,  had  given  him  a  prestige,  and  created 
an  enthusiasm  for  him  almost,  if  not  quite,  equal  to  that  for  Grant.  If, 
under  these  circumstances,  Grant  had  been  a  weak  man,  he  might  have 
so  arranged  as  to  have  himself  received  Johnson's  surrender,  and  thus 
taken  to  himself  the  honor  of  being  the  only  one  of  our  Generals  who 
had  received  the  surrender  of  a  hostile  army;  but,  thank  God,  Grant  was 
not  a  weak  man.  He  was  a  strong  man,  a  just  man,  a  manly  man.  His 
presence  in  Sherman's  army  was  scarcely  known,  and  Sherman  had  what 
hehad  fairly  earned — the  honor  of  Johnson's  surrender. 

And  so  it  seems  to  me,  that,  measuring  the  old  Commander  by  the 
better  standard  of  greatness,  we  find  him  to  have  been  an  honest,  truth- 
ful, brave  man,  a  just,  manly,  and  generous  man,  and  whose  services 
were  more  valuable  to  none  than  to  those  whom  you  aided  him  to  con- 
quer; earnestly  loving,  and  faithfully  serving  his  country;  a  soldier 
who  fairly  won  every  step  in  his  splendid  career  by  faithful  and  val- 
uable service,  and  for  these  reasons  entitled  to  a  high  place  among  the 
truly  great.    May  he  rest  in  peace. 

After  music  by  the  band  a  number  of  those  who  expected  to  take 
the  nextftrain,  began  to  move  towards  the  door,  when  President  Bel- 
knap Rigorously  called  for  order. 

The  President :  I  want  it  distinctly  understood  that  this  meeting 
has  not  adjourned;  I  have  a  story  to  tell,  and  in  order  that  its  effect  may 
not  be  lost.  I  must  tell  it  now.  It  happened  to  General  Grant,  whom,  as 
you  all  know,  I  knew  intimately.  "Well,  he  had  no  ear  for  music,  what- 
ever. If  there  was  anything  on  earth  that  could  make  him  shudder  at 
all,  it  was  a  brass  band;  he  told  me  over  and  over  again,  that  the  only 
music  he  liked  was  the  army ~  calls,  and  that  he  liked  the  reveille  least 
of  all.  It  happened  that  several  years  ago,  he  and  the  members  of  his 
cabinet  were  in  Boston.  They  had  been  at  Concord,  attending  the  Cen- 
tennial of  the  battle  of  Lexington,  and  on  his  return  there  were  a  num- 
ber of  the  Commanders  of  the  Knight  Templars  turned  out  to  receive 
and  welcome  him.  They  were  marshalled  on  one  side  of  the  Avenue, 
and  t;he  General,  accompanied  by  myself,  rode  in  a  carriage  and  passed 
thes'e  Commanders  in  review.  At  the  right  of  each  Commander  was  a 
band.  As  the  carriage  drove  along,  each  band  played  in  succession, 
"Hail  to  the  Chief."  He  paid  no  attention  to  them,  until  three  or  four 
of  these  bands  had  played  as  he  passed  by  them;  finally  he  remarked  to 
me,  "  that  seems  to  be  a  very  monotonous  tune."  I  replied,  "that  is  'Hail 
to  the  Chief,'  and  is  played  in  your  honor,"  and  suggested  that  these 
gentlemen  expected  him  to  raise  his  hat  as  he  passed  by  each  of  the 
bands.  He  said.  "  Certainly."  There  were  thirty  or  forty  of  these  bands, 
and  as  he  passed  by  the  last  one,  he  said,  li  Well,  I  am  glad  that  is  over." 
We  drove  to  the  St.  James  Hotel  where  we  were  quartered,  and  as  we 
approached,  we  saw  by  the  glittering  uniforms  that  Gilmore's  band  was 
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lying  in  wait  for  us.  "Upon  my  word,"  exclaimed  the  General,  "I 
believe  there  is  another  band!"  We  drove  up  to  the  door,  and  as  we 
were  alighting1,  that  magnificent  band,  the  best  in  the  world,  struck  up 
"Hail  to  the  Chief;"  at  which  Grant  said  to  me,  "Well,  General,  we  have 
some  consolation— they're  playing  another  tune."  You  see  a  great  many 
stories  in  the  papers  about  General  Grant,  many  of  which  arc  not  true; 
but  this  story  is  literally  true. 

The  next  toast  announced,  was,  "The  women  of  our  country;  by 
their  self-sacrifices  at  home,  by  their  encouragement  in  defeat,  by  their 
smiles  in  victory,  they  were  as  potent  forces  in  the  war  on  both  sides, 
as  the  armies  in  the  field."  The  President  stated  that  it  would  be 
responded  to  "by  an  officer  of  this  Brigade,  and  a  member  of  Gen. 
Crocker's  Regiment,  who  served  on  McPherson's  staff,  and  was  breveted 
for  his  gallantry  in  the  field— Gen.  James  Wilson,  of  Xewton,  Iowa, 
of  the  13th." 

GENERAL  WILSON. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  Comrades: — The  sentiment  to  which  I  am 
to  respond  this  evening,  is  one  that  appeals  directly  to  the  heart  of  a 
soldier. 

Where  is  the  man  whose  heart  does  not  beat  more  quickly  at  the 
mention  of  the  women  of  the  war;  where  is  the  soldier  whose  bosom 
does  not  swell  with  pride  at  the  remembrance,  of  those  to  whom  he 
turned  in  the  darkest  hours,  and  from  whom  he  received  that  inspiration 
Tg&nd  strength  that  enabled  him  to  do  his  duty  and  to  uphold  his 
countries  flag  when  the  greatest  dangers  environed  it. 

How  often  has  the  remembrance  of  the  noble,  brave,  suffering, 
praying  women  at  home  nerved  our  arms  and  strengthened  our  hearts. 
How  otten  have  the  weekly  missives  filled  with  fond  love  and  strong 
affection  speaking  brave  words  of  hope  and  cheer— the  tell  tale 
trembling  hand  the  while  revealing  to  the  practiced  eye,  the  fierce 
struggle  in  their  hearts  twixt  hope  and  fear— how  often  have  these 
little  missives,  sometimes  received  upon  the  eve  of  battle,  made  firm 
the  flagging  zeal  or  raised  the  despondent  heart. 

The  women  of  the  war,  our  women  as  we  fondly  love  to  call  them, 
were  a  power  whose  influence  was  felt  as  well  in  the  conduct  and 
management  of  the  war,  as  by  the  individual  soldier,  from  the  general 
commanding  down  to  the  last  recruit;  it  was  a  power  as  great  in  its 
moral  influence  upon  the  men  in  the  field  as  a  well  equiped  army  in 
reserve. 

Woman's  power  has  always  been  great.  History,  sacred  and  profane 
■  teems  with  the  record  of  her  influence  for  good  or  evil  upon  the  affairs 
of  the  world,  the  course  of  rulers  and  of  nations,  and  even  upon  the 
destinies  of  man. 

In  primeval  days,  our  mother  Eve,  by  her  one  act  "brought  death 
into  the  world,  and  all  our  woe."  And  she  of  Troy  who  caused  a  ten 
years'  war  of  which  old  Homer  sung;  and  Egypt's  beauteous  queen,  who 
swayed  a  Csesar,  and  at  whose  proud  feet  the  great  Mark  Antony  laid  a 
world.  Isabel  of  Spain,  Elizabeth  of  England,  all  gave  tone  and 
character  to  their  several  peoples;  and  later  in  this  nineteenth  century 
when  the  winged  messengers  of  grace  speeding  with  eager  haste  from 
their  bright  homes,  sweeping  from  their  paths  with  potent  wand  the 
dread  dark  superstitious  and  ignorance  of  the  past,  and  planting  in 
their  stead  their  precious  freight  of  love  of  mercy  and  broad  charity, 
touching  the  hearts  of  men  and  women,  and  blessing  them  with  these 
sweet  heavenly  gifts;  then  at  such  a  time  England  gave  birth  to  one 
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who  stood  alone  and  peerless  among  her  fellows,  Florence  Nightingale, 
the  embodiment  of  love  of  truth  and  charity — to  Florence  Nightingale, 
the  proto  type,  exempler  and  sure  precursor  of  our  women,  the  women 
of  our  conflict. 

While  other  countries  have  produced  here  and  there  a  woman,  rising 
by  her  power  or  worth  far  above  her  surroundings,  it  was  left  to  our 
country  with  its  peculiar  civilization  and  education  to  develop  a  race  of 
women  notable  for  their  greatness;  combining  in  themselves  the  severed 
noble  qualities  and  virtues  of  their  predecessors— the  firmness  of  the 
Spartan  mother,  enjoining  upon  her  son,  the  preference  of  death  to  dis- 
honor; the  lofty  sentiment  of  the  medieval  maiden,  who,  buckling  on 
the  armor  of  her  gallant  knight,  sends  him  forth  to  deeds  of  high  em- 
prise; and  the  deep  devotion  faith  and  trust  in  God  of  the  maiden 
martyred  at  the  stake  for  truth  and  conscience  sake.  These  qualities 
combined  give  grace  and  nobleness  to  our  women— to  all  our  women; 
as  well  in  the  rugged  North  as  in  the  balmy  South,  in  the  great  cities  of 
the  East,  and  on  the  broad  prairies  of  the  West,  alike  in  the  luxurious 
dwelling,  and  the  humble  cabin. 

Brave  themselves,  they  made  men  brave;  true  and  patriotic,  they 
sustained  our  patriotism;  noble,  they  inspired  nobility.  God  bless  the 
women  of  the  war! 

Following  the  response  came  a  song  by  the  Glee  Club,  after  which 
Major  McArthur  said,  he  was  reminded  of  a  story  of  a  Colonel  com- 
manding, a  brigade  down  South,  who  was  in  a  country  which  contained 
everything  that  was  good  to  eat— the  Crocker  Brigade  hadn't  been 
there! — one  of  the  staff  officers  found  the  Colonel  in  command  crying 
on  a  st^re  box, .  "  Why,  Colonel,  what  in  the  world  is  the  matter  with 
you?  We  have  surely  got  into  a  country  that  is  literally  flowing  with 
milk  and  honey;  I  don't  see  why  you  should  weep."  "Yes,"  replied  the 
Colonel,  "I  know  there  is  plenty  to  eat,  but  what  makes  me  feel  bad,  is 
because  the  boys  can't  steal  it  all !" 

After  another  song  from  Major  McArthur  had  been  called  for  and 
given,  numerous  cries  were  heard  for  "  Catt,"  as  the  boys  call  Mr. 
Thomas  Cattletts,  the  jovial  man  of  color  who  was  mustered  into  the 
13th  Iowa  at  Vicksburg,  also  Drum-Major  A.  H.  Statler  of  the  13th,  but 
they  were  "absent  without  leave;"  the  President,  in  the  mean  time,  had 
been  the  recipient  of  a  comically  constructed  animal,  passed  to  him  by 
some  mischievous  comrade.  It  consisted  of  a  hard-boiled  egg,  bedecked 
with  ludicrous  projections,  resembling  an  animal's  limbs  and  ears,  and 
bearing  the  welcome  news,  "  Here's  your  mule."  The  "mule"  was  given 
an  enthusiastic  reception. 

In  continuation  of  the  regular  programme,  the  President  then 
announced  the  following  toast:  "Our  former  enemies,  our  present 
friends;  their  valor  made  our  success  in  maintaining  the  Union  all  the 
more  brilliant;  if  war  shall  eoine'again,  the  sons  "of  the  South,  as  in  the 
wars  of  the  country  preceding  1861,  will  emulate  their  brothers  of  the 
North  in  adding  lustre  to  the  dag  of  the  Union."  This  toast  was  to 
have  been  responded  to  by  Gen.  Govan,  but  in  his  absence,  Abraham 
Neiswanger  was  appointed  to  respond  to  it.  lie  also  being  absent,  it 
was  laid  aside,  and  volunteer  exercises  were  begun. 
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Calls  for  Major  McArthur  being-  renewed,  he  gave  another  song 
when  called  out  by  President  Belknap,  after  declaring  in  his  inimitable 
way,  "Boys,  if  this  war  ever  is  over,  and  I  get  out  from  under  the  com- 
mand of  General  Belknap,  I  think  I  will  lick  him!" 

After  the  song,  President  Belknap  said:  Comrades,  we  have  had 
here  with  us  during  this  reunion,  I  am  happy  to  say,  the  wife  and  two 
daughters  of  the  honored  first  commander  of  our  Brigade,  General 
Crocker.  I  present  to  you  this  evening,  Mrs.  Crocker,  and  her  two 
daughters;  modesty  of  course  will  prevent  their  rising,  but  I  hope  com- 
rades, that  you  will  rise  and  give  them  three  cheers. 

The  boys  rose  with  one  accord  and  gave  three  rousing  cheers. 

GENERAL  JACK  STIBBS, 

being  loudly  called  for,  rose  in  the  east  part  of  the  room,  and  jocosely 
said: 

Now,  I  just  want  to  say  to  you  fellows  of  this  Iowa  Brigade,  that  I 
am  just  beginning  to  see  what  kind  of  a  disposition  you  have  got!  I  am 
just  finding  you  out.  You  remind  me  of  a  sailor  we  hear  tell  of.  who 
was  offered,  "as  a  reward  of  merit,  any  three  things  he  could  wish.  He 
wished  first  for  all  the  tobacco  in  the  state — and  then  for  all  the  tobacco 
in-the  world,  and  then  for  a  little  more  tobacco!  Now,  I  came  here  and 
did  my  level  best  for  you — gave  you  "Barbara  Frietchie"  on  ''two  other 
several  occasions;"  I  "recited  it  last  night,  and  again  to-day.  You  are 
using  up  my  stock  in  trade.  I  may  want  to  go  somewhere  else!  Why, 
I"©ket  some  ladies  on  the  street  to-day,  who  pointed  me  out  to  their 
companions  and  said,  "There's  old  Barbara  Frietchie!"  And  even  Gen. 
Belknap,  two  or  three  times,  has  called  me  "Old  B.  F."  I  have  got  to 
carrying  a  title  around  with  me  all  the  time.  I  am  dreadfully  sorry 
that*  I  cannot  make  a  speech,  for  I  would  rather  make  a  speech  than 
recite  this  poem,  a  good  deal;  I  do  not  know  why,  but  for  some  unac- 
countable reason  I  cannot  do  it.  I  am  big  enough,  and  old  enough.  But 
I  have  lost  my  voice;  my  health  has  failed.  I  have  only  a  little  poem 
that  I  attempted  to  speak  at  Cedar  Rapids,  but  couldn't  do  it  justice.  I 
do  not  know  but  that  I  ought  to  tell  the  Iowa  City  folks  why  I  failed. 
Prohibition  was  rampant  at  that  time,  and  when  I  was  called  upon  I 
was  dry — I  mean  by  that,  I  wanted  a  drink — that  is,  I  wanted  a  drink  of 
water. "  I  asked  them  for  a  drink,  and  they  had  to  send  out  for  it;  it  took 
about  ten  minutes  to  find  any  water  in  town!  And  then  they  brought 
it  in  a  beer  glass;  so  that  broke  me  all  up,  and  by  that  time"  my  poem 
rather  fell  flat.  But  if  you  let  me  try  it  to-night,  I  will  see  if  lean  do 
better;  but  if  you  insist  on  it,  1  will  sail  in  on  "Barbara  Frietchie." 
[Reads  a  portion  of  the  poem.]  I  like  that;  there  is  a  noble  sentiment 
about  it.  I  do  not  want  you  to  think  I  am  all  nonsense.  I  will  paint  a 
picture  for  you  before  I  go  on,  and  let  everybody  imagine  themselves 
with  us  in  camp,  after  a  hard  day's  fight,  along  the  creek,  the  meadow, 
and  the  timber  where  we  spread  our  blankets  for  the  night.  The 
orderly  calls  the  roll  to  find  out  who  is  missing.  I  am  sure  this  will 
bring  "up  recollections  to  all  of  you;  and  for  fear  I  will  forget  a  part  of 
it,  I  will  refer  to  the  text. 

Gen.  Stibbs  here  recited  the  "roll-call"  in  an  earnest  and  impressive 
manner,  after  which,  by  the  urgent  request  of  many  present,  he  also 
gave,  in  his  most  amusing  way,  '•  Barbara  Frietchie," 
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After  the  boys  were  somewhat  quieted,  following1  the  series  of  amus- 
ing or  pathetic  performances,  the  President  said:  Gentlemen,  there  is 
one  Commander  of  our  Brigade  who  has  gone  from  us,  who  always  had 
our  honor  and  respect;  he  was  a  brave  soldier  on  many  a  well-fought 
field— Col.  William  Hall,  of  the  11th  Iowa.  His  wife  and  daughter  are 
here  with  us,  and  I  ask  that  you  rise  and  give  them  three  cheers. 

The  soldiers  rose  in  a  body,  and  gave  three  hearty  cheers.  It  may 
be  proper  to  state  in  this  connection  that  the  former  Mrs.  Hall  is  now 
*  Mrs.  A.  M.  Guild,  of  Davenport,  Iowa. 

GEN.  M' ARTHUR. 

The  veterans  here  began  calling  vociferously  for  Gen.  McArthur, 
who  thereupon  rose  in  a  far-off  corner  of  the  room,  and  donning  his 
Scotch  cap,  was  greeted  with  loud  cheers.    He  spoke  as  follows: 

^  In  war  times  I  commanded  you,  and  you  obeyed  my  orders;  in 
times  of  peace  you  order  me,  and  I  obey  you.  Mr.  President,  I  find 
myself  away  down  at  this  end  of  the  room,  a  good  deal  in  the  con- 
dition of  the  cavalry  squad  at  the  reunion  in  Chicago  in  1868.  We 
could  not  hear  all  that  was  said  by  the  distinguished  speakers,  and 
of  course  we  had  to  have  recourse  to  war  stories  to  keep  ourselves  from 
ennui,  I  believe  that  is  what  they  call  it,  or  something  of  that  kind.  The 
President  requested  me  as  one  of  the  Committee  on  Arrangements  to  go 
down  there,  give  them  his  compliments,  and  ask  them  not  to  be  quite  so 
pronounced  in  their  enthusiasm.  I  did  so.  One  of  the  gentlemen  was 
sitting  at  the  other  side  of  the  table,  and  happened  to  be  pouring  out  a 
little  something  from  a  bottle.  He  looked  at  me  a  moment,  and  then 
said,  "L-iook  here,  ol-d  fellow,  what  do  you  suppose  we  came  here  for?" 
I  told  him  I  supposed  we  came  there  to  enjoy  ourselves.  "Yes."  said 
he,  "I  came  a  thousand  miles  to  have  a  good  time,  and  J'm  having  it 
right  here."  Well,  we  have  had  a  good  time  here  to-night,  telling  army 
stories,  while  you  gentlemen  have  had  the  attention  of  the  audience. 
It  may  not  be  out  of  place  to  repeat  one  of  these  stories  told  here  to- 
night," but  before  continuing  I  simply  wish  to  give  my  testimony  to  the 
skill  and  generous  thought-fulness  of  the  ladies  who  have  prepared  this 
feast  for  us.  I  have  never  sat  down  to  a  table  so  replete  with  every- 
thing that  is  good  for  the  inner  man  as  that  which  the  ladies  have  set 
before  us  to-night;  we  had  to  call  for  nothing.  There  is  no  doubt  of 
the  future  of  our  country  when  we  have  such  ladies  to  provide  for 
us. 

When  the  eggs  were  being  passed  around,  it  reminded  me  of  an 
occurrence  that  happened  on  our  way  from  Mobile,  after  we  landed  the 
10th  Corps  below  New  Orleans,  at  the  old  battleground  of  General 
JaCkson.  It  was  a  beautiful  piece  of  country,  and  the  boys  of  course 
distributed  themselves  around.  After  I  had  got  them  into  camp  as  well 
as  I  could,  considering  the  incessant  rain,  one  of  the  residents  came 
rushing  up  to  my  orderly  as  we  were  going  along  one  day  (we  had 
reversed  the  orderthat  day),  and  says,  "AYhere  is  the  General— are  you 
the  General  of  these  men.  these  soldiers?"  "Yes,  sir,  what  can  I  do  for 
you?"  (He  was  a  French  Creole.)  "' I  wish  you  to  give  me  a  guard  to 
protect  my  premises."  "Why,  what  are  the  soldiers  doing?"  "They 
were  going  into  my  place  and  taking  off  everything."  "Well,  what  did 
they  take  off  the  place?*'  "Why.  they  went  into  my  garden  and  took  my 
oranges,  and  they  took  my  goose-eggs,"  "What  did  you  say  to  them  ?" 
"1  addressed  them  in  the  most  polite  language  possible;  I  said  to  the 
gentlemen,  'Gentlemen,  will  you  please  abstain  from  taking  my  goose- 
eggs?'"   "And  what  did  they  say?"    "Why,  he  pulled  out  his  revolver 
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and  told  me  to  go  to— 'sheol,'  I  believe  is  the  new  version  of  it."  "Gen- 
eral," said  the  victim,  "I  know  nothing"  of  your  American  soldiers;  they 
may  be  very  brave  men,  but  I  must  say  they  are  very  impolite." 

"  Well,  boys,  I  am  glad  to  be  here  and  ineet  you  all  again.  We  have 
enjoyed  ourselves  at  this  end  of  the  room  in  our  own  way.  We  have 
heard  occasionally  what  has  been  said  by  eminent  speakers.  I  hope  the 
interest  that  is  manifested  by  the  people  of  Iowa  to  the  soldiers  in 
general,  and  especially  to  all  the  old  soldiers  of  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 
will  be  kept  up;  and  that,  two  years  from  now,  at  Davenport,  we  will 
have  just  as  good  a  time  as  we  have  had  here  to-night,  and  that  is  all 
any  of  us  can  ask  for. 

Loud  calls  were  now  heard  for 

GEN.  ADDISON  H.  SANDERS,   OF  DAVENPORT, 

who  was  requested  to  address  the  veterans,  with  special  reference  to  the 
meeting  of  the  Brigade  in  that  city  in  1887,    He  said: 

As  I  remarked  last  night,  it  is  a  pretty  big  case  for  a  little  man;  I 
whooped  you  up  so  much  and  so  long  last  night,  that  I  have  very  little 
ability  to  talk  to-night— my  voice  is  hoarse;  but  my  capacity  formating 
has  been  tremendous.  I  am  asked  about  the  reunion  to  be  held  in  two 
years  from  now  at  Davenport.  In  the  name  of  Davenport,  and  of  its 
citizens  so  far  as  I  represent  it,  I  thank  you  for  the  compliment  we  have 
received  in  your  decision  to  hold  your  next  reunion  there.  We  never 
aslfed  for  the  compliment,  and  yet  we  are  grateful  for  it.  Two  years 
hence  is  a  long  time,  and  it  is  especially  a  long  time  in  the  light  of  the 
fact  that  age  is  less  likely  to  realize  those  things  to  come  a  good  while  in 
the  future:  but  if,  two  years  hence,  I  am  alive  and  a  resident  of  Daven- 
port, J  think  I  can  promise  in  the  name  of  our  hospitable  citizens,  that 
when  ]k  come  there,  you  will  be  treated  with  cordial  hospitality,  as 
you  have  been  here.  Although  we  may  not  hope  to  equal  all  we  have 
received  here.  Iowa  City  has  done  so  much  f*r  us,  she  has  been  so  pro- 
fuse in  her  bounty,  so  generous  in  her  hospitality,  so  patriotic  to  those 
who  were  patriotic  in  the  times  when  patriotism  was  essential  to  the 
life  of  the  Union,  that  I  cannot  promise  that  Davenport  in  her  hospi- 
tality will  equal  that  of  Iowa  City;  but  I  can  promise  and  say  safely — 
and  I  think  I  will  be  backed  by  my  good  people — that  when  you  come 
there,  we  will  give  you  a  hearty  and  generous  reception,  as  much  as  is 
in  our  power  to  do,  such  as  will  make  you  feel  that  as  in  Cedar  Rapids, 
and  Iowa  City,  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade  is  appreciated,  honored  and  loved 
for  its  great  deeds. 

GOVERNOR  SHERMAN 

here  rose,  and  said: 

Mr.  President :— I  have  been  spoken  to  by  very  many  of  the  com- 
rades, to  give  some  expression  of  their  appreciation  of  the  attentions 
that  have  been  shown  us  here.  It  is  not  often,  comrades,  that  so 
sumptuous  a  repast  is  spread  before  us;  it  is  not  often  that  tables  are 
graced  as  our  tables  have  br-en  to-night,  by  the  beauty,  intelligence  and 
worth  -of  a  good  city  like  this;  and  at  this  sumptuous  repast,  the 
presence  of  the  ladies  here  at  the  tables  i*  sufficient  to  testify  for 
their  appreciation  of  our  coming,  Avere  we  to  doubt  it.  And  it  is  proper 
that  we  should  show  our  appreciation  of  their  presence  and  kind  atten- 
tions, by  the  highest  compliment  within  our  power  to  pay  them.  I 
therefore  propose  that  by  a  rising  vote  and  three  cheers  we  let  them 
know  our  opinion  of  their  presence  and  generous  services  among  us. 
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The  rising  vote  of  thanks  and  the  three  cheers  were  given  unani- 
mously, and  some  thoughtful,  enthusiastic  veteran  aptly  called  for  the 
"tiger,"  which  was  also  heartily  given. 

Captain  Lanstrum,  of  the  15th  Iowa,  stated  that  he  was  directed  by 
Mrs.  Crocker  to  express  for  herself  and  for  her  daughters,  their  most 
grateful  thanks  to  the  members  of  the  Brigade,  for  their  generous  wel- 
come, and  constant  and  considerate  kindness;  to  her  hostess,  Mrs. 
William  Clearman,  and  to  the  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  Iowa  City,  for 
their  hospital  and  attentive  courtesy;  for  they  all  made  the  occasion  one 
which  she  and  her  children  would  ever  recall  with  inexpressible 
pleasure. 

The  announcement  was  received  with  cheers  for  Mrs.  Crocker  and 
her  daughters. 

The  bugle  calls  of  retreat  and  tattoo  were  then  given,  and  it  was 
appropriately  moved  that  a  vote  of  thanks  of  the  Brigade  be  extended 
to  Gen.  Sheridan  for  his  order,  and  to  Gen.  Terry,  the  Commander  in  the 
north-west,  for  sending  to  the  reunion  this  accomplished  trumpeter, 
Mr.  Edwin  B.  Purdy  of  the  4th  artillery,  in  the  regular  army  at- Ft. 
Snelling,  Minn.    The  motion  was  carried  unanimously. 

The  reunion  was  dismissed,  and  after  parting  words  the  veterans 
separated  to  meet,  if  life  and  health  are  prolonged,  at  Davenport,  Iowa, 
on  the  third  Wednesday  and  Thursday  of  September,  1887. 


W  The  following  letter  from  General  Wm,  E.  Strong,  of  Chicago,  for- 
merly Inspector-General  of  the  17th  Army  Corrjs,  forms  a  fitting  con- 
clusion to  the  proceedings  of  our  Third  Reunion: 

Chicago,  III.,  Oct.  9th,  1885. 

Gen.  Wm,  W.  Belknap,  President,        ) 

Capt.  J.  H.  Munroe.  Recording  Sec,     [•  Crocker's  Iowa  Brigade, 

Capt.  II.  II.  Rood,  Corresponding  Sec, ) 

Gentlemen  .-—The  Reunion  of  Crocker's  Brigade  held  last  month  in 
Iowa  City  was  such  a  grand  success  in  every  way,  that  I  want  to  con- 
gratulate'you  and  your  associates  in  the  work,  and  thank  you  also  for 
the  honor  "conferred  upon  me,  by  the  invitation  to  be  present. 

'I  do  not  know  when  I  have  had  two  days  of  such  keen  enjoyment. 
It  was  indeed  a  rare  privilege  to  meet  once  more  such  a  large  number  of 
the  surviving  otlicers  and  men  of  this  famous  command.  I  sincerely 
trust,  if  I  live.  I  may  again  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  with  you,  but 
if  I  should  not,  the  memories  of  the  last  reunion  will  always  be  cher- 
ished. 

As  you  are  doubtless  aware,  I  have  had  much  to  do  with  arrny 
reunions  during  the  past  fifteen  years,  and  I  know  very  well  the  work 
that  must  be  done  to  achieve  success.  In  the  case  of  your  reunion  at 
Iowa  City  the  work  must  have  been  prodigious,  and  I  know  that  the 
great  burden  in  preparing  for  the  meeting  rested  on  your  shoulders. 
You  and  Major  Goodrell  of  Iowa  City,  and  the  citizen  members  of  your 
committee  there,  as  well  as  the  ladies  who  took  so  much  interest,  ought 
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to  feel  very  proud  at  the  result  of  the  work.  In  my  judgment,  and  from 
my  standpoint,  the  whole  affair  was  superbly  managed,  and  nothing  was 
left  undone. 

General  Hiekenlooper's  address  was  certainly  a  master-piece,  one  of 
the  very  best  I  have  ever  listened  to,  at  an  army  meeting.  The  other 
speeches  were  all  very  good,  and  the  exercises,  in  general,  at  the  Opera 
House  were  admirable  and  in  good  taste. 

The  banquet  was  the  largest  I  have  ever  attended.  As  I  remember, 
there  were  about  nine  hundred  at  the  tables,  and  it  passed  oft'  in  the 
happiest  manner  possible.  It  is  the  first  army  banquet  I  have  attended 
where  the  speakers  kept  within  proper  limits,  say  nine  or  ten  minutes. 

You  will  remember  that  in  1803,  I  had  the  honor  as  Inspector 
General  of  the  17th  Army  Corps,  to  make  an  inspection  of  this  Brigade 
at  Lake  Providence,  Louisiana.  My  report  made  at  the  time,  shows 
the  high  opinion  I  formed,  from  actual  and  critical  observation  of  the 
command. 

And  now,  after  the  lapse  of  twenty-two  years,  I  can  sincerely  say 
that  take  all  in  all.  the  reunion  of  Crocker's'  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  in 
1885,  will  always  be  remembered  by  me,  as  one  of  the  most  successful 
army  meetings  I  have  ever  attended. 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

Wm.  E.  Strong. 


I^egiffleijtal  ]^8uiiioi$. 


ELEVENTH  IOWA. 

The  members  present  of  the  11th  Regiment  met  in  the  City  Hall 
September  24th,  with  Capt.  G.  O.  Morgridge  in  the  chair  and  S.  S. 
Lytle  as  Secretary. 

The  list  of  Held  ai&f  staff  and  company  officers  who  had  been  killed 
or  died  of  wounds  was  ascertained  to  be  eight  instead  of  five  as  hereto- 
fore reported.  Some  fifteen  persons,  wives  and  daughters  of  deceased 
comrades  were  elected  honorary  members. 

J.  D.  Richards,  Co.  A;  W.  IT.  Michael,  Co.  B;  S.  H.  McCoy,  Co.  C;  W. 
S.  Fultz,  Co.  D;  John  Lett,  Co.  E;  Connie  Lemon,  Co.  F;  Ed  Siberts,  Co. 
G;  G.  O.  Morgridge,  Co.  H;  E.  B.Lewis,  Co.  I;- John  Strang,  Co.  K,  wrere 
named  to  collect  history  of  their  companies,  and  forward  the  same  to 
the  Regimental  Historian,  Col.  C.  Cadle,  Jr.,  Blocton,  Alabama. 


THIRTEENTH  IOWA. 

The  members  of  the  13th  Regiment  met  at  the  office  of  the  City 
Clerk,  September  24th.  Capt.  C.  Kepler  in  the  chair;  H.  N.  Palmer, 
Secretary. 

The  order  issued  by  Gen.  Giles  A.  Smith,  congratulating  the  13th 
Iowa  as  being  the  first  to  enter  the  city  of  Columbia,  South  Carolina, 
February  17th,  1865,  was  read  and  placed  on  file.  (Copy  of  the  order  is 
given  in  full  elsewhere  in  these  proceedings.    See  page  14.) 

Col.  Rood,  Capt.  Parker,  Lieut.  Ragsdale,  W.  H.  Young  and  Wm. 
Hunter,  were  appointed  a  Committee  on  Permanent  Organization,  to 
report  at  next  meeting. 

Thos.  Catlin  (colored)  was  elected  a  member  of  the  organization,  as 
Commissary  Sergeant. 

E.  R.  Mason,  Co.  A;  Henry  Reisle,  Co.  B;  H.  C.  Anderson,  Co.  C;  H. 
C.  Adams,  Co.  D:  Lieut.  Penn,  Co.  E;  E.  V.  Miller,  Co.  F;  H.  N.  Palmer, 
Co.  G;  II.  P.  Williams,  Co.  H;  E.  T.  Eichelberger,  Co.  I;  and  Capt.  L. 
Basseit,  Co.  K,  were  elected  to  ascertain  the  address  and  occupation  of 
every  surviving  member  of  their  respective  companies,  and  forward  the 
same  to  the  Secretary,  II.  2s.  Palmer,  the  Regimental  Historian,  Vinton, 
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Iowa.  The  thanks  of  the  Regiment  was  voted  to  Elias  G.  Stevens,  of 
Co.  I,  for  his  efforts  to  make  the  meeting  of  the  Brigade  at  Iowa  City  so 
pleasant,  and  Lieut,  Robert  Pray,  Co.  G,  was  requested  to  furnish  the 
Historian  of  the  Regiment  his  diary  kept  during  the  war.  The  Secre- 
tary was  requested  to  procure  the  names  of  all  the  comrades  who  partici- 
pated in  the  capture  of  Columbia,  February  17th,  1865. 


FIFTEENTH  IOWA. 

The  15th  Regiment  met  with  W.  W.  Belknap  as  President,  and  A. 
M.  Brobst,  Secretary,  and  the  following  named  persons  were  selected  as 
company  historians,  viz: 

A.  M.  Rhynsburger,  Co.  A;  B.  W.  Lumpkins,  Co.  B;  Joshua  Van 
Cleve,  Co.  C;  X.  L.  Gebhardt,Co.  D;  E.  Ben  Johnson, Co.  E;F.  J.  Throck- 
morton, Co.  F;  Albert  M.  Brobst,  Co.  G;  L.  S.  Tyler,  Co.  II;  J.  M.  Reid, 
Co.  I;  John  S.  Bos  worth,  Co.  K,  who  were  requested  to  present  full 
reports  within  six  months,  and  it  was  then  ordered  that  L.  S.  Tyler  be 
requested  to  notify  each  company  historian  what  information  he  will  be 
expected  to  furnish  in  his  report. 

Three  dollars  per  year  was  appropriated  out  of  regimental  funds  for 
the  purpose  of  taking  proper  care  of  the  grave  of  Maj.  Geo.  C.  Pomutz. 


SIXTEENTH  IOWA. 

The  16th  Regiment  met,  with  President  Add.  II.  Sanders  in  the 
chair,  and  in  the  absence  of  the  Secretary,  John  Hayes  was  chosen  Sec- 
retary pro  tern. 

A  committee,  composed  of  General  Sanders,  John  "Welch,  and  A.  T. 
Miller,  was  appointed  to  present  a  cane  to  General  Govan  of  the  Con- 
federate Army,  with  sentiments  expressive  of  esteem  and  gratitude  in 
restoring  to  us  in  1883,  at  Cedar  Rapids,  our  regimental  colors  captured 
from  us  by  his  command,  July  22d,  1864. 

The  President  stated  that  the  flag  for  the  past  two  years  had  been  in 
possession  of  private  individuals,  and  on  motion  of  Col.  Smith  it  was 
ordered  that  the  (lag  be  placed  with  other  regimental  colors  in  the  State 
Arsenal  at  Des  Moines. 

The  committee,  to  whom  was  referred  the  matter  of  procuring  a 
cane  for  General  Govan  as  a  testimonial,  exhibited  a  beautiful  gold- 
headed  cane,  inscribed,  "Presented  by  the  16th  Iowa  Infantry  to  General 
D.  C.  Govan — 1864-1885,"  purchased  by  voluntary  subscription  of  the 
members  of  the  Regiment  present,  and  on  motion  the  committee  were 
instructed  to  transmit  the  same  to  General  Govan. 
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The  following  letter  was  sent,  with  the  cane,  to  General  Govan: 

Davenport,  Iowa,  September  26th,  1885. 
Gen.  I).  C.  Govan,  Marianna,  Arkansas. 

Bear  General; — We  have  the  honor  to  state  that  at  the  biennial 
meeting  of  the  survivors  of  the  10th  Iowa  Infantry,  held  September  24th, 
1885,  at  Iowa  City,  on  the  occasion  of  the  Third  Reunion  of  Crocker's 
Iowa  Brigade,  the  undersigned  were  appointed  a  committee  to  transmit- 
to  you,  with  explanatory  letter,  a  testimonial  originally  prepared  for 
your  acceptance  in  person,  as  you  had  been  cordially  invited  to  the 
reunion,  and  your  presence  was  confidently  expected. 

Two  years  ago,  at  the  last  reunion  of  the  Brigade,  at  Cedar  Rapids, 
you  were  present,  a  most  welcome  guest.  You  had  come  from  your 
far-away  home  in  the  South,  to  our  homes  in  the  North,  to  present  to 
the  16th  Iowa  Infantry,  the  colors  captured  from  us  by  your  brave  com- 
mand at  the  battle  of  Atlanta,  July  22d,  1864. 

Our  words  of  gratitude  then,  for  your  chivalrous  gallantry,  after  so 
long  preserving,  in  thus  restoring  their  old  flag  to  the  soldiers  who  had 
so  often  fought  under  its  folds,  and  never  disgraced  it,  least  of  all  at 
the  hour  when  captured  by  you,  are  now  made  more  practical,  and  we 
trust,  more  lasting  in  your  memory,  by  the  accompanying  gift  which 
you  will  honor  us  by  accepting. 

It  is  a  gold-headed  cane,  suitably  inscribed,  "Presented  by  the  16th 
Iowa  Infantry  to  Gen.  I).  C.  Govan— 1864-1885."  Its  intrinsic  value  is 
small,  but  we  know  you  will  esteem  and  preserve  it  as  a  testimonials!' 
personal  respect  from  the  16th  Iowa,  and  of  their  gratitude  to  you  for 
the  return  of  the  old  flag.  Very  respectfully,  etc., 

Add.  II.  Sanders,    > 

John  Welch,  \  Committee. 

A.  F.  Miller,  \ 


GEN.   GOVAN  S   REPLY. 

Marianna,  Ark.,  October  11th,  1885. 
Messrs.  Add.  II.  Sanders,  John  Welch,  A.  F.  Miller,  Committee, 

Gentlemen:— Your  esteemed  favor  of  September  26th  came  duly  to 
hand,  as  well  as  the  handsome  gold-headed  cane,  the  gift  of  your  gallant 
Regiment,  the  16th  Iowa. 

I  assure  you,  gentlemen,  a  present  of  a  beautiful  gold-headed  cane 
would  be  highly  prized  under  even  ordinary  circumstances.  But  when 
I  reflect  upon  the  stirring  incidents  of  twenty  years  ago,  a  regiment  of 
gallant  men  I  have  in  my  mind's  eye  which  stood  like  a  wall  of  fire  jn 
opposition  to  the  overwhelming  and  impetuous  advance  of  the  best 
troops  of  the  Confederate  Army  (Cleburne's  old  division),  and  was 
.simply  like  ;i  rock  in  the  ocean  overwhelmed  and  submerged  by  ttu* 
tidal  wave  of  battle—when  I  recollect  that  this  valued  gift  is  from  these 
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same  gallant  men,  whose  courage  and  devotion  to  duty  I  "witnessed  in 
the  storm  of  battle  twenty-one  years  ago,  how  much  more  highly  prized 
and  valued  should  your  acceptable  present  be. 

I  accept,  gentlemen,  the  beautiful  gold-headed  cane,  as  a  memento 
of  the  stirring  incidents  of  the  past,  and  pledge  of  our  good  will  and 
friendship  in  the  future,  and  as  I  look  upon  the  inscription  on  its 
beautifully  carved  head,  I  will  have  very  much  the  same  feeling  as  the 
old  patriarchs,  when,  after  the  terrible  disaster  of  the  deluge,  they  saw 
in  the  heavens  the  bow  of  promise,  which  gave  them  assurance  of 
immunity  in  the  future  from  a  like  disaster.  So,  I  feel  that  never  again 
will  this  great  Xation  be  convulsed  with  civil  war,  but  between  your 
people  and  my  people  there  will  be  peace  forevermore. 

Thanking  you  most  sincerely  for  the  courteous  and  complimentary 
manner  in  which  you  have  executed  the  wishes  of  your  Regiment,  and 
requesting  that  you  tender  my  profound  thanks  for  their  highly  prized 
gift,  which  shall  be  preserved  as  an  heirloom  in  the  family. 

1  have  the  honor  to  be  very  truly  and  respectfully 

Your  obedient  servant, 

D.  C.  Govan. 


flonofl&nif  HJegfiei1?. 


Honorary  members,  by  resolution  adopted  at  Cedar  Rapids,  includes 
the  widows  of  all  soldiers  of  the  Brigade  who  died  in  the  service,  and 
such  honorably  discharged  soldiers  of  the  Brigade  as  apply  therefor. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  names  presented  and  elected  honorary 
members  of  the  Society,  viz: 

NAMES.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

Mrs.  General  M.  M.  Crocker.. ." Chicago,  Illinois 

Mrs.  Col.  Wm.  Hall Davenport,  Iowa 

Mrs.  General  H.  T.  Reid New  York  City 

Col.  W.  B.  Leach Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Pt.  H.  C.  Parkhurst San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Maj.  Fred  Welker Muscatine,  Iowa 

Samuel  G.  Bridges,  Esq Keokuk,  Iowa 

Mrs.  Maj.  Charles  Foster Davenport,  Iowa 

Mrs.  Maj.  Walker Vinton,  Iowa 

Mrs.  Capt.  Miller Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

Col.  A.  M.  Hare Muscatine,  Iowa 

Col.  John  Shane Vinton,  Iowa 

Col.  J.  C.  Abercrorabie Burlington,  Iowa 

Capt.  J.  D.  Fegan Clinton,  Iowa 

Col.  G.  W.  Crossley 

Ex-Gov.  S.  J.  Kirkwood Iowa  City,  Iowa 

Gen.  W.  Q.  Gresham Chicago,  Illinois 

Gen.  J.  M.  Tuttle Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Gen.  John  McArthur Chicago,  Illinois 

Gen.  W.  E.  Strong Chicago,  Illinois 

Col.  Add.  H.  Ware New  York  City 

Gen.  Jack  Stibbs Chicago,  Illinois 

Mrs.  Jas.  A.  See  vers Oskaloosa,  Iowa 

Mrs.  Lowell  Sedgwick Iowa  City,  Iowa 
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Armstrong-,  Thos.       E Mechanicsville,  Iowa, 

Ashford,  vV.  D.  C Mary ville,  Missouri 

Albin,  J.  W.  E Cedar  Bluffs,  Iowa 

Ady,  W.  D.  II Muscatine,  Iowa 

Armstrong,  J.  L.        B Armstrong,  Nebraska 

Bowman,  Jacob         A Baird,  Iowa 

Bair,  Samuel  E .- . .  Cedar  Bluffs,  Iowa 

Bus  well,  W.  H.  K Manson,  Iowa 

Bowman,  J.  F.  C Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Brown,  John  E.         1 Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Bohstidt,  C.  H.  F.      I Victor,  Iowa 

Bossert,  B.  F.  E Tipton,  Iowa 

Bolton,  J.  II.  E  — Tipton,  Iowa 

Baxter,  J.  K.  I Muscatine,  Iowa 

Butler,  Alonzo  B Millersburg,  Iowa 

Banks,  Lyman  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Beach,  Benj.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Buorge,  Wm .  K Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Blizzard,  A.  C.  D Malcolm,  Iowa 

Cadle,  Richard  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Cadle,  C.  Jr.  II Blockton,  Alabama 

Coe,  J.  E.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Carr,  I.  W.  F Nira,  low  a 

Conner,  Oscar  H.        G Ferry,  Iowa 

Cochran,  I.  L.  II Sioux  City,  Iowa 

Clark,  J.  II.  E Oxford,  Iowa 

Co  warn,  J.  T.  K Pay  ten,  Iowa 

Carpenter,  G.  W.        F Wellman,  Iowa 

Crouch,  W.  C.  I Muscatine.  Iowa 

Candee,  Fred  P.  II Georgetown.  Colorado 

Commons.  F.  D.        II Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Conway,  L.  X.  B Macksnurgr,  Iowa 

Cummins,,  David        C Tipton,  Iowa 

Campbell,  Alex  D Keithsburg,  Illinois 

Carl,  Washington       E Greenfield,  Iowa 
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Duncan,  A.  L.  C Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Duncan,  S.  J.  C Allerton,  Iowa 

Downing,  A.  G.  E Bennett,  Iowa 

Dunn,  S.  0.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Dunn,  John  M.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Daniels,  S.  E  Lake  City,  California 

Derby,  C.  W.  D Wilton,  Iowa 

Edmondson,  W.         C Allerton,  Iowa 

Edge,  J.  X.  D Newton,  Iowa 

Ensley,  W.  M.  C .Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Edwards,  S.  II.  D Wilton,  Iowa 

Esher,  Wm.  E Rippey,  Iowa 

Esher,  J.  W.  E Churdan,  Iowa 

Erink,  Allen  E Clarence,  Iowa 

Eord,  Amos  D Grinnell,  Iowa 

Farrier,  T.  D.  D Wilton,  Iowa 

Fultz,  W.  S.  D. Muscatine,  Iowa 

Forbes,  Reuben  D Davenport,  Iowa 

Gates,  L.  W.  A Cameron,  Missouri 

Graver,  Frank  K Lisbon,  Iowa 

Gamble,  John  C Moline,  Illinois 

Gard,  B.  F.  I Oakland,  California 

Guard,  W.  H.  I .* Troy  Mills,  Iowa 

Henderson,  A .  C Ains worth,  Iowa 

Henderson,  R.  A Muscatine,  Iowa 

Howe,  Orlando  I • Rochester.  Iowa 

Jackson,  j.-S.  F Fredonia,  Iowa 

Jennings,  W,  EL         C Van  Meter,  Iowa 

Kinann,  John  E Sheridan,  Iowa 

Kelly,  James  D Newton,  Iowa 

Kneese,  M.  M.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Knapp,  G.  W.  K Nicholas,  Iowa 

Kean,  J.  M.  D Wilton,  Iowa 

Lemon,  C.  F Adair,  Iowa 

Ly tie,  S.  S.  F ". Iowa  City.  Iowa 

Lett,  John  E York,  Nebraska 

Lawrence,  Jacob       B Union*  Iowa 

Lewis,  E.  B,  I Muscatine,  Iowa 

McLain,  R.  II.  D South  English,  Iowa 

McCoy,  S.  H.  C Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Martin.  George  K Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Miller.  G.   \V.  D ' "."■.'■ '.  .Tipton,  Iowa 

Mooney,  Samuel         B " demons,  Iowa 

Merrill,  G.  VV.  C Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 
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Macdonald,  Donald,  C Muscatine,  Iowa 

Morgridge,  G.  O.         H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Merrill,  A.  C Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Munroe,  J.  H.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Mitchell,  Wm.  K Madison,  Iowa 

McEoberts,  F.  L 

McKinney,  F.  B Victor,  Iowa 

Michael,  W.  H.  B Grand  Island,  Nebraska 

Newton,  F.  A Nicholas,  Iowa 

Noll,  John  K .Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Porter,  J.  C.  D Aurora,  Illinois 

Reiker,  W.  E.  K Tipton,  Iowa 

Richard,  John  D.        A • Letts,  Iowa 

Richard,  W.  E.  K Tipton,  Iowa 

Russell,  W.  H.  D Wilton,  Iowa 

Richards,  D.  II West  Liberty,  Iowa 

Ruff,  John  H Washington,  Iowa 

Riley,  J.  L.  F Crawfordsville,  Iowa 

Russell,  A.  K Blairstown,  Iowa 

Strang,  John  K Norway,  Iowa 

Smith,  H.  J.  K Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Sands,  J.  W.  C Ainsworth,  Iowa 

Shiflett,  W.  T.  I). . . ..Muscatine,  Iowa 

Snyder,  S.  S.  H Fredonia,  Iowa 

Safley,  A.  W.  K Lohrville,  Iowa 

Shiflett,  Ira  H.  D _ Wilton,  Iowa 

Strang,  Thos.  K Lewiston,  Pennsylvania 

Stiitts,  E.  H.  G Vincennes,  Iowa 

Sharp,  Thos.  .      I West  Liberty,  Iowa 

Seft'y,  S.  D Victor,  Iowa 

Shaw,  Geo.  B Millersburg,  Iowa 

South  wick,  A.  H.       B Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

Swift,  II.  J.  K Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Staves,  M.  C.  K Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Stephens,  E.  F Washington,  Iowa 

Shellabarger,  E.         A Letts,  Iowa 

Sanders,  Morgan        D Pine  Mills,  Iowa 

Shaffer,  Samuel  K , Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Sweeney,  D.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Twigg,  W.  M.  C Illinois  City,  Illinois 

Taylor,  J.  M.  A Nebraska  City,  Nebraska 

Tiliard,  J.  M.  H Illinois  City,  Illinois 

Wood  worth.  .T.  B.      G Mt.  Pleasant,  Iowa 

Wilhelm,  J.  B.  H Moscow,  Iowa 

Walker,  F.  M.  D What  Cheer,  Iowa 
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Wiken,  A.  D West  Liberty,  Iowa 

Wilhelm,  S.  H Muscatine,  Iowa 

Whitmyer,  A Yilisca,  Iowa 

Wisson,  John  I West  Liberty,  Iowa 

Wilkinson,  John  K Jefferson,  Iowa 

Wintermute,  B.  K.  II Muscatine,  Iowa 

Wilson,  Charley  A Marcus,  Iowa 

Y  eager,  Jas.  G. . V Afton,  Iowa 


13th  REGIMENT. 

NAMES.                 COMPANY.  P.  O.  ADDRESS. 

Anld,  G.  W.  G Garrison,  Iowa 

Adams,  H.  C.  D What  Cheer,  Iowa 

Adams,  X.  M.  H . . . College  Springs,  Iowa 

Avers,  Benj.  I.  C Colonia,  Iowa 

Anderson,  H.  C.  C Liberty  Center,  Iowa 

Adams,  Sylvester       B Colfax,  Iowa 

Blickensderf ,  Jacob    I Washington,  Iowa 

Bairley,  S.  H Traer,  Iowa 

Brown,  Thos.  G Grundy  Center,  Iowa 

Bassett,  L.  K Fairfield,  Iowa 

Betz,  W.  H.  H .  I Marengo,  Iowa 

Bristler,  J.  G.  I Ft.  Madison,  fowa 

Brown,  A.  H.  G Hastings,  Nebraska 

Buck,  D.  Ed.  F Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa 

Byer,  John  G.  I Montezuma,  Iowa 

Blimck,  C.  F.  £ Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

Blow,  J.  P.  H Beauman,  Iowa 

Brockman,  C.  S.  F Western,  Iowa 

Buck,  Dudley  D Sigourney,  Iowa 

Cooper,  C.  E.  S.  I Toledo,  Iowa 

Comstock,  Lewis        A Mechanicsville,  Iowa 

Clark,  C.  L.  E Tabor,  Iowa 

Curttright,  Elias         F Anamosa,  Iowa 

Cassell,  T.  K.  G Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Covit,  W.  P.  D Dublin,  Iowa 

Davis,  Jas.  F Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa 

Downing,  P.  J.  A Bear  Grove,  Iowa 

Dait,  Geo.  G Ackley,  Iowa 

Evans,  J.  H.       .         I Bloomfield,  Iowa 

Eystone,  John  W.      K Lexington,  Iowa 

Evans,  E.  I.  B Newton,  Iowa 

Elder,  Thos.  II Lewisburg,  Iowa 

Eyerly,  J .  B.  B Xewton,  Iowa 

Evans,  Win.  G T. Mt.  Auburn,  Iowa 
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Easterly,  W.  H.  F Clinton,  Iowa 

Easterly,  S.  A.  F Lisbon,  Iowa 

Easterly,  J.  N.  A Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Franklin,  E.  L.  F Collins,  Iowa 

Forsyth,  Jasper  E Cordova,  Illinois 

Fleming,  F.  F.  I). - Lehigh,  Iowa 

Fisher,  E.  IT.  B. Colfax,  Iowa 

Fitch.  J.  W.  A Jefferson,  Iowa 

French,  S.  T.  E Madison,  Kansas 

Ferry,  D.  B.  H Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Fulton,  Henry  II Bentonsport,  Iowa 

F ullerton,  T.  D.  F Mechanics ville,  Iowa 

Forey,  I).  B.  H "Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Fitz,  J.  A.  A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Fawcett,  W.  II.  G Shellsburg,  Iowa 

Farley,  F.  II.      •         I , Keota,  Iowa 

Gray,  J.  S.  I Washington,  Iowa 

Griffith,  A.  P.  I Miilersburg,  low  a 

Ganby.  J.  S.  F Lisbon,  Iowa 

Guthrie,  A.  U.  B Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Goodhue,  W.  S.  F Lisbon,  Iowa 

Heller,  Joel  G Vinton,  Iowa 

HazAett,  I.N.  S.  M Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Harman,  \V.  S.  G Garrison,  Iowa 

Hawthorne,  Win.  E.,  K. Riverside,  Iowa 


Harper,  Jos.  M. 
Han  ford,  R.  R. 
Hunter,  G.  B. 
Harding.  E. 
Hunter,  W.  A. 
Hoover,  Chris. 
Hogin,  G.  B. 
Hail,  J.  R. 

Johnson,  Wm. 
Johnson,  S.  E. 

Kern,  Fred 
Kane,  Peter 
Kohl,  Daniel 
Kennedy,  J.  C. 
Kissell,  ILL. 
Kepler,  Chas.  W. 

Livingston,  Jas. 
Larnphier,  Dan. 
La  Rue,  C.  C. 


A Lisbon,  Iowa 

G Vinton,  Iowa 

B Newton.  Iowa 

II Marshalltown,  Iowa 

B Belle  Plaine,  Iowa 

F -  Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

D Newton,  Iowa 

B Monroe,  Iowa 

D Tallerand,  Iowa 

D Richland,  Iowa 


F Viroqua,  Iowa 

F Lisbon,  Iowa 

A Chicago,  Illinois 

B Newton,  Iowa 

A Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

F Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

B Newto  n .  lo  v\  a 

G Newton.  Iowa 
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McElroy,  H.  II.  G Vinton,  Iowa 

Miller,  E.  V.  F Viroqua,  Iowa 

Marine,  S.  A.  G -. . . . Vinton,  Iowa 

McElroy,  T.  I).  K Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Mason,  E.  R.  A Marion,  Iowa 

Morrison,  J.  C.  Surg Albia,  Iowa 

Montgomery, D Whiteash,  

Moore,- J.  W.  K ; Washington,  Iowa 

Matthews,  J.  L.  B Newton,  Iowa 

Merny ,  Geo.  E Wyoming.  Stark  Co.,  Illinois 

Martin,  Richard  S.      D Martinsburg,  Iowa 

Mc Arthur,  J .  A.         F Mitchell,  Davis  Co.,  Dakota 

Murphy,  C.  H.  H ..Table  Rock,  Nebraska 

Mitchell,  W  C.  C Corning,  Iowa 

McLean,  S.  C.  D Vinton,  Iowa 

Mama,  Geo.  E Wyoming,  Iowa 

McKee,  J.  Rock  Island,  Illinois 

Mason,  J.  C.  A Greenfield,  Iowa 

McCulley,  W.  II.        K Dublin,  Iowa 

McClosky,  J.  R.  A Toledo,  Iowa 

Northrup,  Ed.  F.        K Wau  Coma,  Iowa 

Norris,  W.  A.  A Rock  Island,  Illinois 

Neesley,  Fred  F Lisbon,  Iowa 

Nickodemus,  P.  II.     H Marshalltown*,  Iowa 

Oloughlin,  D.  M.         K Washington,  Iowa 

Orton,  W.  II.  D College  Springs,  Iowa 

Palmer,  H.  N.  G Vinton,  Iowa 

Parker,  J.  W.  B Collins,  Iowa 

Pray,  R.  J.  G La  Porte  City,  Iowa 

Parker,  J.  T.  D Sigourney,  Iowa 

Putnam,  Chas.  E.       G Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Phelps,  Dan.  M.  B North  English,  Iowa 

Price,  A.  C.  D Sigourney,  Iowa 

Penn,  W.  II.  E Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Pinkerton,  C.  D Sigourney,  Iowa 

Parsons,  1).  M.  A LeGrand,  Iowa 

Poling,  Silas  B Colfax,  Iowa 

Reiman,  F.  .  B Altona,  Iowa 

Rupert,  J.  A .  A Lisbon,  Iowa 

Rich,  J.  S.  K Keota,  Iowa 

Ragsdale,  G.  II.  C LeMars,  Iowa 

Robinson,  L.  G.  I Union,  Iowa 

Rood,  II.  IT. ' Mt.  Vernon.  Iowa 

Sehoonover;  J.  0.        (3 Garrison,  Iowa 

Smock,  Tr  C.  G Browning,  Iowa 
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Shields,  J.  C. 
Story,  Y.  B. 
Strannahan,  A. 
Satchell,  J.  W. 
Shirk,  W.  A. 
Shean,  D.  W. 
Stover,  D.  S. 
Stephens,  E.  G. 
Sehaefer,  J.  B. 
Skinner,  Wra. 
Sells,  Geo.  A. 
Shults,  L.  E. 
Shields,  Graig 
Smith.  S.  S. 
Sweet,  M.  W. 
Smith,  Clark 
Smith,  Stephens  G. 
Stream.  F.S. 
Stocks,  Wm. 
Safeley,  J.  J. 
Sherman,  B.  E. 
Sullinburg,  C.  C. 
Smilley,  J.  M. 
Smith,  J.  W. 

Turner,  William 
Toombs,  Daniel  S. 
Turner,  Jos. 
Thompson,  J.  J. 

Utley,  M.  S. 

Wickham,  J.  W, 
Wallace,  J.  II. 
Wilson,  Henry 
Wickham,  B. 
White,  F.  E. 
Wheeler,  J.  R. 
Williams,  J.  W. 
Wood,  M.  II. 
Winans,  .In*. 
Whitiatch.  A. 
Williams.  H.  P. 
Wilson.  J  as. 

Yearick.  S.  W. 
Young",  Benj.  Q. 
Yoima:,  W.  II. 


G Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

I Wellman,  Iowa 

D Sigourney,  Iowa 

I Grinneli,  Iowa 

E Princeton.  Iowa 

D Sigourney,  Iowa 

B Newton,  Iowa 

I Iowa  City,  Iowa 

A Grimes,  Iowa 

I) . . .' Des  Moines,  Iowa 

G Lamed,  Kansas 

G Van  Horn,  Iowa 

G Yinton,  Iowa 

K Albia,  Iowa 

F Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

II ." Marshalltown,  Iowa 

A , Macksburg,  Iowa 

A Jefferson,  Iowa 

E Davenport,  Iowa 

C. .,. Washing-ton,  D.  C. 

G Des  Moines,  Iowa 

H Belle  Plaine,  Iowa 

K  . .  .Milford,  Nebraska 

A Ft.  Scott,  Kansas 

G Yinton,  Iowa 

G —  Yinton,  Iowa 

E . Yinton,  Iowa 

I Keota,  Iowa 

G Garrison,  Iowa 

A Eldora,  Iowa 

G Mt.  Auburn.  Iowa 

G ■ Teeds,  Iowa 

A Iowa  Falls,  Iowa 

I * South  English,  Iowa 

B Newton,  Iowa 

D Peabody.  Kansas 

H LaMolle.  Iowa 

E Hampton,  Iowa 

A Mt.  Yernon,  Iowa 

II Marshalltown,  Iowa 

B Newton,  Iowa 

D Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

E   . .  .Martins!)!!!'!!.  Iowa 

D Hedrick,  Iowa 


Zimmerman,  Henry,  F Mechanics ville,  Iowa 

Zeigent'use,  L.  J.  C,    F Clinton,  Iowa 
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15th  REGIMENT. 

NAMES.                  OOSIPAXY.  P.'O.  ADDRESS. 

Adams,  II.  C.  D Center  Point,  Iowa 

Alio  way,  William      II Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Awtry,  S.  P.  C Pella,  Iowa 

Boudin,  W.  A.  B Western,  Iowa 

Berger,  F.  W.  B Bes  Moines,  Iowa 

Brobst,  A.M.  G Knox ville,  Iowa 

Buck,  W.  C.  E Keokuk,  Iowa 

Boynton,  X.  G.  H Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

Brady,  John  K Xnoxville,  Iowa 

Bosworth,  J.  S.  K Washington,  D.  C. 

Brush,  Jas.  A Mt.  Vernon,  Iowa 

Belknap,  Wm.  W.      General Keokuk,  Iowa 

Bowman,  J.  W.  E : Beacon,  Iowa 

Cole,  J.  S.  H '. Independence,  Iowa 

Cheney,  George  C Cedar  Falls,  Iowa 

Christy,  I.  M.  I Burlington,  Iowa 

Chambers,  E.  A.         D Ottumwa,  Iowa 

Cocay ne?  W.  J.  E Burlington,  Iowa 

Cheek,  J.  W.  G : Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Craig.  J.  P.  E Memphis,  Tennessee 

Clark,  D.  B.  II Council  Bluffs,  Iowa 

Conry,  Marion  K Knox  ville,  Iowa 

Crawford,  Logan        II Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

Cramer,  P.  E.  H Logan,  Iowa 

Conley ,  Andrew       .    A Norway,  Iowa 

Cameron,  Alex  K Stan  wood,  Iowa 

Christofel,  T.  K Knox  ville,  Iowa 

Dehart,  George  E . . .Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

Dickson,  R.  II.  C Uose  Hill,  Iowa 

Elson,  David  K Tabor,  Iowa 

Evans,  Wm.  II Woodbine,  Iowa 

Essex,  Hiram  G Atna,  Iowa 

Eidemiller,  Geo.         A Flenningville,  Iowa 

Evans,  E.  C.  A. Clinton,  Iowa 

Esteabrook,  W.  H.     Chaplain Mason  City,  Iowa 

Embree,  Daniel  G Grand  Junction,  Iowa 

ELshburn,  D.  A.         B Chapman,  Nebraska 

Furguson,  R.  C.         A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Fobey,  Sheldon  T.      A Marshallfcowri,  Iowa 

Fletcher,  Jonathan     E Keosoqua,  Iowa 

Furguson,  C.  E.        A , Cedar  Rapids,  Iuwu 
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Gerbeich,  Wm.  H.     H Central  Park,  Illinois 

Goodrell,  W.  H.  B , Iowa  City,  Iowa 

Gould,  James  D Chase,  Iowa 

Griffis,  N.  H.  C Fremont,  Iowa 

Glynn,  M.  A '. Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Gard,  Bartley  G.         H Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Gibhart.  X.  L.  D Burlington,  Iowa 

Hammond,  James      D . . :   . Independence,  Iowa 

Higley,  H.  H.  E Danville,  Iowa 

Hostetter,  A.  K.         D Marengo,  Iowa 

Haslett,  William        C Sigourney,  Iowa 

Higley,  M.  A.  A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Halfhill,  Luke  I Allerton,  Iowa 

Hornbaker,  D.  R.        E Bonapart,  Iowa 

Hamilton,  Jos.  D Independence,  Iowa 

Hedrick,  J.  H.  General Ottumwa,  Iowa 

Inglefield,  C.  K. Knoxville,  Iowa 

Jordan,  B.  P.  H , Flemmingsville,  Iowa 

Jourdan,  F.  H.  E .....   Danville,  Iowa 

Junk,  D.  P.  A Fairfax,  Iowa 

Johnson,  Benj.  E Keosauqua,  Iowa 

Know  Is,  Seth  C Searsborough,  Iowa 

Kimborugb,  John       A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Kitchell,  C.  W.  G Winterset,  Iowa 

Kravs,  Ed.  L.  C Leighton,  Iowa 

Landers,  Wm.  E Mt.  Pleasant,  Iowa 

Lathrop,  J.  R.  C Prescott,  Iowa 

Laind,  W.  C.  C Oakland  Mills,  Iowa 

Lindsey,  J.  M.  D Sully,  Iowa 

Long,  C.  B Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

LaPorte,  John  Lytle  City,  Iowa 

Lanstrum,  C.  E.  B Galesburg,  Illinois 

Lumpkin,  W.  B Ft.  Dodge,  Io  vva 

Lane,  J.  H.  E Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Miller,  D.  T.  G Ottumwa,  Iowa 

Mornger,  C.J.  K :   ...  .Allerton,  Iowa 

Muir,  W".  P.  L.  E Bonapart,  Iowa 

Mc Arthur,  H.  C.        H Memphis,  Missouri 

Monin,  Geo.  J.  H Missouri  Valley,  Iowa 

Mitchell,  Andrew       A Norway,  Iowa 

Mc  Arthur,  John         Genera) . Chicago,  Illinois 

Miller.  Edgar Oakdaie*  Pennsylvania 

Miller,  Peter  ■'....' T*>  Broad  St.,  New  lrork 

McXiee,  Mart.  A Brighton,  Iowa 

Muliancy,  John .Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 
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N"elson,  W.  W.  A Burmingham,  Iowa 

Xeermeyer,  Simon     I Vinton,  Iowa 

Owen,  H.  D.  G Knoxville,  Iowa 

Overton,  F.  C.  C Blooinfield,  Iowa 

Porter,  Year  E Danville,  Iowa 

Parker,  J.  M.  B Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Payne,  John  B Connorsville,  Indiana 

Porter,  J.  S.  E wing,  Nebraska 

Phymburg,  M.  A Pella,  Iowa 

Ross,  \V.  A.  A Monona,  Iowa 

Reid,  J.  Monroe  I Keokuk,  Iowa 

Rynearson,  S.  C Gettysburg,  Ohio 

Scott,  Thos.  D Marion,  Iowa 

Seymour,  Clay  E Danville,  Iowa 

Stone,  Trueman  G Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

Stewart,  C.  S.  A Montezuma,  Iowa 

Shepardson,  Wm.  H.,  F Glen  wood,  Iowa 

Spencer,  E.G.  H !_. Fairfield,  Iowa 

Smith,  Ellis  A Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Sharp,  David  B East  Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Seriven,  B.  II.  A Oliver,  Iowa 

Sloeum,  J.  D.  Paola,  Kansas 

Thatcher,  LB.  E Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

Truesdell,  J.  P.  H Sterling,  Iowa 

Throckmorton,  J.       F Sidney,  Iowa 

Tyler,  L.  S.  H Keokuk,  Iowa 

Trump,  Dl  W.  xV . .  .Maquoketa,  Iowa 

Toby,  Sheldon  A Marshalltown,  Iowa 

Wilson,  Jefferson        II Mt.  Sterling,  Iowa 

Wymore,  Amos  C Rose  Hill,  [Iowa 

Work,  Wm.  D Xorth  Bend,  Iowa 

Wallich,  Jerry  A Knoxville,  Iowa 

Wilson,  G.  W.  F Marengo,  Iowa 

Whitenack,  R.  H.        A Otturn  wa,  Iowa 

Wilkins,  Reese  B Des  Moines,  Iowa 

Wolf,  J.  W.  B Knoxville,  Iowa 

Wilson,  J.  J.  E Chicago,  Illinois 

Wilson,  Robert  E ' Chicago,  Illinois 

Winters,  W.  S.  C Galesburg,  Illinois 

Webster,  D.  H Ft.  Dodge,  Iowa 

Washington,  P  G Anamosa,  Iowa 

Wilson,  II.  P.  A Ottumwa,  Iowa 
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16th  REGIMENT. 


NAMES.  COMPANY.  P.  O.   ADDRESS. 

Anderson,  Benj.         D Davenport,  Iowa 

Ashworth,  S.  B Mulvane,  Kansas 


Blessing,  H.  vV. 
Batchelder,  Adna 
Bell,  M.  A. 
Bratt,  W.  II. 
Bates,  Kimball 
Brown,  H.  B. 
Boggs,  J.  M. 

Cameron,  J.  H. 
Critzmeyer,  S. 
Crocker,  W.  II. 
Connelly,  Michael 
Cheeney,  F.  E. 
Cornell,  Ja^. 

Dye,  Pearson 
Davidson,  TV.  S. 
Dettman,  Fred 
Donahugh,  Josiah 
Dunlay,  John 

Enderler,  Jos. 
Esmoil,  Peter  A. 

Floyd,  J.  L. 
Fitzpatrick,  Michael, 
Fraeker,  C,  W. 

Ho  eke,  John 
Iliggins,  Freeman 
Hess,  Organ 
Hayes,  John 
Hester,  S.  li. 
Hickson,  Geo. 
Harris,  J.  C. 
Hart  ma  a,  II.  F. 

Jasgen,  Nick 

Kiene,  Peter,  Jr. 
Kissick,  Win. 
Keckler,  Geo.  W. 
Kessick,  W.  L. 

Lawrence,  I.  V. 
Little,  A.  X. 


C Lisbon,  Iowa 

A '. Pitrodie,  Clark  Co.,  Xeb. 

F Jewell  City,  Kansas 

I .Waterloo,  Iowa 

I Dysart,  Iowa 

C Davenport,  Iowa 

D ".  Clyde,  Kansas 

Surgeon  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

C Waverly,  Iowa 

E  Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

Hampton,  Virginia 

C Eagle  Grove,  Iowa 

C Muscatine,  Iowa 

D Shellsburg,  Iowa 

C Volga  City,  Iowa 

G Columbus  Junction,  Iowa 

F Colo,  Iowa 

I '. Ponca,  Nebraska 

K Moline,  Illinois 

C Letts,  Iowa 

E Center  Point,  Iowa 

E Holbrook,  Iowa 

Iowa  City,  Iowa 

K Muscatine,  Iowa 

1 Waterloo,  Iowa 

C Muscatine,  Iowa 

C  Red  Oak,  Iowa 

D , Van  Meter,  Iowa 

C Dixon,  Iowa 

C MePherson,  Kansas 

B Rock  Island,  Illinois 

G Dubuque,  Iowa 

E Dubuque,  Iowa 

C '.*: .  .Oskaloosa,  Iowa 

C Muscatine,  Iowa 

C Beacon,  Iowa 

A Clinton,  Iowa 

II , Strawberry  Point,  Iowa 
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Mattox,  C.  H..  II Manchester,  Iowa 

Martin,  John  K Winchester,  Mo. 

Murray,  Joseph  E Cairo,  Iowa 

McKetterick,  Jas.  G Bryant,  Iowa 

Mehl,  Chas.  G Dubuque,  Iowa 

McClelland,  F.  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Miller,  G.  D .' Knoxville,  Iowa 

Miller,  A.  F,  H .  . . Galva,  Illinois 

Munger,  J.  C.  ,  I Waterloo,  Io wa 

Marsh,  J.  M.  F ^Forrest  Home,  Iowa 

Manley,  Wm.  C Muscatine,  Iowa 

Morhiser,  W.  II.  H Dubuque,  Iowa 

Mosier,  A.  X.  C Dorchester,  Nebraska 

McElhaney,  J.  E ". Greenfield,  Iowa 

Newcomb,  E.  M.  H Dubuque.  Iowa 

Porter,  R.  II.  I Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa 

Peiris,  Nicholas  K Ft.  Madison,  Iowa 

Pray,  G.  B.  F Webster  City,  Iowa 

Palmer,  Alpheus  C Dubuque,  Iowa 

Ross,  T.  E.  C Stratford,  Iowa 

Stanley,  L.  C.  A Eldridge,  Iowa 

Scott,  Martin  V.  I Waterloo,  Iowa 

Smith,  J.  II.  A Camanche,  Iowa 

Schaefer,  H.  F Grimes,  Iowa 

Smith, F Elm  wood,  Cass  Co.,  Nebraska 

Sanders.  A.  H.  General Davenport,  Iowa 

Sullivan,  Thos.  E Muscatine,  Iowa 

Stump,  II.  X.  E Eagle,  Missouri 

Shoemaker,  Wm.  F El  well,  Iowa 

Weingartner,  E.  K Davenport,  Iowa 

Welch,  John  E Columbus  City,  Iowa 

Weaver,  Erastus  C Cairo,  Iowa 
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